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PREFACE. 



This litÜe book was written before either ''Jane 
Eyre" or "Shirley," and yet no indulgence can be 
solicited for it on the plea of a first attempt A ßiet 
attempt it certainly was not, as the pen which wrote it 
had been previously wom a good deal in a practice of 
some yeazB. I had not indeed published anything before 
I commenced ''The Professor/' but in many a crude 
effoit^ destroyed almost as soon as composed, I had got 
over any such taste as I might once haye had for 
omamented and redundant composilion, and come to 
prefer what was piain and homely. At the same time 
I had adopted a set of prindples on the subject of 
inoideat, &c., such as would be generally approved in 
theory, but the result of which, when carried out into 
practi6B, bften procures for an au!thor more surprise than 
pleasoie. 



YI FBEFACE. 

I Said to myself that my hero should work his way 
through life as I had seen f eal living men work theirs — 
that he should never get a Shilling he had not eamed — 
that no sudden tums should lift him in a moment to 
wealth and high Station; that whatever small competency 
he might gain, should be won by the sweat of his brow; 
thaty be&re he could find so much as an arbour to sit 
down in, he should master at least half the ascent of 
"the Hill of Difficulty;" that he should not eyen many 
a beautifal girl or a lady of rank. As Adam-s son he 
ahould 9hare Adam's, doom, and dndn throughout life 
a mized and modeiate cup of enjoyment 

In the sequel, howeyer, I found that publishen in 
geneial scaioely appioyed of this systenii» but would 
haye liked som^ihing more imaginatiye and poeücal — 
Bomething more. oonsonant with a highly wrought fancy, 
with a taste foi^ pathos, with sentiments more tender, 
^leyatedy unworldly. Indeed until an author has tried 
to dispose of a maimaci^ipt of this kind, he oan, lüeyer 
Imow wbat stor^B of mmance and sensibility lie hidden 
in breasts he would not haye suspected of casketiiig 
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such treasures. Men in business are usually thought to 
prefer the real; oa triaUthe idea will be often found 
fallacious: a passionate preference for the wild, wonder* 
fdl, and thrilling — the stränge, startling, and barrowing 

— agitates divers souls that show a oalm and sober 
sorface. 

Such being the case, the reader will comprehend 
that to haye reached him in the form of a printed book, 
this brief narrative must have gone through some struggles 

— which indeed it has. And after all, its worst struggle 
and strongest ordeal is yet to come; bat it takes comfort 

— sabdues fear — leans on the staff of a moderate ex- 
pectation — and mutteni under its breath, while lifting 
its eye to that of the public, 

"He that ia low need faar no fall.** 

CüBEER Bell. 

The foregoing preface was written by my wife with 
a Tiew to the publication of "The Professor," shortly 
after the appearance of "Shirley." Being dissoaded 
from her intention, the authoress made some ose of the 
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masters we understoöd each other, and when I recurred 
to some sentimeiit of aff^ction, some yague loye of an 
excellent or beadiiful "bject, whether in animate or 
inanimate nature, yonr sardonic coldness did not moye 
me. I feit myself superior to that check then as I do 
now, 

"It 18 a long time since I wrote to you, and a still 
longer time since I saw you. Chancing to take up a 
newspaper of yonr county the other day^ my eye feil 
upon your name. I began to think of old times; to 
run over the eyents which haye tianspired since we 
sepaiated; and I sat down «nd commenced this letter« 
What you haye been doing I know not; bat you shall 
hear, if you choose to listen, how the world has wagged 
with me. 

''Eilst, after leaying Eton, I had an interview with 
my matemal unoles, Lord l^ynedale and tiie Hon. John 
Seacombe. They asked me if I would enter the Ghuidi, 
and my unde the nobleman offered me the Hying of 
Seaoombe, which is in bis gift, if I would; then my 
other unoley Mr. Seacombe, hinted that wiien I became 
rector of Seacombe -cum- Scaife, I might perhaps be 
allowed to take, as mistress of my house and head of my 
paiiflh, one of my tdz cousins, bis danghtens, all -of 
whom I greatily disHke. 

<<I dedined both the Church and matrimony, A 
good clergyman is a good thing, but I shoold haye made 
a yeiy bad one. As to the wife — oh how üke a ni^t* 
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xaare is the thought of being boimd for life to one of 

my coiUDiisl Ko doubt tlxey aie accomplished and pietty; 

but not an accopiplishment, not a charm of theirs, 

toaohes a chord in my bosom. To think of passing the 

'winter evenings by the parlour fire-side of Seacombe 

Bectozy alone with one of them — for instance, the 

laige and well-modeUed statue, Sarah — no; I shoold 

be a bad husband, ander suoh oircomstances, as well as 

A bad dergyman. 

"When I had dedined my nndes' offers they asked 

me 'what I intended to do/ I said I shonld reflect 

They leminded me that I had no fortoney and no ex- 

pectation of any, and, after a considerable pause, Lord 

Tynedale demanded stemly, 'Whether I had thoughts 

of following my ÜBtthei^B Steps and engaging in trade?' 

Nqw, 1 had had no thoughts of the sort I do not think 

that my tum of mind qnaMes me to make a good 

tiadesman; ^y taste, my amibition does not lie that 

way; bat saoh was the soom expressed in Lord 

Tynedale's coontenanoe as ha pionoanced the word 

trade — sach the contemptaooB sarcasm of bis tone — 

that I was instanüy dedded. My &ther was bat a 

name to me, yet that name I did not üke to hear 

mentioned witii a sneer to .my yery &ce. I answered 

fhen, with haste and waimth, 'I oannot do better than 

follow in my fsther^s stepe; yes, I will be a tiadesman.' 

My ondes did not r^monstrate; they and I parted with 

mutaal disgqst, I^ peyieTinj; thia transaction I find 

1* 
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that I was qtdte right to shake off the bürden of 
Tynedale's patax)nage, but a fool to offer my Shoulders 
instanÜy for the receptioii of another burden — one 
which might be more intolerable, and which certainly 
was yet untried. 

''I wrote instanÜy to Edward — you know Edward 
my only brother, ten years my senior, married to a 
rieh millownei^s danghter, and now possessor of the 
mill and business which was my father'B before . he 
failed. Ton are aware that my father — onoe reokoned 
a Croesos of wealth — became bankmpt a short time 
preyioas to bis death, and that my mother liyed in 
destitalion for some cdx months after him, nnhelped by 
her aristocratical brothers, whom she had mortally 

offended by her onion with Orimsworth^ the shire 

mann£EUitarer. At the end of the siz monüiB she bronght 
me into the world, and then herseif left it withont, I 
shoold think, mnch regret, as it contained little hope er 
comfort for her. 

^My father^B relations took chaige of Edward^ as 
they did of me, tili I was nine years old. At that 
period it chanced that the representation of an important 
boroogh in onr connty feil yacant; Mr. Seaoombe stood 
for it My nnde Orimsworth, an astate/ mercantile 
man, took the opportanity of writing a fieroe letter to 
the <»ndidate, stating that if he and Lord Tynedale did 
not consent to do something towards the snpport of 
their sister's orphan children he would expose their 
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relenüess and malignant conduct towards that sister, 
and do his best to tum the circumstances against Mr. 
Seacombe's election. Tfaat genÜeman and Lord T. 
knew well enough that the Crimsworths were an un- 
Bcrapnlous and determined race; they knew also that 

they had influence in the borongh of X ; and, 

maldng a virtae of necessiiy, they consented to defray 
the ezpenses of my education. I was sent to Eton, 
where I remained ten years, doring which space of 
time Edward and I neyer met He, when he grew up, 
entered into trade, and pnrsaed his calling with such 
diligenoe, abiliiy, and succesSy that now, in his thirtieth 
year, he was &at making a fortone. Of this I was 
apprised by the öccasional short letters I received firom 
him, some three or four times a year; which said letters 
neyer concluded without some expression of determined 
emnity against the honse of Seacombe, and some re- 
proaeh to me for liying, as he said, on the boimty of 
that honse. At first, while still in boyhood, I could 
not nnderstand why, as I had no parents, I shonld not 
be indebted to my nndes Tynedale and Seacombe for 
my education; bat as I grew up, and heard by degrees 
of the perseyering hostility, the hatred tili death eyinced 
by them against my father — of the sufferings of my 
moüier — of all the wrongs, in short, of cor honse — 
then did I conoeiye shame of the dependence in which 
I liyed, and form a resolntion no more to take bread 
firom hands which had refosed to minister to the necessi- 
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ties of my dying mofher. It was by ihese feelings I vma 
influenced when I refused ihe Bectoiy of Seacombe, and 
ihe Union with one of my patridan cousins. 

"An iireparable bieach ihus being effected between 
my uncles and myself, I wrote to Edward; told him 
what had occurredy and infonned him of my intention 
to follow bis stepe and be a tradesman. I asked, more- 
OTer, if he coold giye me employment. His answer ex- 
pressed no approbation of my conduct, bat he said I 

might come down to shire, if I liked, and he woold 

'see what conld be done in the way of fämishing me 
with work.' I repressed all — eyen mentcd comment on 
his note — packed my trank and caipet-bag, and started 
for the North directly. 

"After two days' travelling (railroads were not then 
in existence) I airived, one wet October aftemoon, in 
the town of X — . I had always anderstood lliat Edward 
liyed in this town, bat on inqoiry I found that it was 
only Mi. Grimsworth'ff mill and waiehouse which were 
sitoated in the smoky atmosphere of Bigben Glose; his 
remdenee lay foor miles oat, in the coantry. 

"It was late in the eyening when I alig^ted at the 
gates of the habitation designated to me as my bro- 
ther's. Ab I adyanced ap the ayenae, I coold see 
throag^ the shades of twilight, and the dark gloomy 
mists whioh deepened those shades, that the hoose was 
large, and the groands sonoanding it safficiently 
spadoas. I paosed a moment on the lawn in ftmi, 
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and leaning my back against a tall tree wbich rose in 
the centre, I gazed with interest on ihe ezterior of 
Gnmsworüi HalL 

"'Edward Ib rieh/ thought I to myself. *I believed 
hin to be doing well — but I did not know be was 
master of a mansion like this.' Gutting short all 
nuuyelling, specolation, conjectore, &o,, I adyanced to 
the !&ont door and rang. A mannservant opened it — 
I annoanced myself — he relieyed me of my wet cloak 
and earpet-bag, and ushered me into a xoom fnmished 
as a Ebiary, wheie theie was a bi^t ßie, and candles 
buming on the table; he infonned me that his master 
was no» yet letamed £rom X — market, bat that he 
wonld «ertainly be at home in the conrse of half an 
honr. 

"Bepig left to myself, I took the stoffed easy chair, 
covfiiedjwith led morooco, which stood by the fireside, 
and whie my eyes watched the flames dart &om the 
glowing ^oalsy and the cinders fall at intervals on the 
hearüiy nj mind bnsied itself in conjectoies conceming 
the meeti^ about to take place. Amidst mach that 
was doabf^ in the sabject of these conjeotares, theie 
was one t(ng tolerably ceitain — I was in no danger 
of enooantcong seyere disuppointment; &om this, the 
modeiation f my ezpectations goaranteed me. I anti« 
dpated no o^rflowings of fratemal tendemess; Edwaid's 
lettatB had Iways been snoh as to prevent the en* 
gendenng or lirbouring of delusions of this sort Still, 



8 THS FB0f£8S0B. 

as I sat awaiting bis arrival, I feit eager — yeiy eager 
— I cannot teil you why; my band, so utterly a 
stranger to the grasp of a kindred band, clenched itself 
to repiess the tremor with which impatience would fain 
haye sliaken ii 

''I thonght of my uncles; and as I was engaged in 
wondering whether Edward's indifference would eiu&L 
the cold disdain I had always experienced £rom them, 
I heaid the avenae gates open: wheels approached the 
house; Mr. Ctimsworth was arriyed; and aftor the lapse 
of 8ome minutes, and a brief dialogue between bimself 
and bis servant in the ball, bis tread drew near the 
Ubraiy door — that tread alone announced the naster of 
the honse. 

''I still retained some confused recoUection of Gdwaid 
as he was ten years ago — a tall, wiiy, rawiyonüi; 
naw, as I rose &om my seat and tamed tow^cds the 
libraiy door, I saw a fine-looking and power^ man, 
ligbt^somplexionedy well-made, and of atfaletiq px>por- 
tions; the ftst glance made me aware of ^ air of 
promptitade and shaipness, sbown as weil in fäs move- 
ments as in bis port, bis eye, and the genendizpression 
of bis face. HJe greeted me with brevify, eJä, in the 
moment of sbaking bands, scanned me top. bead to 
foot; be took bis seat in the moroooo-coyerel ann-chair, 
and motioned me to another seat. / 

"'I expected yon wonld haye called at ^e connting- 
faonse in the Close/ said be; and bis yoie, I notlced 
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had an abrupt accent, probably habitual to him; he 
spoke also with a guttural northem tone, wbich sounded 
harsh in my ears,, accustomed to the silyery utterance of 
the South. 

'''The landlord of the inn, where the coach stopped, 
directed me here/ said L 'I doubted at first the ac- 
curacy of bis Information, not being awaie that you had 
such a residence as this.' 

'"Oh, it is all rightl' he replied, 'only I was kept 
half an hour behind tbne, waiting for you — that is 
alL I thought you must be Coming by the eight o'dock 
coach.' 

"I expressed regret that he had had to wait; he 
made no answer, but stiired the fire, as if to coyer a 
movement of impatience; then he scanned me again. 

"I feit an inward satis&ction that I had not, in the 
first moment of meeting, betrayed any warmth, any en- 
thnsiasm; that I had saluted this man with a quiet and 
steady phlegm. 

"'Qaye you quite broken with Tynedale and 
Beacombe?' he asked hastily. 

"'I do not think I shall haye any further com- 
munication with them; my refiisal of their proposals 
will, I fancy, operate as a barrier against all futore 
intercourse.' 

" 'Why,' said he, 'I may as well remind you at the 
yery outset of our connection, that " "no man can senre 
two masters." '' Acquaintance with Lord Tynedale will 
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he incompatible with assistance £rom me.' There was a 
kind of gratoitous menaoe in bis eye as he looked at me 
in finiBhing this Observation. 

"Eeeling no disposition to reply to bim, I contented 
myself witb an inward speculation on tbe differences 
wbicb exist in tbe constitation of men's minds. I do 
not know wbat inference Mr. Crimswortb drew firom 
my silence — wheiber he considered it a symptom of 
contomacy or an evidence of my being cowed by bis 
peremptoiy manner. After a long and hard stare at me, 
he rose sharply ftom bis seat 

"*To-monow/ said he, 'I shall call your attention 
to some other points; bat now it is sapper time, 
and ICiB. Crimsworth is probably waiting; will yoa 
come?' 

"HJe strode from tbe room, and I followed. In 
crossing tbe hall, I wondered wbat Urs. Crimsworth 
might be. 'Is sbe/ thoaght I, 'as alien to wbat I like 
as Tynedale, Seacombe, tbe Misses Seacombe — as tbe 
affectionate relative now striding before me? or is sbe 
better than these? Shall I, in conversing with her, feel 
fiee to show something of my real natare; or — ' 
Fortiier oonjectores were airested by my entrance into 
tbe dining-room. 

''A lamp, buming ander a shade of groand-glass, 
showed a handsome apaitment, wainscoted witb oak; 
sapper was laid on tbe table; by tbe fbre-plaoe, 
Standing as if waiting our entrance, appeared a lady; 
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she was young, tall, and well shaped; her dress was 
handsome and fashionable; so much my first glance 
suffieed to asceitain. A gay salutatioii passed between 
her and Mr. Giimsworth; she chid him, half playfolly, 
half poutingly, for being late; her yoice (I always 
take Yoices into the account in judging of character) 
was liyely — it indicated, I thonght, good animal 
spiiits. Mr. Crimsworth soon cheoked her animated 
Bcolding with a kiss — a kiss Üiat still told of the 
hridegroom (they had not yet been married a year); 
shß took her seat at the supper-table in first-rate 
«pints. Peroeiving me, she be^ed my pardon for not 
noticing me before, and then shook hands with me, as 
ladies do when a flow of good-humour disposes them to 
be cheeifiil to all, eyen the most indijSerent of their ao- 
quaintance. It was now fiirther obyious to me that she 
had a good complezion and features suffidenÜy marked- 
but agreeable; her hair was red — qoite red. She and 
Edward talked much, always in a yein of playM con- 
tentbn; she was yezed, or pretended to be yezed, that 
he had that day diiyen a yicions horse in the gig, 
and he made light of her fears. Sometimes she appealed 
to me. 

'''Now, Mr. William, isnt it absurd in Edward to 
talk so? He says he will driye Jaok, and no other 
horse, and the brate has thrown him twice already.' 

"She spoke with a kind of lisp, not disagieeable, 
«bat ohildish. I soon saw also that there was a more 
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tfaan g^lish — a somewliat infiintine expression in her 
by HO means small featmes; tliis lisp and expresraon 
vere, I haye no doubt, a chann in Edward's eyes, and 
vould be so to Üiose of most men, bat tfaey were not 
to mine. I sooght her eye, desirous to read ihere the 
intelligence which I could not disoem in her faoe or 
hear in her oonverBation; it was merry, laiher small; 
by tonis I saw Tivacity, Ysnity, coqnetry, look ont 
throog^ its iridy bat I watched in Tain for a gUmpse of 
sooL I am no Oriental; wiAte necks, caimine lips and 
cheeksy chuteis of bright corls, do not saffioe for me 
withoot ihat Promethean spark which will live after 
the 10066 and lilies aie üäeä, the bandshed hair grown 
grey. In sonshine, in prospezify, the flowers ate yery 
well; bot how many wet days axe there in life — Ko- 
Tember seaaoiiB of disaster, when a man's heaitfa and 
home woald be cold indeed, withont the clear, cheeiing 
gleam of intellect 

^Hierring perased the &ir page of Mis. Orimsworüi's 
fece, a deep, inyolontaiy sigh annoonced my disap- 
pointment; she took it as a homage to her beaaty, and 
Edward, who was evidenüy prond of bis rieh and hand- 
some yoong wife, threw on me a glance — half ridicole, 
half ire. 

^I tomed frcm them bolh, and gazing weaiily 
loand the room, I saw two pictoree set in the oak 
pftTiflIling — one on each side the mantel-pece. Ceasing 
to take part in the bantering conyexBation that flowed 
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on between Mr. and Mrs. Cnrnsworth, I bent my 
thoughts to the examinatjon. of these piotares. They 
were portraits — ^ a lady and a genÜeman, both 
costomed in the üashion of twenty years ago. The 
genÜeman was in the ahade. I conld not see him 
welL The lady had ihe benefit of a füll beam from 
the softly ahaded lamp. I presenÜy recognised her; 
I had Seen this pictore before, in childhood; it was my 
mother; that and the companion pictore being the 
only heir-looms sayed out of the sale of my f&ther's 
property. 

''The face, I remembered, had pleased me as a boy, 
bat ihm I did not nndeistand it; now I knew how rare 
that dass of f ace is in the world, and I appiedated 
keenly its thonghtfal, yet genüe eoEpression. The serious 
grey eye possessed for me a strong chann, as did certain 
lines in the featnres indicatiye of most tme and tender 
feeling. I was soiry it was only a pictore. 

"I Boon left 1&. and Mrs. Orimsworth to themselyes; 
a servant condocted me to my bed-room; in dosing my 
chamber-door, I shot oot all introders — yoo, Charles, 
as well as the rest 

''Good bye for the piesent, 

^WlLLIAX CbDCSWOBTK." 

To this letier I neyer got an answer; before my 
old fiiend receiyed it, he had acoepted a Goyemment 
appointment in one of the colonies, and was already on 
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his "way to the Bcene of his official labouis. What ha» 
become of him since, I know not. 

The leisure time I haye at command, and wbioh I 
intended to employ for his priYate benefit, I shall now 
dedicate to that of the public at laige. Mj naEiatiye ia 
not exciting, and aboye all, not maryelloas; bat it may 
interest some indiyidualfiy who, haying toüed in the 
same yocation as myself, will find in my ezperienoe 
firequent reflections of their own. The aboye letter mU. 
serve as introduction. I now pioceed. 

CHAPTERIL 

A FiKE October moming succeeded to the foggy 
eyening that had witnessed my fiist introduetioii to 
Gnmsworth HalL I was early np and Walking in Jjie 
lazge paiklike meadow snironnduig the honse. Xbe 
automn son, xising oyer the — shire hills, disoloseid a 
pleasant conntry; woods brown and mellow yaried the 
fields firam which the harrest had been lately came^; 
a riyer, gliding between the woods, canght on its eor- 
£ace the somewhat cold gleam of the October sun and 
sky; at firequent interyals along the banks of the 
liyer, tall, oylindiical chimneys, almost like dender, 
round towers, indicated the fsustories which the trees 
half eoncealed; here and there mansions, similar to 
Crimswarth Hall, oocupied agreeabjle sites on the iiill- 
side; the country wore, on the whole, a cheerful, aotiyie^ 
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fertile lock. Steam, irade^ machinery had long banished 
from it all romance and seclusion. At a distance of 
üve miles, a valley, opening between the low hüls, held 
in its cups the great town of X — . A dense, permanent 
vapour biooded over this locality — there lay Edward's 
"Concem." 

I foiced my eye to scratinize this prospect, I forced 
my mind to dweU on it for a time, and when I foond 
that it comnmnicated no pleasurable emotion to my 
heait — that it stiried in me none of the hopes a man 
ought to feel, when he sees laid before him the scene 
of bis life's caieer — I said to myself, "William, you 
are a rebel against circumstances; you are a fool, and 
know not what you want; you haye chosen trade and 
you shall be a tradesman. Look!" I continued men- 
taUy — "Look at the sooly smoke in that hoUow, and 
know that there is your post! There you cannot dream, 
you cannot specnlate and theoiize — theie yoa shall out 
and work!" 

Thus selfHBchooled, I retomed to the house. My 
brother was in the breakfast-xoom. I met him col- 
^ectedly — I conld not meet him cheerfully; he was 
Standing on the TUg, bis back to the fire — much did 
I read in the ezpression of bis eye as my glance en- 
countered bis, when I advanced to bid him good mom- 
ing; how much that was contradictory to my nature! 
He said "Good mpming" abrupÜy and nodded, and 
then he snatcbed, ratber than took, a uewspaper from 
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the table, and began to read it wiih the air of a master 
who seizes a pretezt to escape the bore of conyersing 
with an anderling. It was weU I had taken a resolu- 
tion to endure for a time, or bis manner woold have 
gone fear to render insupportable the disgost I had just 
been endeayouring to subdue. I looked at him: I 
measored bis robust frame and powerfnl proportions; I 
saw my own refleotion in the mirror oyer the mantel- 
pieoe; I amosed myself with comparing the two piotures. 
In ißuce I resembled him, thongh I was not so handsome; 
my features were less regulär; I had a darker eye, and 
a broader brow — in form I was greaüy inferior — 
thiimer, slighter, not so talL As an animal, Edward 
ezcelled me tu; shonld he proye as paiamoont in mind 
as in peraon I mnst be bis slsve — for I mnst ea^ect 
firom iiim no li(m-like generosify to one weaker than 
himself; bis cold, ayaricioas eye, bis stem, forbidding 
manner tdld me he wonld not spare. Had I then foroe 
of mind to cope with him? I did not know; I had neyer 
been tried. 

ICrs. Crimsworth's entrance diyerted my thonghts for 
a moment She looked well, dressed in white, her face 
and her attire shining in moming and bridal freshness. 
I addressed her with the degree of ease her last nighf s 
caieless gaiety seemed to wanant, but she replied wilii 
ooolness and restraint: her hnsbend had tntored her; 
she was not to be familiär with bis derk. 

As soon as breakfast was oyer Mr. Crimsworth in- 
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timated to me that they were briiiging tlie gig round to 
the door, and that in fiye minutes he should expect me 
to be ready to go down with bim to X — . I did not 
keep bim waiting; we were soon dashing at a rapid rate 
along the read. The borse he drove was the same 
vicious animal about which Mrs. Grimsworth had ex- 
pressed her fears the night before. Once or twice Jack 
seemed disposed to tum restiye, but a Tigorous and 
determined application of the whip from the ruthless 
band of bis master soon compelled him to Submission» 
and Edward's dilated nostril expressed bis triumph in 
the result of the contest; he scarcely spoke to me during 
the whole of the biief driye, only opening bis lips at 
intervals to damn bis borse. 

X — was all stir and bustle when we entered it; 
we left the dean streets where there were dwelling- 
houses and shops, churches, and public buildings; we 
lefb all these^ and tumed down to a region of mills and 
warehouses; thence we passed through two massive 
gates inio a great payed yard, and we were in Bigben 
dosey and liie null was before us, yomiting soot from 
its long ohinmey, and quiyering through its thick brick 
walb wifh the commoiion of its iron beweis. Work- 
people weie passing to and fro; a waggon was being 
laden with pieces. Mr. Crimsworth looked ftom. side 
to cdde, and seemed at one glance to comprehend all 
that was going on; he alighted, and leaying bis borse 
and gig to the care. of a man who hastened to take the 
Tk» Pnfeaor. 2 
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reins from bis band, he bid me foUow bim to tbe 
Goiuitiiig-bonse. We entered it; a yeiy different place 
firom tbe parloms of Giimswortb Hall — a place for 
business, wiib a bare, planked floor, a safe, two bigb 
desks and stools, and some cbairs. A person was seated 
at one of tbe desks, wbo took off bis sqnare cap wben 
"Mi. Grimswortb entered, and in an instant was again 
absorbed in bis occnpation of writing or calculating — I 
know not wbicb. 

Mr. Grimswortb, faaving removed bis mackintosb, sat 
down by tbe fire. I renudned standing near tbe beartb; 
be Said presenüy — 

^Steigbton, yon may leave tbe room; I baye some 
business to transact witb tbis genüeman. Gome back 
wben yon bear tbe belL" 

Tbe indi^idnal at tbe desk rose and departed, dosing 
tbe door as be went out. Mr. Grimswortb starred tbe 
fire, tben folded bis arms, and sat a moment tbinking, 
bis lips Gompressed, bis brow knit I bad notbing to do 
but to watob bim • — bow well bis features were cut! 
wbat a bandsome man be was! Wbence, tben, came 
tbat air of oontraciion — that narrow and bard aspect on 
bis forebead, in all bis lineaments? 

Tnming to me be began abraptly: — 

^You are come down to — sbire to leam to be a 
tradesman?" 

"Tes, I am.** 
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"Have you made up your mind on the point? Let 
me know that at once." 

"Yes." 

''Well, I am not bound to help you, but I have a 
place heie yaccuit, if you are qualifled for it I will take 
you on triaL What can you do? Do you know anything 
besides that useless trash of College leaming — Qieek, 
Latin, and so forth?'' 

"I have studied mathematics." 

"Stuflf! I dare say you have." 

''I can read and wiite Erench and Oeiman." 

"Hom!" He reflected a moment, then opening a 
diawer in a desk near him took out a letter, and gave 
it to me. 

"Can you read that?" he asked. 

It was a German commercial letter; I translated it; 
I oould not teil whether he was gratified or not — bis 
coontenance renudned fixed. 

"It is well," he said, siber a pause, "that you are 

acqoainted with something useftil, something that may 

enable you to eam your board and lodging: since you 

know Erench and German, I will take you as seoond 

derk to manage ihe foreign correspondenoe of the house. 

I ehall give you a good salary — 90 2. a year — and 

now," he continued, raising bis voice, "hear once for 

all what I have to say about cur relationship, and all 

that Bort of humbug! I must have no nonsense on 

that point; it would never suit me. I shall ezcuse you 

2* 
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nothing on the plea of being my brother; if I find you 
stapid, negligent, dissipated, idle, or possessed of any 
faulte detrimental to the interests of the house, I shall 
dismiss you as I wonld any other clerk. Ninety ponnds 
a year are good wages, and I expect to have the fall 
Talue of my money out of you; remember, too, that 
things are on a practical footing in my establishment — 
business-like habits, feelings, and ideas, suit me best 
Do you underBtand?'' 

^PartLy," I replied. ^I suppose yon mean that I am 
to do my work for my wages; not to expect fia.your from 
you, and not to depend on you for any help bat what I 
eam; that soits me exactly, and on these terms I will 
consent to be your derk." 

I tamed on my heel, and walked to the inndow; 
this time I did not consult bis isuce to leam bis opinion; 
what it was I do not know, nor did I then care. After 
a silence of some minates he recommenced: — 

'* You perhaps expect to be accommodated with apart- 
ments at Crimsworth Hall, and to go and oome with me 
in the gig. I wish you, however, to be aware that such 
an anangement woidd be quite inconyenient to me. I 
like to haye the seat in my gig at liberty for any gen- 
Üeman whom for bnsiness reasons I may wish to take 
down to the hall for a night or so. Yon will seek out 
lodgings in X — ." 

Quitting the window, I walked back to the hearth. 

^'Of course I shall seek out lodgings in X — ,'* I 
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answerecL ''It would not suit me either to lodge at 
Grimsworth HalL'' 

My tone was* quiei I always speak quietly. Yet 
Mr. Orimsworth's blue eye became incensed; he took bis 
revenge rather oddly. Tnrm'ng to me he said bluntly — 

''You are poor enongb, I suppose; bow do you ex- 
pect to live tili your quarter's salary becomes due?'' 

''I eball get on/' said I. 

''How do you expect to live?'' he repeated in a 
looder yoice. 

''Afl I can, Mr. Orimsworth." 

''Get into debt at your peiil! thafs ally** he an- 
swered. 'Tor augbt I know you may have extravagant 
aiistocratic habits; if you haye, drop tbem; I tolerate 
nothing of the sort here, and I will neyer give you a 
Shilling extra y whateyer liabilities you may incur — 
mind that" 

"YeSy Mr. Grimsworth , you will find I have a good 
memory." 

I said no more. I did not think the time was 
come for muoh parley. I had an instinctive feeling 
tiiat it wonld be folly to let one's temper effervesce 
often with such a man as Edward. I said to myself, 
"I will place my cup under this continual dropping; it 
shall stand there still and steady; when füll, it will 
nm over of itself — meantime patience. Two things 
are certaan. I am capable of performing the work Mr. 
Grimsworth has set me; I can eam my wages con- 
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Bcientiously, and those wages are sufficient to enable me 
to live. Afl to the fSeu^t of my brother aasHming towards 
me the bearing of a proud, harsh master, the fianlt ia 
hiBy not mine; and shall his injostice, bis bad feeling, 
tum me at once aaide from the path I have chosen? 
2^0; at least, ere I deviate, I will advance far enough 
to see whither my oareer tends. As yet I am only piess- 
ing in at the entrance — a strait gate enough; it onght 
to have a good terminus." While I thns leasoned, Mr. 
Orimsworth rang a bell; his first clerk, the indiTidnal 
dismissed preyiottsly to our Conference, re-entered. 

'<Mr. Steighton,'' said he, ''show Mr. William the 
letters from Yoes, Brothers, and give him English copies 
of the answers: he will translate them.'' 

Mr. Steighton, a man of about thiriy-fiTe, wiüi a 
face at once sly and heavy, hastened to execute this 
Order; he laid the letters on the desk, and I was soon 
seated at it, and engaged in rendering the English 
answers into German. A sentiment of keen pleasme 
accompanied this first effort to eam my own living — 
a sentiment neither poisoned nor weakened by the 
presence of the taskmaster, who stood and watohed me 
for some time as I wrote. I thought he was tiying to 
read my Gharacter, bat I feit as secnxe agaanst his 
scmtiny as if I had had on a casque with the yiaor 
down — or ratfaer I showed him my coontenance with 
the confidence that one wonld show an nnleamed man 
a letter written in Gzeek; he might see lines, and trace 
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charaoteiSy bat he conld make nothing of them; my 
natare was not bis nataie, and its signs were to him 
like the woids of an unknown tongue. Ere long he 
tumed away abrupÜy, as if bafied, and left the 
counting-house; he retunied to it but twice in the couise 
of that day; each time he mixed and swallowed a glass 
of brandy and water, the materials for making which 
he extracted ftom, a cupboaid on one aide of the fire- 
place; haymg glanoed at my translations — he could 
read both Erenoh and Geiman — he went out again in 
BÜence. 

CHAPTERIIL 

I ssBYSD Edward as bis second clerk faithfiilly, 
punctoally, diligenüy. What was given me to do I 
had the power and the detennination to do welL Mr. 
Cnmswoith watched shaiply for defects, but foimd 
none; he set Timothy Steighton, bis fayonrite and head 
man, to watoh also. Tim was baffled; I was as ezact 
as himself 9 and qoieker. Mr. Crimsworth made in- 
qiiiries as to how I liyed, whether I got into debt — 
nOy my acconnts with my landlady were always 
stnight I had hired smaU lodgings, which I contrived 
to pay for out of a slender fand — the accamalated 
savings of my Eton pocket-money; for as it had ever 
been abhoirent to my nataie to ask peconiaiy as- 
sistance, I had early acquired habits of self-denying 
eoonomy; hosbanding my monthly allowance with 
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anxious care, in order to obyiate the danger of being 
forcedy in some moment of fdiuie ezigency, to b^ ad- 
ditional aid. I remember many called me miser at the 
time, and I used to couple the rej^oaoh with this con- 
solation — better to be misonderstood now than re- 
polsed hereafter. At this day I had my reward; I had 
had it before, when on parting with my irritated nncles 
one of them threw down on the table before me a 
£ Ö note, which I was able to leaye there, saying that 
my trayelling ezpenses were already provided f or. Mr. 
Crimsworth employed Tim to find out whetiier my 
landlady had any complaint to make on the score of 
my morals; she answered that she believed I was a 
veiy religbns man> and asked Tim, in her tarn, if he 
thonght I had any intention of going into the Chaieh 
some day; for, she said, ehe had had yonng cnrates to 
lodge in her honse who were noüiing eqnal to me for 
steadiness and qoietness. Tim was ^a religions man" 
himself; indeed, he was ^'a joined Methodist,*' which 
did not (be it nndentood) prerent him &om being at 
the same time an engrained rasoal, and he came away 
mach posed at heaiing this acconnt of my piety. 
HaTing imparted it to Mr. Crimsworth, that gentiaman, 
who himself fiiequented no place of wonthip, and owned 
no Ood bat Mammon, tamed the Information into a 
weapon of attack against the eqoability of my temper. 
He commenced a series of coyert sneers, of which I 
did not at first perceiTO the dzifb, tül my landlady 
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happened to relate the conversation ehe bad had with 
Mr. Steighton; ihis enlightened me; afterwards I came 
to the countmg-hoase prepared, and managed to receive 
the millowner's blasphemous sarcasms, when next level* 
led at me, on a backler of impenetrable indifEierence. 
Ere long be tired of wasting bis ammunition on a statue, 
bat be did not thiow away the sbafts — be only kept 
them qoiet in bis qaiyer. 

Once daring my clerksbip I bad an invitation to 
Orimsworth Hall; it was on the occasion of a laige 
party given in bonoor of the master's birthday; be bad 
always been accastomed to invite bis clerks on similar 
aomTersaries, and coald not well pass me over; I was, 
boweyer, kept strictly in the backgroand. Mrs. Crims* 
wortb, el^antly dressed in satin and lace, blooming in 
yoath and bealtb, yoaöbsafed me no more notice than 
was expressed by a distant move; Orimsworth, of coarse, 
neyer spoke to me; I was introdaced to none of the 
band of yoong ladies, wbo, enveloped in silvery cloads 
of white ganze and moslin, sat in array against me on 
the oppoBite side of a long and large room; in £EUst I 
was fiedrly isolated, and coold bat contemplate the 
shining ones from afar, and when weaiy of sacb a 
daizlJTig scene, tarn for a cbange to the consideration 
of tbe caipet pattem. Mr. Grimsworth, standing on 
the ragy bis elbow sapported by tbe marble mantel- 
piece, and aboat bim a groap of yery pretty girls, with 
whom be conyersed gaily — Mr. Crimsworth, thns placed. 
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glanced at me; I looked weaiy, solitary, kept down like 
8ome desolate tutor or goyemess; he was satisfied. 

Danoixig l)^;an; I should have liked well enough 
to be introduoed to some pleasing and intelligent girl, 
and to haye fireedom and opportonity to show that I 
conld both feel and communicate the pleasure of social 
inteioonrBe — that I was not, in short, a block, or a 
piece of fomitarey but an aoting, thinking, sentient 
man. Many smiling üaces and gracefal figures glided 
past me, but the smiles weie layished on other eyes, 
the figures sustained by other hands than mine. I tumed 
away tantalized, left the dancers, and wandered into 
the oak-paneUed dining-ioom. No fibre of sympathy 
united me to any liying thing in this honse; I looked 
for and fonnd my mother's pictoie. I took a was taper 
fiom a stand, and held it up. I gazed long, eamestiy; 
my heart grew to the image. My mother, I peroeiTed, 
ha4 beqneathed to me much of her featmes and coon- 
tenanoe — her forehead, her eyes, her oomplexion. No 
legdar beauty pleases egotistioal hnman beiogs so mach 
as a softened and refined likeness of tfaemselYes; for 
this reason, ÜEtthen legard with complaoency the linea- 
ments of their daughterB* faoes, where frequently their 
own similitade is fonnd flatteiingily assodated with soft- 
ness of hoe and delicacy of outline. I was just wonder- 
ing how that pioture, to me so interesting, would strike 
an impartial speotator, when a voioe dose behind me 
pronounced the words — 
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''Hnmphl there's some sense in that fjace.** 
I tamed; at my elbow stood a tall man, young 
though probably fiye or siz yeais eider than I — in 
other respects of an appearance the opposite to common- 
place; though jost now, as I am not disposed to paint 
his portait in detail, the reader must be content with 
the sühouette I haye just thrown off; it was all I my* 
seif saw of him for the moment: I did not inyestigate 
the colonr of his eyebrows, nor of his eyes eitfaer; I 
saw his statine, and the outline of his shape; I saw, 
too, his &stLdiou8-looking retrousse nose; these obser- 
vations, few in number, and general in ohaiacter (the 
last ezcepted), sufficed, for they enabled me to lecognise 
him. 

''Good evening, Mr. Hunsden,'' muttered I with a 
bow, and then, Hke a shy noodle as I was, I began 
moTing away — and why? Simply becanse Mr.Hunsden 
was a manufaotnrer and a millowner, and I was only 
a Clerk, and my instinct propelled me ftom my superior. 
I had firequ^iüy seen Hnnsden in Bigben Olose, where 
he came almost weekly to transact business with Mr. 
Crimsworth, but I had never spoken to him, nor he to 
me, and I owed him a sort of inyoluntaiy gnidge, be- 
canse he had more than once been the tadt witness of 
insults offered by Edward to me. I had the cgnTiction 
that he oould only regard me as a pooxHipixited davei 
wherefore I now went about to shun his presence and 
esohew his couTersation. 
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''WheFe are you going?" asked he, as I edged ofF 
BidewayB. I had already noticed that Mr. Hunsden in* 
dolged in abrupt forms of speech, and I pervensely said 
to myself — 

«He thinks he may speak as he likes to a poor clerk; 
bot my mood is not perhaps so supple as he deems it^ 
and bis rongh fireedom pleases me not at alL" 

I made some slight reply, rather indifferent than 
conrteons; and continued to moTe away. He coolly 
planted himself in my path. 

^Stay here awhile," said he: '4t is so bot in the 
jiftTiftiTig room; besides you don't danoe; yon bare not bad 
a partner to-night." 

He was right, and as he spoke neither bis look, 
tone, nor manner, displeased me; my amour-propre was 
propitiated; he bad not addressed me out of condescen- 
Bum, bat becanse, haying repaired to the cool dining 
room for refreshment, he now wanted some one to talk 
to, by way of temporary amusement I bäte to be oon- 
desoended to, bat I like well enough to oblige: I stayed. 

''That is a good pictore," be continued, reconing to 
the pordait. 

«Bo yoa consider the face pretty?" I asked. 

^Pretty! no — bow can it be pretfy with sank 
eyes and bollow dieeks? bat it is peculiar: it seems to 
think. Yoa ooold baye a talk with that woman, if she 
were aliye, on otfaer subjeets than dress, yisiting, and 
oompliments." 
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I agreed with him — bat did not say so. He 
went on. 

"Not that I admire a head of that sort; it waatB 
character and force; there's too mach of the sen-si-tiye 
(so he aiticulated it, carling his lip at the same time) in 
that moath; besides there is Aiistocrat written on the 
brow and defined in the figare; I hate yonr aristocrats.'' 

"Yoa think then, Mr.Hunsden, that patrioian descent 
may be read in a distinctive cast of form and featares?" 

Tatrician descent be hanged! Who doubts that yoor 
lordlings may haye their 'distinctiye cast of form and 
featores' as much as we — shire tradesmen haye oors? 
Bat which is the best? Not theirs assoredly. As 
to their women, it is a littLe different: they coltiyate 
beauty from ohildhood upwazds, and may by care and 
training attain to a certain degree of ezcellence in that 
pointy just like the oriental odalisqaes. Yet eyen this 
saperiority is doubtfdl. Compare the figure in that 
frame with Mis. Edward Grimsworth — which is the 
finer animal?" 

I replied qoietLy: ''Compare yoniself and Mr. Edward 
Grimsworth y Mr. Hansden.** 

"Oh, Grimsworth is better filled np than I am^ I 
know; besides he has a straight nose, aiohed eyehrows, 
and all that; bat these adyantages — if they are ad- 
yantages — he did not inherit itom his mother, the 
patrician, bat £rom his fsther, old Grimsworth, who, 
my fiather says, was as yeritable a — shire blae-dyer 
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as ever put indigo in a vat; yet withal the handsomest 
man in the thiee Bidings. It is you, William, who are 
ihe aristocrat of yoor family, and yon are not as fine a 
fellow as yonr plebeian brother by a long chalk." 

There was something in Mr. Honsden's point-blank 
mode of speech which rather pleased me than otherwise, 
becanse it set me at my ease. I continaed the conyor- 
sation with a degree of interest. 

"How do you happen to know that I am Mr. Grims- 
worth's brother? I thought you and everybody eise looked 
npon me only in the light of a poor clerk." 

"Well, and so we do; and what are you bat a poor 
derk? 7ott do Orimsworth's work, and he giyes you 
wages — shabby wages they are, too." 

I was silent Hunsden's language now bordered on 
the impertinent, still bis manner did not offend me in 
the least — it only piqued my cnriosity; I wanted him to 
go on, which he did in a littLe while. 

"This World is an absurd one," said he. 

"Why so, Mr. Hunsden?" 

''I wonder yon shonld ask: you are yourself a strong 
proof of the absurdiiy I allude to." 

I was determined he shoüld explain himself of bis 
own aocord, without my pressing him so to do — so I 
resumed my silence. 

''Is it your intention to become a tradesman?" he in- 
quired presently. 

''It was my serious intention three months ago.** 
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"Humph! the more fool you — you look like a 
tradesman! What a practical business-like face you have!'' 

''My face is as the Lord made it, Mr. Hunsden." 

''The Lord never made either yoor face or head 
for X — , What good can yoor bnmps of ideality, com- 
parisoll, self-esteem, conscientioiisness, do you here? But 
if you like Bigben Olose, stay there; ifs your own affiEÜr, 
not mine." 

'Terhaps I have no choice." 

'^Well I care nought about it — it will make little 
differenoe to me what you do or where you go; but 
I'm oool now — I want to dance again; and I see 
Buoh a fine girl sitting in the comer of the sofa there 
by her mamma; see if I don't get her for a partner in 
ä jiffyl There 's Waddy — Sam Waddy making up to 
her; won*t I cut him out?'' 

And Mr. Hunsden strode away. I watched him 
throogh the open folding-doois; he outstripped Waddy, 
applied for the band of the fine girl, and led her off 
triumphant She was a tall, well-made, full-foimed, 
dashingly-dressed young woman, muoh in the style of 
Mrs. £. Grimsworth; Hunsden whirled her through the 
waltz with spirit; he kept at her side duiing the 
remainder of the evening, and I read in her animated 
änd gratified countenance that he succeeded in making 
himself perfecÜy agreeable. The TnaniTna too (a stout 
person in a tnrban — Mrs. Lupton by name) looked 
weU pleased; prophetic yisions probably flattered her 
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inward eye. The Honsdens were of an old stem; 
and scomfol as Yorke (such was my lata intedocutor's 
name) professed to be of ihe advantages of birüi, in 
bis Beeret heart he well knew and folly appieciated 
the distinciion his ancient, if not high lineage conferred 
on him in a mushroom-place like X — , oonoeming 
whose inhabitants it was proverbially said, that not one 
in a thousand knew his own grand&ther. MoreoTer 
the Honsdens, once rieh, were stiU independent; and 
report affirmed that Yorke bade üedr, bj bis euocess 
in bnsinesSy to restore to pristine prosperity the partially 
deoayed fortones of his hoose. These oircnmstances 
consideredy Mrs. Lupton's broad face might well wear 
a smile of complacency as she contemplated the heir of 
Hunsden Wood occapied in playing as&dduoas conrt to 
her darling Sarah Martha. I, howeyer, whose obser- 
vations being less anzious, were likely to be more 
accnrate, soon saw that the grounds for matemal 
self-congratolation were slight indeed; the gentleman 
appeared to me mach more desirons of making, than 
snsceptible of recei^ing an impressbn. I know not 
what it was in Mr. Hunsden that, as I watched him 
(I had nothing better to do), snggested to me, every 
now and tfaen, the idea of a foreigner. In £6rm and 
featnres he might be pronooneed EngUsh, thongh eyen 
there one caoght a dash of something GalUc; bat 
he had no Englisb shyness: he had leamt somowbore, 
BomehoWy the art of setting himself quite at his ease 
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and of allowing no insular timidity to intervene as 
a barrier between him and his conyenience, or pleasure. 
Befinement he di^ not affect, yet vulgär he could not 
be called; he was not odd — no qui^s — yet he re- 
sembled no one eise I had ever seen before; his general 
beaiing intimated complete, sovereign satisfaction with 
himselfy yet, at times, an indescribable shade passed 
like an eclipse over his countenance, and seemed to me 
like the sign of a sudden and strong inward doubt of 
himselfy his words and actions — an energetic discon- 
tent at his life or his social position, his future prospects 
or his mental attainments — I know not which; per- 
haps after all it might only be a bilious caprice. 

CHAPTER lY. 

2^0 man likes to acknowledge that he has made 
a mistake in the choice of his profession, aaid eyery 
man, woithy of the name, wiU row long against wind 
and tide before he allows himself to cry out ''I am 
baffledP and submits to be floated passiyely back to 
land. From the fiist week of my residence in X — 
I feit my OGCupation irksome. The thing itself — the 
wodL of oopying and translating business-letters — was 
a dry and tedious task enoogh, but had that been all, 
I fihonld long haye bome with the nuisance; I am not 
of an impatient natnre, and influenced by the double 
desire of getting my liying and justifying to myself and 
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others ihe resolution I had taken to become a tradesman, 
I should have endured in silence the rust and cramp 
of my best faculties; I ahoold not have whispered, even 
inwardly, that I longed for liberty; I should have pent 
in every sigh by which my heart might have ventured 
to intimate its distress iinder the closeness, smoke« 
monotony and joyless tomult of Bigben Close, and its 
panting desire for freet and fresher scenes; I should 
have set up the image of Duty, the fetish of Perseve- 
rance, in my small bed-room at Mrs. Eing's lodgings, 
and they two should have been my household gods, from 
which my darling, my cherished-in<<3ecret, Imagination, 
the tender and the mighty, should never, either by 
softness or strength, have severed me. But this was 
not all; the antipathy which had sprang up between 
myself and my employer striking deeper root and 
spreading denser shade daily, ezcluded me from every 
gHmpse of the sunshine of life; and I began to feel like 
a plant growing in humid darkness out of the slimy 
walls of a welL 

Antipathy is the only word which can express the 
feeling Edward Orimsworth had for me — a feeling, 
in a great measure, involuntary, and which was liable 
to be ezcited by every, the most trifling movement^ 
look, or word of mine. My southern accent annoyed 
bim; the degree of education evinced in my language 
irritated him; my punctuality, industry, and accuracy, 
fized bis dislike, and gave it the high flavour and 
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poignant relish of envy; he feared that I too sliould onc 
day make a saccessful tradesman. Had I been in any- 
thing inferior to him, he would not bave hated me so 
thoroughly, bat I knew all that he knew, and, what was 
worse, he suspected that I kept the padlock of silence 
on mental wealth in which he was no sharer. If he 
conld have once placed me in a ridiculous or mortifying 
Position, he would have forgiven me mach, but I was 
guarded by three faculties — Gaution, Tact, Observa- 
tion; and prowling and prying as was Edward's malignity, 
it coold never baffle the lynz-eyes of these, my natural 
sentinels. Day by day did his malice watch my tact, 
hoping it would sleep, and prepared to steal anakelike 
QU its slumber, but tact, if it be genuine, never sleeps. 
I had received my first quarter's wages and was 
retuming to my lodgings, possessed heart and soul with 
the pleasant feeliug that the master who had paid me 
grudged every penny of that hard-eamed pittance — (I 
had long oeased to r^ard Mr. Orimsworth as my brother 
— he was a hard, grinding master; he wished to be 
an inezorable tyrant: that was all). Thoughts, not 
varied but streng , occupied my mind; two voices spoke 
within me; again and again they uttered the same 
monotonous phrases. One said: ''WiUiam, your life is 
intolerable." The other: ''What can you do to alter 
it?'' I walked üeust, for it was a cold, frosty night in 
January; as I approached my lodgings, I tumed firom 

a general view of my affaiis to the particular speculatioii 

3* f 
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as to whether my ßie wonld be out; looking towards the 
window of mj sittmg-room, I saw no cheering red gleam. 

"That slut of a servant has neglected it as usual," 
Said I, ''and I shall see nothing bat pale ashes if I go 
in; it is a fine starlight night — I will walk a little farther.*' 

It was a fine night, and the streets were diy and 

even dean for X ; there was a crescent curve of 

moonlight to be seen bj the pansh chorch tower, and hun- 
dreds of stars shone keenly bright in all quarters of the sky. 

üneonsdously I steered my course towards the 
country; I had got into Grove-street and began to feel 
the pleasure of seeing dim trees at the eztremity, round 
a Buburban house, when a person leaning over the iron 
gate of one of the small gardens which front the neat 
dwelling-houses in this street, addressed me as I was 
huiijring with quick stride past. 

^'What the deuce is the hurry? Just so must Lot 
have lefk Sodom, when he expected fire to pour down 
lipon it^ out of buming brass olouds.'' 

I stopped Short, and looked towards the Speaker. 
I smelt the fragrance, and saw the red spark of a dgar; 
the dusk outline of a man, too, bent towards me over the 
wioket 

^ You see I am meditating in the field at eventide,'' oon- 
tinaed tfais shade. ^God knows ifs cool work! espedally 
as infltead of Bebeooa on a camel's hump, with bracelets 
OH her atms and a ring in her nose, Fate sends me only 
1^ ooonting-honse derk, in a grey tweed wrapper." 
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The Yoice was familiär to me — its second utter- 
ance enabled me to seize the speaker's identify. 

"Mr. Hunadeii! good eveniiig." 

"Good eyening, indeed! yes, but you would have 
passed me without recognitioii if I had not been so dvil 
as to speak first." 

"I did not know you." 

"A famouB excuse! You ought to haye known me; 
I knew you, though you were going ahead like a steam- 
engine. Are the police after you?" 

"It wouldn't be worth their while; Fm not of con- 
sequence to attract them." 

''AlaSy poor shepherd! Alack and well-a-day! What 
a theme for regret, and how down in the mouth you 
must be, judging from the sound of your yöioe! But 
since you're not running ftom. the police, finom whom are 
you running? the deyü?'' 

'^On the contraxy, I am going post to him.'' 
"That is well — you're just in luck: this is 
Tuesday eyening; there are scores of market gigs and 
cartB retuming to Dinneford to-night; and he, or some 
of bis, haye a seat in all regularly; so, if youll step 
in and sit half-an-hour in my baohelor's parlour, you 
may catch him as he passes without much trouble. I 
think thougb you'd better let him alone to-night, he'll 
haye so many customers to serye; Tuesday is bis bosy 
day in X and Dinneford; come in, at all eyents." 
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He ßwung the wicket open as he spoke. 

"Do you really wish me to go in?" I asked. 

"As you please — Pm alone; your Company for an 
hour or two would be agreeable to me; but, if you don't 
choose to favour me so far, TU not press the point 
I hate to bore any one." 

It suited me to accept the invitation as it suited 
Hunsden to give it. I passed through the gate, and 
followed him to the front door, which he opened; thence 
we traversed a passage, and entered his parlour; the 
door being shut, he pointed me to an arm-chair by the 
hearth; I sat down, and glanced round me. ' 

It was a comfortable room, at once snug and hand- 
some; the bright grate was filled with a genuine 

shire fire, red, clear, and generous, no penuiious 

BOuth-of-England embers happed in the comer of a 
grate. On the table a shaded lamp difihsed around a 
soft, pleasant, and equal light; the fnmiture was ahnost 
luxurious for a young bachelor, comprising a couch 
and two yery easy chairs; bookshelyes filled ^e recesses 
on each aide of the mantel-pieoe; they were well- 
fämished, and arranged with perfect order. The 
neataiess of the room suited my taste; I hate irr^ular 
aad fllovenly habits. From what I saw, I concluded 
tiiat Hunsden's ideas on that point corresponded with 
my own. While he removed fix>m the centre-table to 
the side-board a few pamphlets and periodicals, I ran. 
my eye along the shelyes of the book-case nearest me. 
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Frcnch and Gennaii works pTedominated, the old Erench 
dramatists, Bundry modern authors, Thiers, Yillemain, 
Paul de Kock, Gboige Sand, Eog^e Sue; in Gbrman — 
Goethe, Schiller, Zschokke, Jean Panl Bichter; in Eng- 
lish there were works on Political Economy. I exa- 
mined no fdrther, for Mr. Hunsden himself recalled my 
attention. 

''You Bhall haye something," said he, "for jou ought 
to feel disposed for refreshment after Walking nobodj 
knowB how far on suoh a Canadian night as this; bat it 
shall not be brandj and water, and it shall not be a 
bettle of port, nor ditto of sheny. I keep no such 
poison. I baye Bheinwein for my own drinking, and 
you may ehoose between that and coffee.'* 

Here again Hunsden suited me: if there was one 
generaUy receiTed practice I abhorred more than an* 
other, it was the habitual imbibing of spirits and streng 
wines. I had, hpweyer, no femcy for bis acid German 
neotar, but I liked cofifee^ so I responded — 

"Giye me some coffee, Mr. Hunsden." 

I perceiyed my answer pleased bim; he had doubt- 
less ezpected to see a ehiLLing effeot produeed by bis 
steady announeement that he would giye me neither 
wine nor spiiits; he just shot one searching glance at 
my feuse to asoertain whether my coidiality was genuine 
or a mere feint of politeness. I smiled, because I quite 
understood bim; and, while I honoured bis conscientious 
firmness, I was amused at bis mistmst; he seemed 



40 THE P&0F£S80&. 

satisfied, rang the bell, and ordered coffee, which was 
presenüy brought; for himself, a bonch of grapes and 
half a pint of something sour sufficed. My coffee was 
excellent; I told him so, and expressed the shuddering 
pity with which his anchorite faxe inspired me. He 
did not ans wer, and I scarcely think heard my remark. 
At that moment one of those momentary eclipses I be- 
fore alluded to had come over his iace, extingoishing 
his smüe, and repladng, by an abstracted and alienated 
look, the costomarily shrewd, bantering glance of his 
eye. I employed the interval of silence in a rapid 
scratiny of his physiognomy. I had never observed 
him elosely before; and, as my sight is yexy Bhatt, .1 
had gathered only a yagae, general idea of iiis appear- 
ance; I was surprised now, on examination, to perceive 
how smally and even feminine, were his lineaments; 
his tall %ure, long and daik locks, his ydce and 
general bearing, had impressed me with the noiion 
of something powerfnl and massiTe; not at all — my 
own featores were cast in a harsher and sqoaier motdd 
than his. I discemed that there would be oontrasts 
between his inward and outward man; contentioDB, 
too; for I suspected his sotd had more of will and amr 
bition than his body had of ßbre and mnscle. Perhapi^ 
in these incompatibilities of the ^'physiqae^ witibi the 
"morale/' lay the secret of that fitful gloom; he watM 
bat could not, and the athletic mind scowled scom on 
its more fragile companion. As to his good looksi I 
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sliould haye liked to have a woman's opinion on that 
subject; it seemed to me that bis face might produce 
the same effeot pn a lady that a very piquant and 
interesting, though scarcelj pretty, female face would 
on a man. I have mentioned his dark locks — thej. 
were brashed sideways above a white and suffidently 
expansive forehead; bis cheek had a rather bectic freshr 
ness; bis featores might haye done well on canvas, bat 
indifferently in marble: they were plastic; oharacter had 
set a stamp upon each; expression re-cast them at her 
pleasure, and stränge metamorphoses she wTought, giying 
bim now the mien of a morose bull, and anon that of 
an arch and mischievous girl; more frequenÜy, the two 
semblances were blent, and a queer, composite counten- 
ance tiiey made. 

Staiting firom bis silent üt, he began: — 

'' William! what a fool you are to live in those 
dismal lodgings of Mrs. King's, when you might take 
rooms bere in Grove Street, and have a garden like me!" 

''I sbould be too f ar from the müL" 

^Wbat of that? It would do you good to walk 
there and back two or tfaree times a day; besides, are 
you such a fossil that you never wish to see a flower 
or a green leaf ?" 

^'I am no fossiL" 

^Wbat are you then? You sit at that desk in 
Crimsworth's countmg-house day by day and week by 
week, scraping with a pen on paper, just like an 
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automaton; you never get up; you never say yca are 
tired; you never ask for a holiday; you never take 
change or relaxation; you give way to no exoess of an 
evening; you neither keep wild Company, nor indulge 
in streng dnnk.'' 

"Do you, Mr. Hunsden?'' 

^'Don't think to pose me with short questions; your 
case and mine aie diametrically different, and it is non- 
sense attempting to diaw a paralleL I say, that when 
a man endures patienüy what ought to be imenduiable, 
he is a f ossiL" 

''Whence do you aequire the knowledge of my. 
patience?'' 

"Why, man, do you suppose you are a mystery? 
The other night you seemed surprised at my kaowing 
to what family you belonged; now you find subjeet for 
wonderment in my calling you patient. What do you 
think I do with my eyes and eais? I've been in your 
counting-house more than once when Orimsworth has 
treated you like a dog; called for a book, for instance, 
and when you gave him the wrong one, or what he 
chose to consider the wiong one, £ung it back ahnest in 
your face; desired you to shut or open the door as if 
you had been his flunkey; to say nothing of your Posi- 
tion at the party about a month ago, where you had 
neither place nor partner, but hovered about like a pooi; 
shabby hanger-on; and how patient you were under 
each and all of these circumstances!" 
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*'Well, Mr. Hunsden, what then?" 

"I can hardly teil you what then, the concluBion 
io be drawn as to your character depends upon the 
nature of the moüvcs which guide your conduct; if you 
are patient because you expect to make Bomething even- 
tually out of Crimsworth, notwithstandmg bis tyranny, 
or perhaps by means of it, you are what the world calls 
an interested and mercenary, but may be a very wise 
fellow; if you are patient because you think it a duty 
to meet insult with Submission, you are an essential sap, 
and in no shape the man for my money; if you are 
patient because your nature is phlegmatic, flat, inez- 
citable, and that you cannot get up to the pitch of re- 
sistance, why, God made you to be crushed; and lie 
down by all means, and lie ü&t, and let Juggemaut ride 
well over you." 

Mr. Hunsden's eloquence was not, it will be per- 
oeived, of the smooth and oily order. As he spoke, he 
pleased me ilL I seemed to recognise in him one of 
those characters who, sensitive enough themselves, are 
selfishly relenüess towards the sensitiveness of others. 
Moieover, though he was neither like Ciimsworth nor 
Lord Tynedale, yet he was acrid, and, I suspected, 
overbearing in his way: there was a tone of despotism 
in the urgency of the very reproaohes by which he 
aimed at goading the oppressed into rebellion i^ainst 
the oppressor. Looking at him süll more fizedly than 
I had yet done, I saw written in his eye and mien a 
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resolution to arrogate to himself a freedom so unlimiteGl^ 
that it might often trench on the just liberiy of bis 
neighbouiB. I rapidly im over these thoughts, and then 
l laughed a low and inyolontary laugh, moyed thereto 
by a sliglity inward revelation of the inconsistency of 
man. It was as I thought: Hunsden had ezpected me 
to take with calm bis incorrect and offenslye suimises, 
bis bitter and baugbty taunts; and bimself was chafed 
by a laugb, scarce londer tban a wbisper. 

His brow darkened, bis tbin nostril dilated a 
Htüe. 

''Yes/' he began^ '^1 told you tbat you were an 
aiistociaty and wbo bat an aiistocrat wonld laugb snoh 
a laogb as tbat, and look sucb a look? A laugb 
fngidly jeering; a look lazily mutinous; gentlemanUke 
irony, patridan resentment Wbat a nobleman you 
would baye made, William Crimswortb! You are cut 
out for one; pity Fortune bas baulked l^aturel Look 
at tbe features, ^gure, eyen to tbe bands — distinction 
all oyer — ugly distinotion! Kow, if you'd only an 
estate and a mansion, and a park, and a tiüe, bow you 
could play the exdusiye, maintain tbe ligbts of youi 
dass, train your tenantry in babits of respeet to tbe 
peeiage, oppose at eyery step tbe adyancing power of 
tbe peoplOy support your rotten order, and be ready 
for its sake to wade knee-deep in cburls' blood; as it 
is, youVe no power; you can do notbing; you're 
wrecked and- stranded on the shores of commerce; 
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foTced into coUision with practical men, with whom you 
cannot cope, for you^ll never be a tradesmanJ* 

The first part . of Hunsden's speech moved me not 
at all, OTy if it did, it was only to wonder at the perver- 
sion into which prejudice had twisted his judgment of 
my character; the conduding sentence, howeyer, not 
only moyed, bnt shook me; the blow it gaye was a 
seyere one, because Truth wielded the weapon. If I 
smiled now, it was only in disdain of myself. 

Honsden saw his adyantage; he foUowed it np. 

'^You'll make nothing by trade,'' continued he; ''no- 
thing more than the ernst of dry bread and the dranght 
of fair water on which you now liye; yonr only ehance 
of getting a competency lies in manying a rieh widow, 
or numing away with an heiress." 

''I leaye such shifts to be put in practice by thoee 
who deyise them,'* said I, rising. 

''And eyen that is hopeless,'' he went on coolly. 
"What widow would haye you? Much less, what 
heiiess? You're not hold and yenturesome enough for 
the one, nor handsome and fascinating enough for the 
other. You think perhaps you look intelligent and 
polished; carry your intellect and refinement to market^ 
and teil me in a priyate note what price is bid for 
them," 

Mr. Hunsden had taken his tone for the night; the 
stiing he strack was out of tnne, he would finger no 
other. Ayerse to discord, of whioh I had enough 
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every day aad all day long, I concluded, at last, that 
silence and solitude were preferable to jarring converso; 
I bade him good-night. 

"What! Are you going, lad? Well, good-night: 
youll find the door." And he sat still in front of the 
fire, while I left the room and the house. I had got 
a good way on my retum to my lodgings before I foond 
out that I was Walking very fast, and breathing yery 
hard, and that my nails were almost stuck into the 
palms of my clenched hands, and that my teeth were 
set fast; on making this discovery, I relaxed both my 
paoe, fists, and jaws, but I could not so soon cause the 
r^pcets mshing lapidly through my mind to slacken 
their tide. Why did I make myself a tradesman? 
Why did I enter Hunsden's house this evening? Why, 
at dawn to-morrow, must I repair to Ciimsworth's mill? 
All that night did I ask myself these questions, and all 
that night fiercely demanded of my soul an answer. 
I got no sleep; my head bumed, my feet froze; at last 
the feustory bells rang, and I sprang from my bed with 
other slayes. 

CHAPTER V. 

Thebe is a climax to every thing, to every state of 
feeling as well as to every position in life. 1 tumed 
this traism over in my mind as, in the frosty dawn of 
a January moming, I hurned down the steep and now 
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icy street which descended from Mrs. King'fl io the 
Ciose. The factory work-people had preceded me by 
nearly an hour, a^d the mill was all lighted up and in 
fall Operation when I reached it I repaired to my post 
in the counting-house as nsual; the fire there, but just 
lit, as yet only smoked; Steighton was not yet arrived. 
I shut the door and sat down at the desk; my hands, 
lecently washed in half-finozen water, were still nomb; 
I could not write tili ihey had regained yitality, so I 
went on thinking, and still the theme of my thoughts 
was '^the olimax.'' 8elf-dissatisfaction troubled ezceed* 
ingly the current of my meditations. 

''Come, William Orimsworth,'' said my conscience, 
or whatever it is that within oorselTes takes onrselyes 
to task — ''Come, get a clear notion of what you 
would haye, or what you would not haye. You talk 
of a climaz; pray has your endurance reached its 
dimax? It is not four months old. What a fine re- 
Bolute fellow you imagined youiself to be when you 
told Tynedale you would tread in your father's steps, 
and a pretiy treading you are likely to make of it! 
How well you like X — ! Just at this moment how 
redolent of pleasant assooiations aie its streets, its 
shopSy its warehouseSi its factoriesl How the prospect 
of this day cheers you! Letter-copying tili noon, soli- 
tary dinner at your lodgings, letter-copying tili evening, 
Bolitude; for you neither find pleasure in Brown's, nor 
Smitfa's» nor NiohoU'Si nor Eccle's Companys and as to 
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Honsden, jou fancied there was pleasare to be derived 
from bis society — he! he! how did yoa like the taste 
you had of him last night? was it sweet? Yet he is a 
talented, an original-minded man, and even he does 
not like you; your self-respect defies yoa to like him; 
he has always seen yoa to disadvantage; he always 
will see yoa to disadvantage; yoor positions are an* 
eqaal, and were they on the same level yoor minds 
could not assimilate; never hope, then, to gather the 
honey of Mendship out of that thom-goarded plant 
HoUoi Crimsworth! where are your thooghts tending? 
You leave the recollection of Hunsden as a bee would 
a rock, as a bird a desert; and yoor aspirations spread 
eager wings towards a land of visions where, now in 
advaneing day-light, — in X — daylight — yoa dare 
to dream of congeniality, repose, onion. Those three 
yoa will neyer meet in this world; they are angels. 
The souls of just men made perfect may enconnter 
them in heayen, bat your soul will neyer be made per- 
fect Eight o'clock strikes! your hands are thawed, 
get to work!" 

"Work? why shonld I work?" said I sallenly: 
''I cannot please thoogh I teil like a slaye.'' ''Work, 
workl" reiterated the inward yoice. ''I may werk, it 
will do no good," I growled; bat neyertheless I drew 
out a packet of letters and eommenced my task — task 
thankless and bitter as that of the Israelite crawling 
oyer the sun-baked fields of Egypt in searoh of straw 
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and stubble wherewith to accomplish bis tale of 
bricks. 

About ten o'^lock I lieard Mr. Ciimswortb's gig 
tum into the yard, and in a minute or two he entered 
the counting-hoase. It was bis custom to glance bis 
eye at Steigbton and myself, to bang up bis Mackintosb, 
stand a minute witb bis back to the fire, and tben 
walk out To-day he did not deviate from bis usual 
babits; the only difference was tbat wben be looked at 
me, bis brow, instead of being merely bard, was snrly, 
bis eye, instead of being cold, was fierce. He studied 
me a minute or two longer tban usual, but went out in 
silence. 

Twelye o'clock arrived; ihe beU. rang for a Sus- 
pension of labour; the work-people went off to tbeir 
dinners; Steigbton, too, departed, desiring me to lock 
the oounüng-bouse door, and take tbe key witb me. 
I was tying up a bündle of papers, and putting tbem 
in tbeir place, prepaiatory to dosing my desk, wben 
Crimswortb re-appeaied at tbe door, and entering closed 
it bebind bim. 

"You'U stay bere a minute," said be in a deep 
brutal Toice, wbile bis nostrils distended and bis eye 
ahot a spark of sinister fiie. 

Alane with Edward I remembered our relationsbip 
and remembering tbat, foigot tbe difference of position 
I put away deference and careful forma of speecb 
I antweied with simple breyify« 
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''It is time to go home," I said, tomiiig ihe key in 
my desk. 

"Youll stay here!" he reüerated. "And take your 
band off that key! leave it in the lock!" 

"Why?" asked L "What cause is there for 
changing my usual plans?'' 

"Do as I Order," was the answer, "and no questions! 
You are my servant, obey me! What haye you been 
about — ?" he was going on in the same breath, when 
an abmpt pause announced that rage had for the moment 
got the better of articulation. 

"You may look, if you wish to know," I leplied. 
"There is the open desk, there are the papers.** 

"Confound your insolence! What haye you been 
about?" 

"Your work, and have done it welL'' 

"Hypocrite and twaddler! Smooth-ÜEUsed, sniyelling 
greasehom!" (this last term is, I believe, puiely — 
shire, and aUudes to the hom of black rancid whale-oil, 
usually to be seen suspended to cart-wheels, and em- 
ployed for greasing the same.) 

"Come, Edward Grimsworth, enough of this. It is 
time you and I wound up accounts. I baye now giyen 
your Service three months* trial, and I find it the most 
nauseous slayery under the sun. Seek another olerk. 
I stay no longer." 

"What! do you dare to giye me notioe? Stop at 
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least for your wages." He took down the heavy gig 
whip hanging beside bis Mackintosh. 

I permitted myself to laugh with a degree of scorn 
I took no pains to temper or hide. His fury boiled up, 
and when he had swom half-a-dozen vulgär impious 
oaths, wlthouty however, venturing to lift the whip, he 
continued. 

**IWe found you out and know you thoroughly; you 
mean, whining lickspittle! What have you been saying 
all over X — about me? Ans wer me that!" 

"You? I have neither inclination nor temptation to 
talk about you.** 

"You lie! It ifl your practice to talk about me; 
it 10 your constant habit to make public complaint of 
the treatment you lecexve at my hands. You have 
gone and told it fax and near that I give you low 
wages and knock you about like a dog. I wish you 
were a dog! Td set-to this minute and never stir from 
ihe spot tili Td cut every strip of flesh from your bonos 
with this whip.*' 

He flourished his tooL The end of the lash just 
touched my forehead. Awarm ezcited thrill ran through 
my yeinsy my blood seemed to giye a bound, and then 
raced £ast and hot aloi^ its Channels. I got up nimbly, 
came round to where he stood and faced him. 

"Down with your whip!" said I, "and explain thia 
instant what you mean.'' 

''Sinrah! to whom are you speaking?" 

4* 
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"To yon. There is no one eise present, I think. 
You say I have been calamniating you — complaining 
of yonr low wages and bad treatment Giye your 
gronnds for these assertions." 

Crimsworth had no dignity, and when I sternly 
demanded an explanation, he gaye one in a loud, 
Bcolding voice. 

"Grounds! you shall have them; and tum to the 
light that I may see your brazen &oe blnsh black, when 
you hear yonraelf proyed to be a liar and a hypocrite. 
At a public meeting in the Town-hall yesterday, I had 
the pleasnie of heaiing myself insulted by the Speaker 
opposed to me in the question under discussion, by 
allusions to my priyate afBedrs; by cant about monsters 
without natural affection, family despots, and such trash; 
and when I rose to answer, I was met by a shout from 
the filthy mob, where the mention of your name enabled 
me at once to detect the quarter in whioh this base 
attack had originated. When I looked round| I «aw thiit 
treacherous yillain, Hunsden, acting as fugleman. I 
deteoted you in dose conyersation with Hunsden at my 
house a month ago, and I know that you were at 
Hunsden's rooms last night Deny it if you dare." 

**01l, I shall not deny it! And if Hunsden 
hounded on the people to hiss you, he did quite ri^i 
You deserye populär execration; for a weise man, a 
harder master, a more brutal brother than you are has 
^eldom existed.** 



THE PttOFESSOfi. 53 

''Sirrah! sirrah!'' reiterated Grimsworth; and to 
complete bis apostrophe, he cracked the whip straight 
over my head. 

A minute sufflced to wrest it from him, break it in 
two piecesy and throw it under the grate. He made a 
headloi^ rush at me which I evaded, and said — 

"Tonch me and TU have you up before the nearest 
magistrate." 

Men like Crimsworth, if firmly and calmly resisted, 
always abate something of their exorbitant insolence; 
he had no mind to be brooght before a magistrate, and 
I Buppose he saw I meant what I said. After an odd 
and long stare at me, at once bull-like and amazed, 
he seemed to bethink himself that, after all, his money 
gaye him sofficient superiority over a b^gar like me, 
and that he had in his hands a eurer and more dignified 
mode of reyenge than the somewhat hazardons one of 
personal chastisement. 

''Take your hat," said he. ''Take what belongs to 
you and go ont at that door; get away to your parish, 
yod pauper: heg, steal, starre, get transported, do 
what you like; but at your peril venture again into 
my sight! If ever I hear of your setting foot on an 
inoh of ground belonging to me, PH hire a man to 
oane you." 

"ü 18 not Ukely you'U have ihe chance; once off 
your premises, what temptation can I haye to retum 
to them? I leaye a prison, I leaye a tyrant; I leaye 
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what is worse ihan the worst that can lie before me, 
80 no fear of my Coming back.'' 

"Go, or m make you!" exclaimed Crimsworth. 

I walked deliberately to my desk, took out such 
of its Contents as were my own property, put them in 
my pockety locked the desk^ and placed the key on 
the top. 

**What are you abstracting from that desk?*' 
demanded the millowner* ''Leaye all behind in its 
place, or 111 send for a policeman to seaich yon." 

''Look Sharp abont it, then," said I, and I took 
down my hat, drew on my gloTes> and walked leisnrely 
ont of the connting-hoase — walked out of it to enter 
it no more. 

I recoUeot that when the mill-bell rang the dinner 
hour, before Mr. Crimsworth entered, and the scene 
aboye related took place, I had had rather a sharp 
appetite, and had been waiting somewhat impatiently 
to hear the signal of feeding time. I foi^t it now, 
howerer; the Images of potatoes and roast matten were 
effikced from my mind by the stir and tamnlt which 
the transaction of the last half hoor had there exdted. 
I only thooght of Walking, that the action of my 
mnscles might harmonize with the action of my nerves; 
and walk I did, fast and far. How conld I do other- 
wise? A load was lifted off my heart; I feit light and 
liberated« I had got away from Bigben Close without 
a breach of resolntion; without injury to my self-respeci 
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I had not forced circumstaiices, circumstances had ficeed 
me. Life was again open to me; no longer was its 
horizon limited by the high, black wall sorrounding 
Crimsworth's milL* Two hours had elapsed before my 
sensations had so far subsided as to leaye me oalm 
enough to remark for what wider and clearer boundaries 
I had exchanged that sooty girdle. When I did look 
up, lo! straight before me lay Grovetown, a yillage of 
yiUas about five miles out of X — . The short winter 
dajy as I perceived from the far-declined sun, was 
alfeady approaching its close; a chill frost-mist was 
rising j&om the xiver on which X — Stands and along 
Vhose banks the road I had taken lay; it dimmed the 
earthi bat did not obscure the clear, icy blue of the 
Janoaiy sky. There was a great stillness near and 
fSar; the time of the day favoured tranquillity, as the 
people were all employed within doors, the hoor of 
eyening release £rom the factories not being yet anived; 
A sound of foU-fiowing water alone pervaded the air, 
for the riyer was deep and abandant, swelled by the 
nelting of a late snow. I stood awhile, leaning over 
a wall; and looking down at the corrent, I watohed 
t^e rapid rosh of its wayes. I desired memory to 
teke a dear and permanent impression of the scene, 
anl treasnre it for fatnre years. Groyetown chnich 
cl<xk stnick four; looking up, I beheld the last of that 
days Sony glinting red through the leafless booghs of 
BOBB yery old oak trees surrounding the church — ita 
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UgHt coloured and characterized the picture as I wished. 
I pansed jet a moment, tili the sweet, slow sound of 
ihe bell had quite died ont of the air; then ear, eye 
and feeling satisfied, I quitted the wall and once moie 
tamed my face towards X — . 

CHAPTER VI. 

I XH-XNTXSSD the town a hungty man; the duner 
I had foigotten recurred sedactLyely to my recollection; 
and it was with a quick step and sharp appetite I 
ascended the nanow street leading to my lodgings. It 
was dark when I opened the front door and walked 
into the house. I wondered how my fire would be; 
the night was cold, and I shuddered at the prospect of 
a giate fall of sparkless einders. To my joyfol sur- 
prise, I fonnd, on enteiing my sittmg-roomy a good fire 
and a dean hearth. I had haidly notieed this pheno- 
menon, -when I became aware of another subject foi 
wonderment; the chair I nsaally occnpied near the 
heaith was already iilled; a person sat theie with bis 
arms folded on bis ehest, and bis legs stretched ont oa 
the ing. 8hort-sighted as I am, doubtfol as was tie 
gleam of tfae fiielight, a momenf s ezamination enablid 
me to reoognise in this pexson my acqnaintance, Itr. 
Hnnsden. I conld not of conise be mnch pleased to 
See bim, considering the manner in which I had paJfced 
ficom bim the night before, and as I walked to the 
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hearthy stirred the fire, and said cooUy, "Good evening/' 
my demeanour eyinced as litÜe coidiality as I feit; yet 
I wondered in my own mind what had brought him 
there; and I wondered, also, what motives had induced 
him to inteifere so actively between me and Edward; it 
was to him, it appeared, that I owed my welcome dis- 
missal; still I coold not bring myself to ask him ques- 
tions, to show any eagemess of coriosiiy; if he chose to 
explain, he might, bat the ezplanation should be a per- 
fectly yoluntary one on his part; I thought he was 
entering upon it. 

"Yoa owe me a debt of gratitude," were his first 
words. 

"Do I?" said I; "I hope it is not a large one, for I 
am much too poor to chaige myself with heayy liabilities 
of any kind." 

''Then dedare yoniself bankmpt at once, for this 
liability is a ton weight at least When I came in I 
foond yoor fire out, and I had it lit again, and made 
that sulky drab of a servant stay and blow at it with 
the bellowB tül it had bnmt up properly; now, say 
'Thank you!"* 

"Not tili I have had something to eat; I can thank 
nobody while I am so famished." 

I rang the bell and ordered tea and some cold meat 

"Gold meat!'' exolaimed Hunsden, as the servant 
dosed the door, "what a glutton you are, manl Meat 
with tea! yonll die of eating too mach." 
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^'1^0, Mr. Honsden, I shall not" I feit a necessity 
for contradictmg him; I was irritated with honger, and 
irriiaied at seeing bim there, and iiritated at the con- 
tinued rongliness of bis manner. 

**It is over-eating that makes yon so ill tempered," 
Said he. 

"How de you know?" I demanded. "It is like you 
io give a pragmatical opinion withont being acquainied 
with any of the circumsiances of the case; I have had 
no dinner." 

Wbat I Said was petulant and snappish enongb, and 
Hunsden only replied by looking in my &ce and laogbing. 

'Toor thing!" he whined, after a pause. ''It bas had 
no dinner, bas it? Wbat! I suppose üb master would 
not let it come bome. Did Orimsworth oider you to fast 
by way of ponishment, William?" 

^Koy Mr. Hunsden." Fortunately^ at this sulky 
juncturcy tea was brought in, and I feil to upon some 
bread and butter and cold beef directly. HaTing 
cleared a plateful, I became so fsr humanized as to 
intimate to Mr. Hunsden "that he need not sit there 
staring, but might come to the table and do as I did, if 
heliked." 

''But I don't like in the least/' said he, and there- 
with he summoned the servant by a fiesh pull of the 
bell-rope, and intimated a desire to baye a glass of 
toastrand-water. ''And some more coal " he added; "Mr. 
Crimsworth shall keep a good fire wbile I stay." 
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His Orders being execated, lie wheeled bis chair 
round to the table, so as to be opposite me. 

"Well," he proceeded. "You are out of work, I 
suppose." 

"Yes/' Said I; and not disposed to show the satis- 
faction I feit on this point, I, yielding to the whim of 
the moment, took up the subject as though I considered 
myself aggrieved rather than beneüted by what had been 
done. "Yes — thanks to you, I am. Crimsworth tumed 
me off at a minate's notice, owing to some inteiference 
of youTB at a publio meeting, I understand." 

"Ah! WhatI he mentioned that? He observed me 
signaUing the lads, did he? What had he to say about 
his friend Hunsden — anything sweet?" 

"He called you a treacherous villam." 

"Oh, he hardly knows me jeÜ Pm one of those 
shy people who don't come out all at once, and he is 
only just beginning to make my acquaintance, but hell 
find IVe some good qualities — excellent ones! The 
Hunsdens were always unrivalled at tracking a rascal; 
a downright, dishonouiable yillain is their natural prey 
— they could not keep off him wherever they met 
him; you used the word pragmatical just now — that 
Word is the pioperty of our family; it has been applied 
to US from generation to generation; we have fine noses 
for abuses; we scent a scoundrel a mile off; we are 
reformers bom, radical reformers; and it was impossible 
for me to live in the same town with Crimsworth, to 
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come into weekly contact with him, to witness some 
of bis conduct to joa (for whom personally I care 
notbing; I only consider the bmtal injustice with which 
he violated your natural claim to equality) — I eay it 
was impossible for me to be thos situated and not feel 
the angel or the demon of my race at work within me. 
[ foUowed my instinct, opposed a tyrant, and broke a 
chain.*' 

Kow this Speech interested me mach, both because 
it brooght out Hunsden's character, and because it ez- 
plained bis motiyes; it interested me so much that I 
forgot to reply to it, and sat silent, ponderii^ over a 
throng of ideas it had suggested. 

'^Are you gratefol to me?" he asked, presently. 

In fact I was gratefiü, or ahnest so, and I believe I 
half liked bim at the moment, notwithstanding bis pro- 
viso that what he had done was not out of regard for 
me. Bat human natare is perverse. Impossible to answer 
bis blunt question in the affirmative, so I disclaimed all 
tendency to gratitude, and advised bim if he ezpected 
any reward for bis obampionship to look for it in a 
better world, as he was not likely to meet with it here. 
In reply he termed me "a dry-hearted aiistooratic scamp," 
whereupon I again charged bim with haviog taken the 
biead out of my mouth. 

''Your bread was dirty, man!" oried Huusden -^ 
"dirty and unwholesome! It came through the hands 
of a tyrant, for I teil you Crimsworth is a tyrant, — 
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a tyrant to his work-people, a tyrant to bis derks, and 
will Bome day be a tyrant to his wife." 

"Konsense! bread is bread, and a salary is a salary. 
Vve lost mine, and throogh your means.*' 

''TheFe's sense in what you say, after all/' rejoined 
Hunsden. ''I must say I am ratber agreeably surpiised 
to hear you make so practical an Observation as that last 
I had imagined now, from my previous Observation of 
your cbaracter, tbat the sentimental delight you would 
haye taken in your newly regained liberty would, for a 
wbile at least, haye e&ced all ideas of foretbought and 
prudence. I tbink better of you for looking steadily to 
the needfuL" 

"Looking steadily to the needful! How can I do 
otherwise? I must live, and to live I must haye what 
you call 'the needful/ which I can only get by working. 
I repeat it, you haye taken my work £rom me." 

"What do you mean to do?" pursued Hunsden cooUy. 
"You haye influential relations; I suppose the/ll soon 
proyide you with another place." 

"Influential relations? Who? I should like to know 
their names." 

"The Seacombes." 

"StuffI I haye cut them." 

Hunsden looked at me incredulously. 

«I haye," said I, "and that definitiyely." 

"You must mean they haye cut you, William." 

"As you please. They offered me their patronagje oa 
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condiiion of my entering the Church; I declined both 
the terms and the recompense; I withdiew from my cold 
undesy and preferred throwing myself into my eider 
brother's arm, from whose affectionate embrace I am 
now torn by the cmel intermeddling of a stranger — of 
yonrself , in short" 

I coold not repress a half-Bmile as I said this; a 
similar demi-manifestation of feeling appeared at the 
same moment on Hunsden's Ups. 

^Oh, I see!" said he, looking into my eyes, and it 
was evident he did see light down into my haart. 
HaTing sat a minnte or two with bis ohiu resting on bis 
band, diligenÜy oceupied in the oontinaed perusal of my 
countenance, he went on: — 

''Seriously, haye you then nothing to ezpect from 
the Seacombes?" 

''Yes, xejeetion and repulsion. Why do you aak me 
twice? How can hands, stained with the ink of a count- 
ing-house, soiled with the grease of a wool-ware-bonse, 
ever again be permitted to come into contact with aristo- 
cratic palms?" 

''There wonld be a dificulty, no doubt; still you are 
such a complete Seacombe in appearance, featore, language, 
almost manner, I wonder they shonld disown you." 

"They haye disowned me; so talk no more about it** 

"Do you legret it, William?** 

"No." 

"Why not, lad?*' 
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^'Because they are not people with whom I could 
ever have had any sympathy." 

"I eay you are one of them." 

'^That merely proyes that you know nothing at all 
about it; I am my mother's son, but not my uncle's 
nephew." 

^ Still — one of your uncles is a lord, though rather 
an obscoie and not a yery wealthy one, and the other 
a nght hononrable: yon should consider worldly in- 
terest" 

"Konsense 9 Mr. Himsden. You know or may know 
that even had I desired to be submissive to my uncles, 
I could not haye stooped with a good enough grace 
eyer to haye won their fayour. I should haye sacrificed 
my own comfort and not haye gained their patronage in 
retum." 

"Very likely — so you calculated your wisest plan 
was to foUow your own deyices at once?" 

"Exactly. I must foUow my own deyices — I must 
tiU the day of my death; because I can neither com- 
prehend, adopt, nor work out those of other people." 

Hunsden yawned. "Well,** said he, "in all this, I 
see but one thing dearly — that is, that the whole affair 
is no business of mine." He stretched himself and again 
yawned. "I wonder what time it is," he went on; "I 
haye an appointment for seyen o'clock.'* 

"Thiee quarters past six by my watch." 

"WeU, then TU go." He got up. "You'U not 
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what is worse than the worst that can lie before me, 
80 no fear of my coming back/' 

"Go, or m make you!" exclaimed Crimsworth. 

I walked deliberately to my desk, took out such 
of its Contents as were my own property, put them in 
my pocket, locked the desk, and placed the key on 
the top. 

''What are you abstracting from that desk?" 
demanded the millowner. ''Leave all behind in its 
place, or 111 send for a policeman to search yon." 

''Look Sharp about it, then," said I, and I took 
down my hat, drew on my gloTes^ and walked leisnrely 
ont of the connting-house — walked out of it to enter 
it no more. 

I recoUeot that when the mill-bell rang the dinner 
hour, before Mr. Crimsworth entered, and the scene 
above related took place, I had had rather a sharp 
appetite, and had been waiting somewhat impatiently 
to hear the signal of feeding time. I foi^ot it now, 
howerer; the Images of potatoes and roast mutton were 
effitced from my mind by the stir and tumult which 
the transaction of the last half hoor had there exdted. 
I only thooght of Walking, that the action of my 
musoles might harmonize with the action of my nerves; 
and walk I did, fast and far. How could I do other- 
wise? A load was lifted off my heait; I feit light and 
liberated« I had got away from Bigben Close without 
a breach of resolution; withont injury to my self-respeci 
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I had not forced circumstaaces, circumstanoes Lad fireed 
me. Life was again open to me; no longer was its 
horizon limited by the high, black wall sorrounding 
Crimsworth's milL^ Two hours had elapsed before my 
sensations had so far subsided as to leaye me oalm 
enoagh to remark for what wider and clearer boundaries 
I had exchanged that sooty girdle. When I did look 
up, lo! straight before me lay Grovetown, a viUage of 
yiUas about five miles out of X — . The short winter 
daj, as I perceived ftom the far-declined sun^ was 
alfeady approaching its close; a chill £rost-mist was 
rising from the xiver on which X — Stands and along 
Vhose banks the road I had taken lay; it dimmed the 
earthi bat did not obscure the clear, icy blue of the 
Januaiy sky. There was a great stillness near and 
fSar; the time of the day favoured tranquillity, as the 
people were all employed within doors, the hoor of 
eyening release ftom the factories not being yet aniyed; 
A sound of fall-fiowing water alone pervaded the air, 
for the xiver was deep and abondant, swelled by the 
nelting of a late snow. I stood awhile, leaning oTer 
a wall; and looking down at the corrent, I watohed 
t^e rapid rosh of its wayes. I desired memory to 
teke a dear and permanent impression of the scene, 
aid treasnre it for fatnre years. Groyetown chnioh 
clcDk stnick four; looking up, I beheld the last of that 
days Sony glinting red through the leafless boughs of 
BOBB yery old oak trees surrounding the church — ita 
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light coloured and characterized the picture as I wished. 
I pauBed yet a moment, tili the sweet, slow sound of 
the hell had quite died out of the air; then ear, eye 
and feeling satisfied, I quitted the wall and once moie 
tomed my face towards X — . 

CHAPTER VI. 

I sis-BNTEBED tho town a hungry man; the dinner 
I had foigotten recuired seductively to my recoUectbn; 
and it was with a quick step and sharp appetite I 
asoended the narrow street leading to my lodgings. It 
was dark when I opened the £ront door and walked 
into the honse. I wondered how my £re would be; 
the night was cold, and I shuddered at the prospect of 
a grate füll of sparkless cinders. To my joyfol sai- 
prise, I fonnd, on enteiing my sitting-ioom, a good fire 
and a clean hearth. I had hardly noticed üiis pheno- 
menon, when I became aware of another subject foi 
wonderment; the chair I usaally occupied near th« 
hearth was already filled; a person sat there with hij 
arms folded on his ehest, and his legs stretched out oa 
the rag. 8hort-sighted as I am, doubtfol as was tke 
gleam of the firelight, a momenfs examination enablid 
me to recognise in this person my acqnaintance, ILr. 
Hnnsden. I conld not of coorse be much pleased to 
see him, considering the manner in which I had paited 
from him tlie night before, and as I walked to the 
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hearthy stirred the ßie, and said coolly, ''Good evening/' 
my demeanour eymced as litÜe coidialiiy as I feit; yet 
I wondered in my own mind what had brooght him 
there; and I wondered, also, what motives had induced 
him to inteifere so actively between me and Edward; it 
was to him, it appeared, that I owed my welcome dis- 
missal; still I coold not bring myself to ask him ques- 
tions, to show any eagemess of curiosity; if he ohoee to 
ezplain, he might, but the ezplanation shonld be a per- 
fectly Yoluntary one on his part; I thought he was 
entering upon it. 

''Yoa owe me a debt of gratitade/' were his first 
words. 

''Do I?" said I; ^'I hope it is not a large one, for I 
am much too poor to oharge myself with heayy liabüities 
of any kind." 

''Then dedare younelf bankropt at once, for this 
liability is a ton weight at least When I came in I 
fonnd your fixe out, and I had it lit again, and made 
that sulky diab of a senrant stay and blow at it with 
the bellowB tili it had bomt np properly; now, say 
'Thank yon!'" 

''Not tili I have had something to eat; I can thank 
nobody while I am so famished." 

I rang üie beU and oidered tea and some cold meat 

"Cold meat!** ezdlaimed Hnnsden, as the servant 
dosed the door, "what a glutton you are, man! Meat 
with tea! youll die of eating too mach." 
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'^ISfo, Mr. Honsden, I sball nof I feit a necessity 
for contradictmg him; I was initated with hunger, and 
irritated at seeing him there, and irritated at the con- 
tinaed ronghness of bis manner. 

^It is oyer-eating that makes you so ill tempered,'* 
Said he. 

"How do you know?" I demanded. "It is like you 
to give a pragmatical opinion without being acquainted 
ynth any of the circumstances of the oase; I have had 
no dinner.'' 

What I said was petolant and snappish enough, and 
Honsden only replied by looking in my face and laoghing. 

'Toor thing!" he wbined^ after a pause. ''It has had 
no dinner, has it? What! I suppose its master wonld 
not let it come home. Did Crimsworth order you to fast 
by way of pnnishment, William?" 

"Noy Mr. Hunsden." Fortnnately, at this sulky 
junctore, tea was brought in, and I feil to upon some 
bread and butter and cold beef directly. Haying 
cleared a plateful, I became so for humanized as to 
intimate to Mr. Hunsden ''that he need not sit there 
staring, but might come to the table and do as I did, if 
he liked." 

''But I don't like in the least," said he, and there- 
with he summoned the senrant by a firesh pull of the 
bell-rope, and intimated a desire to have a glass of 
toast-and-water. "And some more coal,'' he added; "Mr. 
Crimsworth shall keep a good flre while I stay." 
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His Orders being executed, he wheeled his cbair 
round to the table, so as to be opposite me. 

"Well," he proceeded. "Tou are out of work, I 
suppose." 

"Yes/* Said I; and not disposed to show the satis- 
faction I feit on this point, I, yielding to the whim of 
the moment, took up the subject as though I considered 
myself aggrieved rather than beneüted by what had been 
done. "Yes — thanks to you, lam, Crimsworth tumed 
me off at a minute's notice, owing to some interference 
of yours at a publie meeting, I understand." 

"Ah! What! he mentioned that? He observed me 
signalling the lads, did he? What had he to say about 
his friend Hunsden — anything sweet?'' 

"He called you a treacherous villain.'' 

"Oh, he hardly knows me yet! Vm one of those 
shy people who don't come out all at once, and he is 
only just beginning to make my acquaintance, but hell 
find IVe some good qualilies — excellent ones! The 
Hunsdens were always unriyalled at tracking a rascal; 
a downright, dishonourable yillain is their natural prey 
— they could not keep off him whereyer they met 
him; you used the word pragmatical just now — that 
Word is the property of our family; it has been applied 
to US from generation to generation; we have fine noses 
for abuses; we scent a scoundrel a mile off; we are 
reformers bom, radical reformers; and it was impossible 
for me to live in the same town with Crimsworth, to 
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come into weekiy contact with him, to witness some 
of bis conduct to you (for whom personally I care 
nothing; I only consider the brutal injostice with whidi 
he violated your natural claim to equaliiy) — I say it 
was impossible for me to be thus situated and not feel 
the angel or the demon of my race at work within me. 
[ foUowed my instinct, opposed a tyrant, and broke a 
chain." 

Now this Speech interested me mach, both because 
it brought out Hunsden's character, and because it ez- 
plained bis motives; it interested me so much that I 
forgot to reply to it, and sat silent, pondeiing over a 
throng of ideas it had suggested. 

'*Are you grateful to me?" he asked, presenüy. 

In fact I was grateful, or abnost so, and I beUeye I 
half liked bim at the moment, notwithstanding bis pro- 
viso that wbat he had done was not out of r^ard for 
me. But human nature is perverse. Impossible to answer 
bis blunt question in the affirmative, so I disclaimed all 
tendency to gratitude, and advised him if he ezpected 
any reward for bis championship to look for it in a 
better world, as he was not likely to meet with it here. 
In reply he termed me ''a dry-hearted aristocratic scamp,'' 
whereupon I i^ain charged him with having taken the 
biead out of my moutb. 

''Tour bread was dirty, man!" cried Hunsden ^ 
''dirty and unwholesome! It came through the hands 
of a tyrant, for I teil you CiimsworÜx is a tyrant, -^ 
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a tyrant to his work-people, a tyrant to bis Clerks, and 
will soine day be a tyrant to his wife." 

"Nonsense! bread is bread, and a salary is a salaiy, 
I'ye lost mine, and through your means.*' 

''Tbere's sense in what you say, after all/' rejoined 
Hunsden. ''I must say I am ratber agreeably surpiised 
to bear you make so practical an Observation as that last 
I bad imagined now, from my previons Observation of 
your cbaracter, tbat tbe sentimental deligbt you would 
bave taken in your newly regained liberty would, for a 
wbile at least, bave efGäced all ideas of foretbougbt and 
prudence. I tbink better of you for looking steadily to 
tbe needfuL" 

"Looking steadily to tbe needfol! How can I do 
otberwise? I must live, and to live I must bave what 
you call 'tbe needful,' wbicb I can only get by working. 
I repeat it, you bave taken my work from me." 

" Wbat do you mean to do?" pursued Hunsden cooUy. 
^Tou bave influential relations; I suppose tbey'll soon 
provide you witb anotber place.** 

"Influential relations? Wbo? I sboold like to know 
tbeir names.'* 

"Tbe Seacombes." 

"Stuff! I bave cut tbem.*' 

Hunsden looked at me incredolously. 

"I bave," Said I, "and tbat definitively." 

"Tou must mean tbey bave cut you, William.** 

"As you please. Tbey offered me tbeir patronage on 
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condition of my entering the Church; I declined both 
the terms and the recompense; I withdrew &om my cold 
undesy and prefeired throwing myself into my eider 
brother^B arm, from whose affectionate embrace I am 
now tom by the crael intermeddling of a stranger — of 
yourself , in short." 

I coold not repress a half-amile as I said this; a 
similar demi-manifestation of feeling appeared at the 
same moment on Hunsden's lips. 

''Oh, I See!" said he, looking into my eyes, and it 
was evident he did see right down into my heart. 
Haying sat a minute or two with his chiii resting on his 
hand, diligently occupied in the continued perusal of my 
countenance, he went on: — 

''Seriously, have you then nothing to expeot £rom 
the Seacombes?" 

''Yes, lejection and repulsion. Why do you ask me 
twiee? How can hands, stained with the ink of a eount- 
ing^honse, soiled with the grease of a wool-ware-hoose, 
ever again be permitted to come into contact with aristo- 
cratic palms?'' 

''There would be a dificulty, no doubt; still you are 
such a complete Seacombe in appearance, featore, language, 
almost manner, I wonder they should disown you.'' 

''They have disowned me; so talk no more about it** 

"Do you i^ret it, William?" 

"No." 

"Why not, lad?'' 
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''ßecause they are not people with wbom I could 
ever have had any sympathy." 

"I say you are one of them." 

'^That merely proves that you know nothing at all 
about it; I am my mother's son, but not my uncle's 
nepbew.** 

**8till — one of your uncles is a lord, tbougb rather 
an obscore and not a yery wealthy one, and the other 
a ligbt bononrable: you sbould consider worldly in- 
teresi" 

''Nonsense 9 Mr. Hunsden. You know or may know 
that even bad I desired to be submissive to my nncles, 
I could not baye stooped witb a good enougb grace 
ever to bave won tbeir fayour. I sbould baye sacri£ced 
my own comfort and not baye gained tbeir patronage in 
retum." 

"Very likely — so you caloulated your wisest plan 
was to follow your own deyices at once?" 

"Exactly. I must follow my own deyices — I must 
tili tbe day of my deatb; because I can neitber com- 
prebend, adopt, nor work out tbose of otber people." 

Hunsden yawned. "Well," said be, "in all this, I 
see but one tbing dearly — tbat is, tbat tbe wbole afiiEdr 
is no business of mine.'' He stretcbed bimself and again 
yawned. "I wonder wbat time it is," be went on; **I 
baye an appointment for seyen o'clock/* 

"Tbiee quarters past siz by my watcb." 

"Well, tben TU go." He got up. "You'll not 
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meddle wilh trade again?" said he, leaning his elbow ob 
the mantel-piece. 

*'No; I think not" 

"Tou would be a fool if you did. Probably, after 
all, you'll think better of your uncles' proposal and go 
into the Church?" 

''A Singular regeneration must take place in my 
whole inner and outer man before I de that A good 
clergyman is one of the best of men." 

''Indeed! Do you think so?'' interrupted Hunsden, 
scoffingly. 

''I do, and no mistake. But I have not the pecu- 
liar points which go to make a good cleigyman; and 
rather than adopt a profession for which I have no 
yocation, I would endure extremities of h ardship &om 
poverty." 

''You're a mighty difficult customer to soii You 
won't be a tradesman or a parson; you can't be a lawyer, 
or a doctor, or a genÜeman^ because youVe no money. 
rd recommend you to traveL" 

"What! without money?** 

''Tou must travel in search of money, man. You can 
speak Erench — with a TÜe English accent, no doubt — 
stilly you can speak it. Go on to the Continent, and see 
what will tum up for you there." 

''Gfod knows I should like to goP ezdaimed I with 
inyoluntary ardour. 

"Qo: what the deuce hinders you? You may get 
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to Brüssels, for instance, for five or six pounds, if you 
know how to manage with economy." 

"Necessity would teach me if I didn't" 

"Go, then, and let your wits make a way for you 
wben you gel there. I know Brüssels almost as well 

as I know X , and I am sure it would suit such 

a one as you better than London." 

''Bat occupation, Ifr. Honsden! I must go where 
occupation is to be had; and how could I get recommen- 
dation, or introduction, or employment at Brasseis?" 

''There speaks the organ of caation« You hate to 
adyance a step before yoa know every inoh of the way. 
Yoa hayen't a sheet of paper and a pen and ink?" 

"I hope so;" and I produced writing materials with 
alacrity; for I guessed what he was going to do. He sat 
down, wrote a few lines, folded, sealed, and addressed a 
letter, and held it oat to me. 

"There, Prudence, there 's a pioneer to hew down 
the first roogh difficolties of your path. I know well 
enoogh, lad, you are not one of those who will ran 
their neck into a noose without seeing how they are to 
get it out again, and you 're right there. A reckless 
man is my ayersion, and nothing shoold ever persoade 
me to meddle with the ooncems of snoh a one. Those 
who are reckless for themselves are generally ten times 
more so for their fidends." 

"This is a letter of introduction, I snppose?" said I, 
taking the epistle. 
pie PrQfciwr, ^ 
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"Yes. With ihat in your pocket you will run no 
risk of finding yourself in a state of absolute destitution, 
which, I know, you wül regard as a degradation — so 
should I, for that matter. The person, to whom you 
will present it, generally has two or three respectable 
places depending upon bis recommendation." 

"Tbat will just suit me;** said L 

"Well, and wbere's your giatitude?" demanded Mr. 
Hunsden; "dpn*t you know bow to say 'Tbank you'?" 

"IVe fifteen pounds and a watcb, wbicb my god- 
motber, wbom I never saw, gave me eigbteen years 
ago/' was my ratber irreleyant answer; and I furtber 
avowed myself a bappy man, and professed tbat I did 
not enyy any being in Cbristendom. 

"And your gratitude?'' 

"I sball be off presently, Mr. Hunsden — to-moirow 

if all be well: 111 not stay a day longer in X tban 

I am obliged/' 

"Yeiy good — but it will be deoent to make due 
acknowledgment for tbe assistance you baye recelTed; be 
quick! It is just going to strike seven: I'm waiting to 
be tbanked.'' 

"Just stand out of tbe way, will you, Mr. Hunsden: 
I want a key tbere is on ibe comer of tbe mantel-piece. 
I'U pack my portmanteau before I go to bed." 

Tbe house-clock strack seven. 

"Tbe lad is a beatben,'' said Hunsden, and taking 
bis bat from a sideboard, be left tbe room laugbing to 
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himself. I had half an inclinatioii to follow him: I 

really intended to leave X the next moming, and 

should certainly not have another opportonity of bidding 
him good-bye. T&e front door banged to. 

''Let him go/' said I, ''we shall meet again some 
day." 

CHAPTER Vn. 

BsADER, perhaps you were neyer in Belgium? 
Haply you don't know the physiognomy of the country? 
You haye not its lineaments defined upon your memory 
as I have them on mine? 

Three — nay four — pictures line the four-walled 
cell where are stored for me the records of the pasi 
First, Eton. All in that picture is in far perspective^ 
receding, diminutive; but fireshly coloured, green, dewy, 
with a spring sky, piled with glittering yet sho^^eiy 
douds; for my childhood was not all sunshine — it had 

its overcast, its cold, its stormy hours. Second, X , 

hnge, dingy; the canvas cracked and smoked; a yellow 
sky, sooty clouds; no sun, no azore; the verdure of the 
BuburbB blighted and sullied — a very dreaiy scene. 

Third, Belgium; and I wül pause before this land- 

Bcape. Ab to the fourth, a curtain Covers it, which I 

may hereafter withdraw, or may not, as suits my con- 

yenience and capacity. At any rate, for the present it 

must hang undisturbed. Belgium! name unromantic 

and unpoetic, yet name that whenever uttered has in 

ö* 
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my ear a sonnd, in my heaxt an ecbo, such as no otber 
assemblage of syllables, bowever sweet or classic, can 
produce. Belgium! I repeat tbe word, now as I sit 
alone near midnigbt. It stirs my world of tbe past like 
a sommons to resurrection; tbe graves unclose, tbe dead 
are raised; tbougbts, fcelings, memories tbat slept, are 
Seen by me ascending from tbe ciods — baloed most 
of tbem — but wbile I gaze on tbeir vapoury forms, 
and strive to ascertain definitely tbeir oaÜine, tbe sound 
wbicb wakened tbem dies, and tbey sink, eacb and all, 
like a ligbt wreatb of mist, absorbed in tbe mould, 
recalled to nms, re-sealed in monuments. Farewell, 
ImninoüB pbantoms! 

Tbis ifl Belgium, reader. Look! don't call tbe 
pictoie a flat or a dull one — it was neitber flat nor 
dnll to me wben I first bebeld it. Wben I left Ostend 
on a mild Eebmaiy moming, and fonnd myself on tbe 
Toad to Brüssels, notbing could look yapid to me. My 
sense of enjoyment i>ossessed an edge wbetted to tbe 
finest, nntoucbed, keen, exquisite. I was young; I bad 
good bealtb; pleasure and I bad never met; no in- 
dulgence of bers bad eneryated or sated one faculty of 
my nature. Liberty I clasped in my arms for tbe first 
time, and tbe influence of ber smile and embrace 
reyived my Ufe like tbe snn and tbe west wind. Tes, 
at tbat epocb I feit like a moming traTcller wbo doubts 
not tbat fh)m tbe biU he is ascending be sball bebold 
a gloriouB sunrise; wbat if tbe track be strait, steep 
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and stony? he sees it not; bis eyes are fixed on that 
Bummit, flushed already, floshed and gilded, and having 
gained it he is certain of the scene beyond. He knows 
that the sun will face him, that his chariot is even now 
Coming over the eastem horizon, and that the herald 
breeze he feels on his cheek is opening for the god's 
career a clear, vast path of azure, amidst clouds soft 
as pearl and warm as flame. Difficuliy and toll were 
to be my lot, but sustained by energy, drawn on by 
hopes as bright as vague, I deemed such a lot no hard- 
ship. I mounted now the hill in shade; there were 
pebbles, inequalities, briars in my path, but my eyes 
were fixed on the crimson peak above; my Imagination 
was with the refulgent firmament beyond, and I thought 
nothing of the stones tuming under my feet, or of the 
thoms scratching my face and hands. 

I gazed often, and always with delight, firom the 
window of the diligence (these, be it remembered, were 
not the days of trains and raibx)ad6). Well! and what 
did I see? I will teil you faithfully. Green, reedy 
swamps; fields fertile bat ß&t, cultiTated in patches 
that made them look like magnified kitchen-gardens; 
belts of cut trees, formal as pollard willows, skirtuig 
the horizon; narrow canals, gliding slow by the road- 
side; painted Flemish farm-houses; some very dirty 
hovels; a grey, dead sky; wet road, wet fields, wet 
house-tops: not a bcautifol, scarcely a picturesque ob- 
ject met my eye along the whole route; yet to me, all 
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was beautiful, all was more tliaii picturesque. It con- 
tinued fair so long as daylight lasted, though the 
moisture of many preceding damp days had sodden the 
wbole country; as it grew dark, however, the rain re- 
commenced, and it was through Streaming and starless 
darkness my eye caught the first gleam of the lights 
of Bmssels« I saw little of the city bat its lights that 
night Having alighted from the diligence, a fiacre 
conveyed me to the Hotel de — where I had been 
advised by a fellow trayeller to put up; haying eaten a 
traveller^s supper, I retired to bed, and slept a traveller's 
sleep. 

Next moming I awoke from prolonged and soond 

repose with the impression that I was yet in X , 

and perceiving it to be broad daylight I started np, 
iTnagining that I had overslept myself and should be 
behind time at the counting-house. The momentaiy 
and painfol sense of restraint vanished before the re- 
yived and reviving consciousness of j&eedom, as, 
throwing back the white curtains of my bed, I looked 
forth into ä wide, lofby foreign Chamber; how different 
fiom the small and dingy, though not nncomfortable 
apartment, I had occapied for a night or two at a 
respectable inn in London, while waiting for the sailing 
of the packet! Yet far be it from me to profane the 
memory of that little dingy room! It, too, is dear to 
my sonl; for there, as I lay in quiet and darkness, I 
ßzst izaard the great bell of St. Paul's telling London 
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it was midnight, and well do I recall the deep, de- 
liberate tones, ßo fuU chaiged with colossal phlegm and 
förce. Erom the^small, narrow window of that room, 
I first eaw the dorne, looming throngh a London mist 
I Buppose fhe sensations, stirred by those first sounds, 
first sights, are feit but once; treasure them, Memory; 
seal them in ums, and keep them in safe niches! 
Well — I rose. Travellers talk of the apartments in 
foreign dwellings being bare and uncomfortable; I 
thooght my Chamber looked stately and cheerful. It 
had such large Windows — croisdes that opened like 
doors, with such broad, clear panes of glass; such a 
great lookii^-glass stood on my dressing-table — such 
a fine minor güttered over the mantel-piece — tiie 
painted floor looked so clean and glossy; when I had 
dressed and was descending the stairs, the broad marble 
Steps almost awed me, and so did the lof(y hall into 
which they conducted. On the fürst landing I met a 
Memish housemaid: she had wooden shoes, a short red 
petticoat, a printed cotton bed-gown, her face was 
broad, her physic^omy eminently stupid; when I 
spoke to her in Erench, she answered me in Elemish, 
with an air the reverse of civil, yet I thought her 
charming; if she was not pretty or polite, she was, I 
conceived, very pictnresque; she reminded me of the 
female figures in certain Dutch paintings I had seen in 
other years at Seacombe Hall. 

I repaired to the public room; that, too, was very 
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large and yery lofty, and warmed by a stove; the floor 
was black, and fhe stove was black, and moet of the 
fumiture was black; yet I never experienced a &eer 
sense of exhilaration than when I sat down at a veiy 
long, black table (covered, however, in part by a white 
cloth), and, haying ordered breakfast, began to ponr 
out my coffee fi:om a little black coffee-pot The stove 
might be dismal-looking to some eyes, not to mine, 
but it was indisputably yery warm, and there were two 
gentlemen seated by it talking in French; impossible 
to follow their rapid utterance, or comprehend much of 
the purport of what they said — yet Erench, in the 
mouths of Erenchmen, or Belgians (I was not then 
sensible of the horrors of the Belgian accent), was as 
mosic to my ears. One of these gentlemen presently 
discemed me to be an Englishman — no doubt £com 
the fashion in which I addressed the waiter; for I 
would persist in speaking French in my execrable 
South-of-England style, thongh the man understood 
English. The genÜeman, after looking towards me 
once or twice, politely accosted me in yery good 
English; I remember I wished to God that I coold 
speak Erench as well; bis fluency and correct pro- 
nnnciation impressed me for the first time with a due 
notion of the cosmopolitan character of the capital I 
was in; it was my first ezperience of that skül in 
liying languages I afterwards fonnd to be so general in 
Brüssels. 
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I lingered over my breakfast as long as I could; 
while it was there on the table, and while that stranger 
continaed talking, to me, I was a free, independent 
traveller; bat at last the things were removed, the two 
gentlemen left the room; suddenly the Illusion ceased, 
reality and business came back. I, a bondsman just 
released £com the yoke, freed for one week firom twenty- 
one years of constraint, must, of necessity, resume the 
fetters of dependency. Hardly had I tasted the delight 
of being without a master when duty issued her stem 
mandate: '*Gk> forth and seek another Service.'' I never 
linger over a painful and necessary task; I never take 
pleasure before business, it is not in my nature to do 
so; impossible to enjoy a leisorely walk over the city, 
though I perceived the moming was very fine, nntil I 
had first presented Mr. Kunsden's letter of introduction, 
and got fSairly on to the traok of a new Situation. 
Wrenching my mind from liberty and delight, I seized 
my hat, and forced my reluctant body out of the Hotel 
de — into the foreign street 

It was a fine day, but I would not look at the blue 
sky or at the stately houses round me; my mind was 
beut on one thing, finding out ^'Mr. Brown, Numero — , 
Eue Boyale," for so my letter was addressed. By dint 
of inquiiy I succeeded; I stood at last at the desired 
door, knocked, asked for Mr. Brown, and was admitted. 

Being shown into a small breakfast-room, I found 
myself in the presence of an elderly gentleman — very 
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grave, business-like, and respectable-looking. I pre- 
sented Mr. Hunsden's letter; lie received me Tery 
civilly. After a litüe desultory conveisation he asked 
me if there was anything in whioh his adyice or ex- 
perience conld be of nse. I said, "Yes,'' and fhen 
proceeded to teil him that I was not a genüeman of 
fortone, travelling for pleasure, bat an ex-counting- 
house Clerk, who wanted employment of some kind, 
and that immediately too. He replied that as a friend 
of Mr. Hunsden's he would be willing to assist me as 
well as he coold. After some meditation he named a 
place in a mercantile honse at li^, and another in a 
bookseller^s shop at Louvain. 

"Clerk and shopman!" murmnred I to myself. 
''No." I shook my head. I had tried the high stool; 
I hated it; I believed there were other occupationB 
that woiüd suit me better; besides I did not wish to 
leave Bmssels. 

''I know of no place in Bmssels/' answered Mr. 
Brown, "unless indeed you were disposed to tarn yoar 
attention to teaching. I am acquainted with the 
director of a laige establishment who is in want of a 
Professor of English and Latin." 

I thooght two ndnates, then I seized the idea eageriy 

"The very thing, sir!" said L 

"Bat/' asked he, "do yoa anderstand Erench well 
enough to teach Belgian boys English ?'' 

Fortunately I could answer thls question in the 
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affirmative; having studied Frencli under a Frenchman, 
I could Bpeak the language intelligibly though not 
fluently. I could also read it well, and write it decenÜy. 

"Then," pursaed Mr. Brown, "I think I can promise 
you the place, for Monsieur Pelet wiU not refuse a 
Professor recommended by me, but come here again at 
fiye o'clock this aftemoon, and I will introduce you to 
him.'' 

The Word "professor" stmck me. "I am not a pro- 
fessor,'' Said L 

"Oh," retomed Mr. Brown, "professor, here in 
Belgium, means a teacher, that is alL" 

My conscience thus quieted, I thanked Mr. Brown, 
and, for the present, withdrew. This time I stepped 
out into tiie street with a relieved heart; the task I had 
imposed on myself for that day was executed. I might 
now take some hours of holiday. I feit free to look 
up. For the first time I remarked the sparkling 
cleamess of the air, the deep blue of the sky, the gay 
dean aspect of the white-washed or painted houses; I 
saw what a fine street was the Bue Royale, and, Walk- 
ing leisurely along its broad pavement, I continued to 
sunrey its stately hoteis, tili the palisades, the gates, 
and trees of the park appearing in sight, offered to my 
eye a new attraction. I remember, before entering the 
park, I stood awhile to contemplate the statne of 
General Belliard, and then I advanced to the top of 
the great staircase just beyond, and I looked down 
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into a naiTow back street, which I afterwards learni 
was calied the Bue d'Isabelle. I well recollect that my 
eye lested on the green door of a rather large house 
oppodte, where, on a brass plate, was inscribed, 'Ten- 
eionnat de Demoiselles." Pensionnat! The word excited 
an uneasy Sensation in my mind; it seemed to speak of 
restraint Some of the demoiselles^ eztemats no doubt, 
were at that moment issuing from the door — I looked 
for a pretty face amongst them, bat their close, litÜe 
!French bonnets hid their features; in a moment they 
were gone. 

I had trayersed a good deal of Brasseis before £lve 
o'dook arrived, bat punctaally as that hoor strack I 
was again in the Eae Boyale. Beadmitted to Mr. 
Brown's breakfast-room, I foond him, as before, seated 
at tiie table, and he was not alone — a gentleman 
stood by the hearth. Two words of introduction de- 
signated him as my fdtore master. ''M. Pelet, Mr. 
Gnmsworth; Mr. Crimsworth, M. Pelet" A bow on 
each side finished the ceremony. I don't know what 
Bort of a bow I made; an ordinary one, I sappose, for 
I was in a tranqail, common-pkce frame of mind; I 
feit none of the agitation which had troabled my ßißi 
interview with Edward Crimsworth. M. Pelef s bow 
was eztremely polite, yet not theatrical, scarcely Prench; 
he and I were presently seated opposite to each other. 
In a pleasing yoice, low, and, oat of consideration to 
my foreign ears, very distinct and deliberate, M. Pelet 
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intimated that he had just been receiving from "le re- 
spectable M. Brown,'' an account of my attainments and 
character, which relieved him from all scruple as 
to the propriety of engaging me as professor of EngUsh 
and Latin in his establishment; nevertheless, for form's 
sake, he would put a few questions to test my powers. 
He did, and expressed in flattering terms his satisfaction 
at my answers. The subjcct of salary nezt came on; 
it was fixed at one thousand francs per annum, besides 
board and lodging. "And in addition/' suggested M. 
Pelety ''as there will be some hours in each day doring 
which yoor 'Services will not be required in my establish- 
ment, you may, in time, obtain employment in other 
seminaries, and thus tum yonr vacant moments to pro- 
fitable account.'' 

I thonght this yery kind, and indeed I foond after- 
wards that the terms on which M. Pelet had engaged 
me were really liberal for Bmssels; instmction being 
eztremely cheap there on account of the number of 
teachers. It was further arranged that I should be in- 
stalled in my new post the very nezt day, after which 
M. Pelet and I parted. 

Well, and what was he like? and what were my im- 
pressions oonceming him? He was a man of about forty 
years of age, of ndddle size, and rather emaciated 
figure; bis face was pale, his cheeks were sunk, and 
his eyes hoUow; his features were pleasing and 
r^ular, they had a French tum (for M. Pelet was no 
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Eleming, bat a Erenchmaii both by birth and parentage), 
yet the d^ree of haiabness inseparable irom Ckdlic liuea- 
ments was, in bis case, softened by a mild blue eye, and 
a melaneholy, almost suffering, expression of countenance; 
bis physiognomy was ^fine et spiritaelle." I nse two 
Erencb wordfi becanse tbey define better tban any 
Engliwh terms the species of intelligence with wbicb bis 
featores were imbued. He was altogetber an interesting 
and prepossessing personage. I wondered only at the 
utter absence of all the ordinary characteristics of bis 
profession, and almost feared he conld not be stem and 
resolate enough £6r a schoolmaster. Eztemally at least 
IL Pelet presented an absolute contrast to my late 
master, Edward Crimsworth. 

Inflaenced by the impression I had reoeiyed of bis 
genüenesSy I was a good i&al surprised when, on ar- 
nving the next day at my new employer's boose, and 
bdbog admitted to a. first Tiew of wbat was to be the 
sphere of my fdture labours, namely the large, lofty, 
and well lighted school-rooms, I bebeld a nomerons 
assemblage of pupils, boys of coorse, wbose coUectiTe 
appearance sbowed all the signs of a fall, fLoaiishing, 
and well disdplined seminaiy. As I traversed the 
flaflseB in eompany with M. Pelet, a profoond silence 
xeigned on all sides, and if by chance a marmar or a 
wbisper aiose, one glance from the pensive eye of this 
most gentle pedagogae stilled it instanÜy. It was 
astoniahing, I thooght, how so mild a check coald 
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prove so effectoaL Wben I Lad perambulated the 
length and breadth of the classes, M. Pelet tumed and 
Said to me — 

""Would you object to taking the boys as they are, 
and testing their proficiency in English?'' 

The pioposal was unexpected. I had thought I 
shoold have been allowed at least a day to piepaie, bat 
it is a bad omen to commence any career by hesitation, 
so I jüst stepped to the professor's desk near which we 
stood, and fieused the ciide of my pupils. I took a mo- 
ment to collect my thoughts, and Ukewise to £rame in 
Erench the sentence by which I proposed to open bosi- 
nesa. I made it as short as possible: — 

"Messieurs, prenez vos liTres de lectuie." 

** AnglaiH oa Fran9ais, monsieur?'' demanded a thiok 
set^ moon-faced young Flamand in a blouse. The answer 
was fortonately easy: — 

^'Anglais." 

I determined to giye myself as little trouble as pos- 
sible in this lesson; it would not do yet to trost my 
onpiaotised tongae with the deliyery of explanations; 
my accent and idiom wonld be too open to the critidsrns 
of the young gentlemen before me, relative to whom I 
feit already it would be necessary at once to take up an 
adyantageous positioni and I proceeded to employ means 
accordingly. 

"Gommencez!" cried I, when they had all produced 
their books. The moou-faced youth (by name Jules 
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YanderkelkoT, as I alterwards leanit) took the first 
sentence. The "livre de lecture" was the "Vicar of 
Wakefield/' much used in foreign schools because it is 
supposed to contain prime samples of conyersational 
English; it might, howeyer, have been a Eiinic scroll 
for any resemblance the words, as enonciated by Jules, 
bore to the language in ordinary ose amongst the 
natives of Great Britain. My God! how he did snnfOie, 
snort, and wheeze! All he said was said in his throat 
and nose, for it is thns the Flamands speak, bat I heard 
him to the end of bis paragraph without proffering a 
Word of correction, whereat he looked yastly self-com- 
placenty convinced, no donbt, that he had acqnitted him- 
seif Hke a real bom and bred " Anglais.** In the same 
munoved silence I listened to a dozen in rotation, and 
when the twelfth had conclnded with splutter, hiss, and 
momble, I solemnly laid down the book. 

''ArretezP said L There was a pause, dnring which 
I regarded them all with a steady and somewhat stem 
gaze; a d(^, if stared at hard enough and long enough, 
will show Symptoms of embarrassment, and so at length 
did my bench of Belgians. Perceiving that some of 
the tacGB before me were beginning to look suUen, 
and others ashamed, I slowly joined my hands, and 
ejaculated in a deep ''voiz de poitrine'' — 

''Gomme c'est aflGreux!** 

They looked at each other, pouted, colonred, swung 
their heels; they were not pleased, I saw, but they 
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were impressed, and in the way I wished them to be. 
Having thus taken them down a peg in their self- 
conceit, the next step was to raise myself in their 
estimation; not a Veiy easy thing, conddering that I 
hardly dared to epeak for fear of betraying my own 
deficiencies. 

''Ecoutez, messieurs!'' said I, and I endeavoured to 
throw into my accents the compassionate tone of a 
superior being, who, touched by the extremity of the 
helplessness, which at fiist only excited his-scom, deigns 
at length to bestow aid. I then began at the veiy her 
ginning of the ''Yicar of Wakefield/' and read, in a 
slow, distinct yoice, some twenty pages, they all the 
while sitting mute and listening with fixed attention; by 
the .time I had done nearly an hour had elapsed. I then 
rose and said: — 

^'C'est assez pour aujourdliaiy messieurs; demain nous 
recommencerons, et j'esp^ que tont ira bien.** 

With this oracular sentence I bowed, and in Com- 
pany with M. Pelet quitted the school-room. 

''G'est bien! c'est tr^ bienP said my prinoipal as we 
entered his parloor. ''Je vois que Monsieur a de 
Tadresse; cela me plait, car, dans Tinstruction, Tadzesse 
fait tout autant que le sayoir." 

From the parlour M. Pelet conducted me to my 
apartment, my ''chambre/* as Monsieur said with a 
certain air of complacency. It was a yery small room, 
with an excessively small bed, bat M. Pelet gave me 

The Professor. 6 
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to understand that I was to occapy it quite alone, 
which was of conrse a great comfort Yet, thoogh so 
limited in dimensions, it had two Windows. Light not 
being tazed in Belgium, the people neyer gnidge its 
admission into their lioases; just here, howeyer, this Ob- 
servation is not very apropos^ for one of these Windows 
was boarded up; the open window looked into the boys* 
playgroond. I glanced at the other, as wondering what 
aspect it woiüd present if disencombered of the boaids. 
IL Pelet read, I suppose, the ezpression of my eye; he 
explained: — 

^La fen^tre ferm^ donne sur nn jardin appartenant 
i, \m pensionnat de demoiselles," said he, ''et les con- 
Tenances exigent — enfin, yoüs oomprenez — n'est-ce 
pasy monsienr?" 

"Oui, oni," was my reply, and I looked of coorse 
quite salisfied; bat when M. Pelet had retired and 
closed the door affcer him, the first thing I did was to 
scmtimze dosely the nailed boaids, hoping to find 
some chink or crerice which I might enlarge, and so 
get a peep at the consecrated gronnd. My researches 
were vain, for the boards were well joined and strongly 
nailed. It is astonishing how disappointed I feit 
I thought it would have been so pleasant to have 
looked out upon a garden planted with flowers and 
trees, so amusing to have watched fhe demoiseUes ät 
their play; to have studied female charaoter in a Tariety 
of phases, myself the while sheltered from Tiew by a 
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modest muslin curtain, whereas, owing doubÜess to the 
absurd scruples of some old duenna of a direotress, I 
bad now only the Option of looking at a bare, gravelled 
court, with an enonnous "pas de g^ant" in the middle 
and the monotonous walls and Windows of a boys' 
scbool-bouse round. Not only tben, but many a time 
after, especially in moments of weariness and low spirits, 
did I look with dissatisfied eyes on that most tantalizing 
boardy longiug to tear it away and get a glimpse of 
the green region which I imagined to lie beyond. 
I knew a tree grew dose up to the window, for though 
there were as yet no leaves to rustle I often heard at 
night the tapping of branches against the panes. In 
the day-time, when I listened attentively, I could hear, 
eyen through the boards, the voices of the demoiselles 
in their hours of recreation, and, to speak the honest 
trath, my sentimental reflections were occasionally a 
trifle disarranged by the not quite silvery, in fact the 
too often brazen sounds, which, rising from the nnseen 
paradise below, penetrated clamorously into my solitude. 
Kot to mince matters, it really seemed to me a doubt- 
fol case whether the lungs of Mdlle. Beutei^s girls or 
those of M. Pelef 8 boys were the strengest, and when 
it came to shrieking the girls indisputably beat the 
boys hollow. I forgot to say, by-the-by, that Beater 
was the name of the old lady who had had my window 
boarded up. I say old, for such I, of course, con- 

cluded her to be, judging from her cautious, chaperon- 

6* 
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like proceedings; besides, nobody ever spoke of her as 
young. I remember I was yeiy much amiised when I 
first heard her ChriBtian name; it was Zoraide — 
Mademoiselle Zoraide Beuter. But the contmental na- 
tions do allow themselves yagaries in the choice of 
names, such as we sober English never run into. I 
think, indeed, we haye too limited a list to choose &om. 

Heantime my path was gradually growing smooth 
before me. I, in a few weeks, oonquered the teasing 
dificulties inseparable from the commencement of al- 
most eveiy career. Ere long I had acquired as much 
fiEuulity in speaking French as set me at my ease with 
my pupilSy and as I had encountered tfaem on a right 
footing at the very beginning, and continued tenaciously 
to retain the advantage I had early gained, they never 
attempted mutiny, which circumstance, all who are in 
any degree acquainted with the ongoings of Belgian 
schools, and who know the relation in which pro- 
fessoTB and pupils too frequenÜy stand towards each 
other in those establishments, will consider an important 
and uncommon one. Before conduding this chapter 
I will say a word on the System I pursued with regard 
to my classes: my experience may possibly be of use to 
others. 

It did not require yery keen Observation to detect 
fhe oharacter of the youth of Brabant, but it needed a 
oertain degree of tact to adapt one's measures to their 
capacity. Their intellectual faculties were generally 
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weak, their animal propensities starong; thus there was 
at once an impotence and a kind of inert force in their 
natures; they were doli, bat they were also aingiilarly 
Btubbom, heavy as lead and, like lead, most difficolt 
to move. Such being the case, it would have been 
tnily absurd to exact from them much in the way of 
mental exertion; having short memories, dense intel- 
ligence, feeble reflective powers, they recoiled with 
repugnance from any occupation that demanded dose 
study or deep thought Had the abhorred effort been 
oxtorted from them by injadidous and arbitraiy 
measures on the part of the Professor, they would have 
resisted as obstinately, as damorqusly, as desperate 
swine; and though not brave singly, they were relent- 
less acting en maaae. 

I understood that before my artiyal in M. Pelet^s 
establishment, the combined insubordination of the 
pupils had effected the dismissal of more than one 
Engliah master. It was necessary then to exact only 
the most moderate application from natures so litÜe 
qualified to apply — to assist, in eveiy pracHoable 
way, understandings so opaque and contracted — to be 
ever gentle, considerate, yielding even, to a ceitain 
point, with dispositions so irrationally perverse; but^ 
having reached that cnlminating point of indulgence, 
you must fix your foot, plant it, root it in rock — be- 
come immutable as the towers of Ste. Ghidule; for a 
Step — but half a step furtheri and you would plunge 
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headlong into the gulf of imbecility; there lodged, 
you would speedily receive proofe of Flemish gratitade 
and magnanimity in showers of Brabant saliva and 
handfuls of Low-Country mud. You might smooth to 
the utmost the path of leaming, remove every pebble 
from the track; but then you must finally insist with 
deciflion on the pupil taking your arm and allowing 
bimself to be led quietly along the prepared road. 
When I had brought down my lesson to the lowest 
level of my dollest pupil's capacity — when I had 
shown myself the mildest, the most tolerant of masters 
— a Word of impertinence, a movement of disobedience, 
öhanged me at once into a despot. I offered then bat 
one alternative — Submission and acknowledgment of 
error, or ignominious expulsion. This system an- 
swered, and my influence, by degrees, became estab- 
lished on a firm basis. ''The boy is father to the 
man," it is said; and so I often thought when I looked 
at my boys and remembered the political history of 
their ancestors. Pelet^s school was merely an epitome 
of the Belgien naüon. 

CHAPTBR YIEL 

AvD Pelet bimself? How did I oontinue to like 
him? Ohy extremely well! Kothing could be more 
smooHi, gentlemaiilikey and even firiendly, than bis 
ismeanoiir to me. I had to endure fram him neither 
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cold neglect, irritating interference, nor pretentioas as- 
gumption of Buperiority. I fear, however, two poor, 
hard-worked Belgian usheis in the establishment could 
aot hsLve said as much; to them the director's maniier 
vas invariably dry, stem, and cool. I belle ve he per- 
ceired once or twice that I was a litüe shocked at tho 
diference he made between them and me, and ao- 
coonted for it by saying, with a quiet, sarcastio smile — 
"Ce ne sont que des Flamands — allez!'' 
And then he took his cigar gently £rom bis lips 
md spat on the painted fioor of the room in which we 
Fere sitting. Flamands certainly they were, and both 
!iad the true Elamand physiognomy, where intelleotaal 
inferiority is marked in lines none can mistake; stUl 
ikej were men, and, in the main, honest men; and I 
(onld not see why their being aboriginals of the flat^ 
call soll should serve as a pretezt for treating them 
^th perpetual severity and contempt. This idea of 
iijnstice somewhat poisoned the pleasure I might other- 
WBO have deiived from Pelefs soft, afibble manner to 
m^self. Certainly it was agreeable, when the day's 
work was over, to find in one's employer an intelligent 
and cheerful companion; and if he was sometimes a 
littl) sarcastic and sometimes a little too insinnating^ 
and if I did discover that his mildness was more a 
mattgr of appearance than of reality — if I did oo- 
casioially suspect the existence of flint or steel under 
an e:iemal covering of yelvet — stiU we are none of 



88 THE PBOFESSOK. 

US perfeoi; and weaiy as I was of the atmosphere of 
brutality and insolence in which I had constantly lived 
at X — , I had no inclination now, on casting anchor 
in calmer regions, to institute at once a prying search 
after defects that were scrupulously withdrawn and 
carefülly yeiled from my view. I was willing to take 
Pelet for what he seemed — to believe him benevolent 
and Mendly until some untoward event shoold prove 
him otherwise. He was not married, and I soon p«r- 
ceiyed he had all a Erenchman's, all a Parisiaifs 
notions about matrimony and women. I suspected a 
degree of laxity in his code of morals, there was some- 
thing so cold and hlasd in his tone whenever he allnded 
to what he caUed, ''le beau sexe;" bat he was too 
gentlemanlike to intrade topics I did not invite, and es 
he was really intelligent and really fond of intellectoü 
subjects of disconrse, he and I always found enough io 
talk abonty without seeking themes in the mire. I hat^ 
bis fashion of mentioning love; I abhorred, from ny 
sonly mere licentiousness. He feit the difference of «nr 
notions, and, by mutual consent, we kept off groind 
debateablei 

Pelefs hoose was kept and his kitchen maniged 
by his mother, a real old Erenchwoman; she had oeen 
handsome — at least she told me so, and I strore to 
believe her; she was now ngly^ as only continentil old 
women can be; perhaps, though, her style of dress 
made her look uglier than she really was. L-doors 
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ehe would go about wifhout cap, her gray hair strangely 
dishevelled; then, when at home, she seldom wore a 
gown — only a sh^bby cotton camisole; shoes, too, were 
Btrangers to her feet, and in liea of them she sported 
roomy slippers, trodden down at the heels. On the other 
hand, whenever it was her pleasure to appear abroad, 
as on Sundays and flte-days, she would put on some 
yeiy biilliant-coloured dress, usually of thin textnre, a 
silk bonnet with a wreath of flowers, and a veiy fine 
shawL She was not, in the main, an ill-natured old 
woman, but an incessant and most indisoreet talker; she 
kept chiefly in and about the kitchen, and seemed rather 
to avoid her son's august presence; of him, indeed, she 
evidently stood in awe. When he reproved her, his re- 
proofs were bitter and unsparing; but he seldom gave 
himself that trouble. 

Madame Pelet had her own society, her own cirde 
of chosen visitors, whom, however, I seldoni saw, as 
she generally entertained them in what she called her 
''cabinet*', a small den of a place adjoining the kitchen, 
and desoending into it by one or two steps. On these 
Steps, by the by, I have not unfrequently seen Madame 
Pelet seated with a trencher on her knee, engaged in 
the threefold employment of eating her dinner, gossip- 
ing with her fSAYOurite seryant, the housemaid, and 
scolding her antagonist, the cook; she neyer dined, and 
seldom indeed took any meal with her son, and as to 
showing her face at the boys' table, that was quite out 
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of the questioxL These details will sound yeiy odd in 
Englifih earsy but Belgiiim is not England, and its ways 
are not our ways. 

Madame Pelefs habits of life, then, being taken 
into consideration, I was a good deal surprised when, 
one Thursday evening (Thorsday was always a half- 
holiday), as I was sitting all alone in my apartmeni^ 
correcting a huge pile of EngHsh and Latin exercises, 
a servant tapped at tiie door, and, on its being opened, 
presented Madame Pelet's compliments and she would 
be bappy to see me to take my ''goüter" (a meal 
which answers to our English "tea") with her in the 
dining-room. 

"Plait-il?" Said I — for I thought I must have mis- 
onderstood, the message and invitation were so unnsnal; 
the same words were repeated. I accepted, of courBe, 
and as I descended the stains, I wondered what whim 
had entered the old lad/s brain; her son was out — 
gone to pass the evening at the salle of the Grande Har- 
monie or some other club of which he was a member. 
Just as I laid my band on the handle of the dining- 
room door, a qneer idea glanced across my mind. 

''Surely she 's not going to make love to me/' said L 
^'IVe heard of old Erenchwomen doing odd things is 
that line; and the goüter? They generally begin such 
afiGedrs with eating and drinking, I believe.'' 

There was a fearful dismay in this Suggestion of 
my excited imagination, and if I had allowed myself 
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time to dwell upon it, I shouLd no doubt haye cut there 
and then, ruBhed back to my Chamber, and bolted my- 
seif in; bat wheneyer a danger or a horror is veiled with 
nncertainty, the primary wish of the mind is to ascertain 
first the naked tmth, reserving the expedient of flight 
for the moment when its dread anticipation shall be 
realized. I tamed the door-handle, and in an instant 
had crossed the fatal threshold, dosed the door behind 
me, and stood in the presence of Madame Pelet 

GradouB heayens! The first view of her seemed to 
confirm my worst apprehensions. There ehe sat, dressed 
out in a light green muslin gown, on her head a lace 
cap with flonrishing red roses in the finll; her table was 
carefully spread — there were fruit, cakes, and coffee, 
with a bettle of something, I did not know what 
Already the cold sweat started on my brow, already I 
glanced back over my Shoulder at the doeed door, when, 
to my unspeakable relief, my eye, wandeiing wüdly in 
the direction of the stove, rested upon a second figoie, 
seated in a large fanteml beside it This was a woman 
too, and moreover an old woman, and as fat and as 
rubicond as Madame Pelet was meagre and yellow; her 
attire was likewise very fine, and spring flowers of dif- 
ferent hues droled in a bright wieath ihe crown of her 
Tiolet-coloored yelyet boanet 

I had only time to make these general observations 
when MadamePelet^ Coming forward with what she intended 
should be a gracefül and elastic step, thos accosted me: 
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"Monsieur is indeed most obliging to quit bis books, 
bis studies, at tbe request of an insignificant person like 
me — will Monsieur complete bis kindness by allowing 
me to present bim to my dear Mend Madame Eeuter, 
wbo resides in tbe neigbbouring bouse — tbe young 
ladies' sbool." 

"Ab!" tbougbt I, "I knew sbe was old," and I 
bowed and took my seat; Madame Benter placed berself 
at tbe table opposite to me. 

"How do you like Belgiom, monsienr?'' asked sbe 
in an accent of tbe broadest Broxellois. I conld now 
well distinguisb tbe difference between tbe fine and 
pure Parisian utterance of M. Pelet, for instance, and 
tbe gutteral enunciation of tbe Flamands. . I answeied 
politely, and tben wondered bow so coarse and clmnsy 
an old woman as tbe one before me, sbould be at tbe 
bead of a ladies' seminary wbicb I bad always beard 
spoken of in terms of bigb commendation. Li tmth 
tbere was sometbing to wonder at Madame Beater 
looked more like a joyons, free-liying old ELemish 
formiere, or even a maitresse d'auberge, tfaan a staid, 
graye, rigid directrice de pensionnat. In general tbe 
Continental, or at least tbe Belgian old women permit 
üiemselves a license of manners, speecb, and aspect^ 
Buch as our yenerable granddames would recoil finom 
to absolntely disreputable, and Madame Eeuter^s jelly 
fietoe bore evidence tbat sbe was no exception to tbe 
tule of ber country; tbere was a twinkle and leer in 
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her left eye; her right she kept habitually half shut, 
which I fhought very odd indeed. After several vain 
attempts to comprehend the motives of these two droU 
old creatares for inyitmg me to join them at their goüter, 
I, at last, fairly gaye it up, and resignisg myself to in- 
evitable mystiücation, I sat and looked first at one, then 
at the other, taking care meantime to do justice to the 
confitores, cakes, and coffee, with which they amply sup- 
plied me. ^They, too, ate, and that with no delicate ap- 
petite, and haying demolished a large portion of the 
solidsy they proposed a "petit verre." I declined — not 
Mesdames Pelet and Beater; each mized herseif what 
I thought rather a stiff tombler of punch, and placrng 
it on a stand near the stove, they drew up their chairs 
to that conyenience, and invited me to do the same; 
I obeyedy and being seated fairly between them, I was 
thos addressed fürst by Madame Pelet, then by Madame 
Eenter. 

^'We will now speak of business/' said Madame 
Pelety and she went on to make an elaborate speech, 
whiohy being interpreted, was to the effect that she had 
asked for the pleasure of my Company that evening in 
Order to give her Mend Madame Eeuter an opportnnity 
of broaching an important proposal which might tum 
ont greatly to my adyantage. 

"Poorru que yous soyez sage/' said Madame 
Eeuter, "et ii yrai dire, yous en ayez bien Tair. Take 
one drop of the punch (or ponche, as she pronouuced 
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it); it 18 an agreeable and wholesome beyerage alter a 
füll meaL*' 

I bowed, but again declined it She went on: — 

"I feel," Said she, after a solemn sip — "I feel pro- 
foundly the importance of the commission with which my 
dear daughter has entrosted me, for you are aware, mon- 
sieiiTy that it is my daughter who directs the establish- 
ment in the next honse?" 

"Ah! I thonght it was yourself, madame." Though 
indeed, at that moment, I recoUected that it was called 
Mademoiselle, not Madame Eeuter's pensionnat 

''I! oh no! I manage the house and look after the 
servantSy as my firiend Madame Pelet does for Monsieur 
her son — nothing more. Ah! you thought I gave les- 
Bons in olass — did you?** 

And she laughed, loud and long, as though the idea 
tickled her fancy amazingly. 

"Madame is in the wrong to laugh,'' I observed, "if 
she does not give lessons, I am sure it is not because 
she cannot/' and I whipped out a white pocket-handker- 
chief and wafted it, with a Erench grace, past my nose, 
bowing at the same time. 

"Quel charmant jeune homme!" murmured Madame 
Pelet in a low Toice. Madame Beuter, being iess sen- 
timental, as she was Mamand and not Erenohy only 
laughed again. ' 

"You are a dangerous person I fear,** said she; "if 
you can forge compliments at that rate Zoraide will 
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pogitively be afraid of you, but if you are good, I will 
keep your secret, and not teil her how well you can 
flatter. Kow, listen what Bort of a proposal she makes 
to you. She has heard that you are an excellent pro- 
fessor, and as she wishes to get the very best masters 
for her school (car Zorai'de fait tout conune nne reine, 
c'est une v^ritable mattresse-femme), she has commis- 
sioned me to step over this aftemoon, and sound Madame 
Pelet as to the possibility of engaging you. Zorai'de is a 
wary general; she never advances without first examin- 
ing well her ground. I don't think she would be pleased 
if she knew I had already disclosed her intentions to 
you; she did not order me to go so far, but I thought 
there would be no härm in letting you into the secret, 
and Madame Pelet was of the scune opinion. Take care, 
however, you don't betray either of us to ZoraJide — to 
my daughter, I mean; she is so discreet and ciroumspect 
herseif y she cannot understand that one should find a 
pleasure in gossiping a little — " 

^'C'est absolument comme mon fils!" cried Madame 
Pelet. 

''All the World is so changed since our girlhood!'' 
rejoined the other: ''young pcople have such old heads 
now. But to retum, monsieur. Madame Pelet will 
mention the subject of your giving lessons in my daugh- 
ter^s establishment to her son, and he will speak to 
you; and then, to-morrow, you wiU step over to our 
house, and ask to see my daughter, and you will in- 
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it); ii 18 an agreeable and wholeflome bererage after a 
fall meaL*' 

I bowed, but again declined it She went on: — 

"I feel,** Said she, after a eolemn aip — "I feel pro- 
foundly the importance of the commission with which my 
dear daughter has entrosted me, for you are aware, mon- 
aieur, that it is my daughter who directs the establisb- 
ment in the next honse?" 

''Ahl I thonght it was yourself, madame." Though 
indeed, at that moment, I recollected that it was called 
Mademoiselle, not Madame Beutei^s pensionnat. 

^I! oh no! I manage the house and look after the 
servants, as my Mend Madame Pelet does for Monsieiir 
her son — nothing more. Ah! you thonght I gave les- 
sons in class — did yon?** 

And she lan^ied, lond and long, as though the idea 
tickled her feuicy amazingly. 

^'Madame is in the wrong to laugh,'' I obserred, ^if 
she does not give lessons, I am sure it is not because 
she cannot/' and I whipped out a white pocket-handker- 
chief and wafted it, with a Erench grace, past my noae^ 
bowing at the same time. 

''Qoel charmant jeune homme!" murmured Madame 
Pelet in a low Yoice. Madame Beuter, being less sen- 
timental , as she was Hamand and not Erenohy only 
laoi^ied again. 

^OQ aie a dangerous person I fear,** said she; ^if 
joa caa ioige compliments at that rate Zoiaide will 
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poritively be afraid of you, but if you are good, I will 
keep your secret, and not teil her how well you can 
flatter. Kow, listen what Bort of a proposal she makes 
to you. She has heard that you are an excellent pro- 
fessor, and as she wishes to get the veiy best masters 
for her school (car Zorai'de fait tout comme une reine, 
c'est une y^ritable maitresse-femme), she has oommis- 
sioned me to step over this aftemoon, and sound Madame 
Pelet as to the possibility of engaging you. Zoraide is a 
wary general; she never advances without first examin- 
ing well her ground. I don't think she would be pleased 
if she knew I had already disclosed her intentions to 
you; she did not order me to go so £ar, but I thought 
there would be no härm in letting you into the secret, 
and Madame Pelet was of the same opinion. Take care, 
howeyer, you don*t betray either of us to ZoraXde — to 
my daughter, I mean; she is so discreet and ciroumspect 
herseif 9 she cannot understand that one should find a 
pleasure in gossiping a little — " 

''CPest absolument comme mon fils!'* cried Madame 
Pelet 

''AU the World is so changed since our girlhood!" 
rejoined the other: '^young people haye such old heads 
now. But to retam, monsieur. Madame Pelet will 
mention the subject of your giying lessons in my daugh- 
tei^s establishment to her son, and he will speak to 
you; and then, to-morrow, you will step oyer to our 
house, and ask to see my daughter, and you will in- 
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troduce the subject as if the first intimation of it had 
reached jou from M. Pelet himself, and be sure you 
never mention my name, for I would not displease 
Zoraide on any account.'' 

"Bienl bienl** inteirupted I — for all this chatter 
and circumlocution began to bore me very much; ''I 
will consult M. Pelet, and the thing shall be settled as 
you desire. Good evening^ mefidames — I am infinitely 
obliged to you.** 

''Gomment! yoüb yous en aUez d^ja?" exclaimed 
Madame Pelet 

''Prenez encore quelquechose, monsieur; une pomme 
cuite, des biscuits, encore une tasse de ca£^?'* 

''Merd, merci, madame — au reToir." And I backed 
at last out of the apartment. 

Saying r^ained my own room, I set myself to tum 
oyer in my mind the incident of the eveniiig. It seemed 
a queer afGedr altogether, and queerly managed; the two 
women had made quite a littLe intricate mess of it; still 
I found tfaat the uppermost feeling in my mind on the 
subject was one of salisfaction. In the ürst place it 
would be a change to give lessons in another seminary, 
and then to teach young ladies would be an occupation 
80 interesting — to be admitted at all into a ladies' 
boaiding-school would be an incident so new in my lifo. 
BesideSy thought I, as I glanced at the boarded window, 
"I diall now at last see the mysterious garden: I shall 
gaze both on the angels and their Eden." 
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CHAPTER IX 

M. PsLET Gould not of cooTse object to the pxoposal 
made by Mdlle. Beuter; permissioii to aocept such ad- 
diüonal employment, should it offer, having formed an 
article of the terms on which he had engaged me. It 
was, therefore, arranged in the comBe of next day that 
I shonld be at liberty to give lessons in Mdlle. Beutei^s 
establishment four aftemoons in every weeL 

When evening came I prepared to step over in 
oider to seek a Conference with MademoiBelle herself 
on the subject; I had not had time to pay the Tisit 
before, haring been all day closely oocapied in ckas. 
I lemember yery well that before qnitting my Chamber, 
I held a brief debate with myself as to whether I shonld 
change my oidinaiy attire for something smarter. At 
last I oonchided it wonld be a waste of labonr. ^Doubt- 
less,'' thoc^t 1, ^she is some stiff old maid, for thoogh 
üie daoghter of Madame Benter, ehe may well nnmbet 
upwaidB of forty winters; besides, if it were otherwise, 
if ehe be both yonng and pretty, I am not handsome, 
and no dressing can make me so, therefore ni go as I 
am." And off I started, oorsoiily glancing sideways as 
I passed the toilet-tabley sormoonted by a looking-glass; 
a thin irregulär &oe I saw, with sunk, dark eyes ander 
a laige, sqnare forehead, complexion destitate of bloom 
or attraotion; something yonng bat not yoathfal, no ob- 
jeot to win a lady's loye, no batt for the shafts of Gapid« 
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I was soon at the entrance of the Pensionnat, in a 
moment I had pulled the bell; in another moment the 
door was opened, and within appeared a passage paved 
altemately with black and white marble; the walls were 
painted in imitation of marble also; and at the far end 
opened a glass door, through which I saw shrubs and 
a grasB-plat, looking pleasant in the sunshlne of the 
mild spring eyening — for it was now the middle of 
ApriL 

This then was my first glimpse of the gaiden; bat 
I had not time to look long, the portress, after haying 
answeied in the afSnnatiye my question as to whether 
her mistress was at home, opened the folding-dooxs of 
a room to the left, and haying nshered me in, dosed 
them bohind me. I foond myself in a salon with a 
yery.well painted, highly yamished floor; chairs and 
bo£b8 coyered with white draperies, a green porcelain 
stoye, walls hung with pictnres in gilt finmes, a gilt 
pendole, and other omaments on the mantel-piece, a 
laige Instre pendent from the centre of the ceiling, mir- 
lozB, consoles, mnslin curtains, and a handsome centre 
table completed the inyentory of Aunitnre. All looked 
eztremely olean and glittering, but the geneial effect 
woüld haye been somewhat chilüng had not a second 
laige pair of folding-doors , standing wide open, and 
diaoloBing another and smaller salon, more snngly 
fiimished, offered ßome relief to the eye. This room 
yrdia caipeted, and therein was a piano, a couch, a 
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chiffonni^e — above all, it contained a lofty window 
with a crimson curtaiiiy whioh, being undrawü, afforded 
another glimpse of the garden, through the large, dear 
panes, round whic& some leayes of iyy, some tendrils of 
vine were trained. 

"Monsieur Creemsvort, n'est-ce pas?" said a yoice 
behind me; and, starting involuntarilyy I tumed. I had 
been so taken up with the contemplation of the pietty 
little salon that I had not noticed the entrance of a pei^ 
son into the larger loom. It was, howeyer, Mdlle. Beater 
who now addressed me, and stood close beside me; and 
when I had bowed with instantaneously recoyered $ang 
froid — f or I am not easily embarrassed — I commenoed 
the conyersation by remarking on the pleasant aspect of 
her little cabinet, and the adyantage she had oyer M. 
Pelet in possessing a garden. 

"Yes" she said, ''she often thought so;" and added, 
^4t is my garden, monsieur, which makes me retain tbis 
house, otherwise I should probably haye remqyed to 
larger and more commodious premises long since; bot 
you see I could not take my garden with me, and I 
should scarcely find one so large and pleasant anywhere 
eise in town/' 

I approyed her judgmeni 

'*But you haye not seen it yet," said ehe, lisuig; 
"come to the window and take a better yiew.** I 
followed her; she opened the sash, and leaning out, I 
saw in füll the endosed demesne which had hitherto 
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been to me an unknown region. It was a long, not 
veiy broad etrip of coltured groimd, with an alley bor- 
dered by enormous old fruit trees down the middle; 
there was a sort of lawn, a parterre of rose-trees, some 
flower-borders, and, on the far side, a thickly planted 
copse of lilacSy labomamsy and acacias. It looked plea- 
sant, to me — very pleasant, so long a time had elapse^ 
slnce I had seen a garden of any sort Bat it was not 
only on Mddle. Eeuter's garden that my eyes dwelt; 
when I had taken a view of her well-trimmed beds and 
bodding shrabberies, I allowed my glance to come back 
to herself , nor did I hastily withdraw it 

I had thought to see a tall, meagre, yellow, con- 
yentoal Image in black, with a close white cap, ban- 
daged ander the chin like a nun's head-gear; whereas, 
there stood by me a little and roundly formed woman, 
who might indeed be older than I, bat was still yoang; 
she coold not, I thought, be more than six or seven and 
twenty; ehe was as fiedr as a fair English-woman; she 
had no oap; her hair was nut-brown, and she wore it in 
oozIb; pretty her features were not, nor very soft, nor 
yery xegolar, bat neither were they in any degree piain, 
and I already saw cause to deem them expressiye. 
What was their predominant cast? Was it sagacity? — 
Mose? Yes, I thought so; but I could scarcely as yet 
ba Boie. I discovered, however, that there was a 
eertain serenüy of eye, and freshness df complexion, 
moflt pleasing to behold. The colour on her check was 



THE F&OJP£SSOB. 101 

like the bloom on a good apple^ which ifi as sound at the 
core as it is red on the rind. 

Mdlle. Beater and I entered apon business. She 
Said she was not absolutely certain of the wisdom of the 
step ehe was about to take, becaose I was so young, 
and parents might possibly object to a professor like me 
for their daoghters: "But it is often well to act on one's 
own judgment/' said she, ''and to lead parents, rather 
than be led by them. The fitness of a professor is not 
a matter of age; and, from what I have heard, and from 
what I observe myself, I would much rather trost yoa 
than M. Ledra, the masio-master, who is a married man 
of near fifty.** 

I remarked that I hoped she would find me worthy 
of her good opinion; that, if I knew myself, I was 
incapable of betraying any confidence reposed in me. 
"Du reste/' said ehe, "the surveillance will be stricÜy 
attended to." And then she proceeded to discoss the 
sabject of terms. She was very cantious, quite on her 
goard; she did not absolntely baigainy bat she waiily 
Boanded me to find oat what my ezpeotations might 
be; and when she coald not get me to name a sam, 
she reasoned and reasoned with a flnent yet qoiet 
circamlocation of speech, and at last naiied me down 
to fiye bandred francs per annam — not too mach, 
bat I agreed. Before the negotiation was oompleted, 
it began to giow a litÜe dask. I did not hasten it, for 
I liked well enoagh to sit and hear her talk; I was 



102 THK PB0FE880E. 

amused with the soit of business talent slie displayed« 
Edward could not haye sliown himself moie practica!, 
thoogh he might haye evinced more coarseness and ur- 
gency; and then ehe had so many reasons, so many ex- 
planations; and, after all, she succeeded in proving her- 
seif qnite disinterested and eyen liberaL At last she 
conclndedy she could say no more, becansei as I ao- 
qniesced in all things, there was no fdither ground for 
the ezercise of her parts of speech. I was obliged to 
rise. I wonld rather haye sat a little longer; what had 
I to retom to bnt my small, empiy room? And my eyes 
had a pleasore in looking at MdUe. Beater, espedally 
nowy when the twilight soft»ned her featores a little, 
and, in the donbtful dosk, I could ÜEmcy her fore- 
head as open as it was really eleyated, her month 
tonehed with tnins of sweetness as well as defined in 
lines of sense. When I rose to go, I held out my hand, 
on pnrpose, thoogh I knew it was contrary to the eti- 
qnette of foreign habits; she smiled and said — 

*'Ah! c'est conune toos les Anglais;" bat gaye me 
her hand yery kindly. 

''It is the piiyil^e of my coontry, Mademoiselle,'' 
said I; ''and, remember, I shall always claim it" 

She laoghed a lit^e, quite good nataredly, and 
with the sort of tranqailliiy obyioos in all she did — 
a tranqailliiy which soothed and saited me singalarly, 
at least I thoaght so that eyening. Brasseis seemed 
a Tery pleasant place to me when I got oat again into 
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the sizeety and it appeared as if some cheerfül, eventful, 
npward-tending caieer were eyen then opening to me, 
on that self-same mild, still April night So impres- 
sionable a being ia man, or at least suoh a man as I was 
in ihose days. 

CHAPTERX 

NxzT day the moming houis seemed to pass veiy 
slowly at M. Pelefs; I wanted the aftemoon to oome 
that I might go agam to the neighbouring pensioimat 
and giye my first lesson witfain its pleasant preGincts; fbr 
pleasant they appeared to me. At noon the hour of le- 
oreation airiyed; at one o'dock we had Innoh; this got 
on the time, and at last St Ghidule^s deep bell, toUing 
slowly two, maiked the moment for whioh I had been 
waiting. 

At the foot of the nairow badk-staiiB that descended 
firom my room, I met M. Pelet 

''Comme toos ayes l'air layonnantl" said he. ''Je ne 
Tons ai Jamals va anssi gai; qae s'eet-il donc pass^?** 

''Apparemment que j'aime les ehangements," le* 
plied L 

''Ah! je oomprends — o^est cela — soyez sage 
senlement Yons ttes bien jeune — trop jenne poor 
le idle que toqs alles jener; il &at prendre garde ^- 
sayeaE-Yons?" 

"Mais qoel danger y a-t-il?" 
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''Je n'en sais rien — ne yous laiBsez pas aller H de 
vives impressioiiB — voilli toui" 

I laughed; a sentiment of exquisite pleasore played 
over my nerves at the thought that "vives impiesedons" 
were likely to be created; it was the deadness, the 
sameness of life's daily ongoings that had hitherto been 
my baue; my blouse-dad ^dves in the boys' seminaiy 
never stirred in me any ''vives impressions" except it 
might be occasionally some of anger. I broke from M. 
Pelety and as I strode down the passage he foUowed me 
with one of bis laoghs — a very Eiench, nüdsh, xnocking 
sound. 

Again I stood at the neighboniing door, and aoon 
was re-admitted into the cheerfol passage with its dear, 
dove-colour, imitation marble walls. I followed the por- 
tress, and descending a step, and making a toniy I 
found myself in a sort of corridor; a side-door opened, 
Mdlle. Beuter's little figore, as graoefol as it was plrnnp, 
appeared. I conld now see her dress in fall daylight; a 
neat, simple monsseline-laine gown fitted her eompact, 
round shape to perfection — a delicate little eoUar and 
manchettes of lace, trim Parisian brodequins showed 
her neck, wrists, and feet, to complete advantage; bat 
how grave was her fSeuse as she oame suddenly upon me! 
So^citode and busineas were in hei^ eye — on her 
forehead; she looked almost stem. Her "bon jour, 
monsieur," was quite polite, but so orderly/ so common- 
place; it spread directly a cool, damp towel over my 
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'^yiyes ixnpressions.'* The servant tumed back when her 
mistress appeared, and I walked slowly along the com- 
dor, side by side with Mdlle. Eeuter. 

"Monsieur will giye a lesson in the first class 
to-day," Said she; "dictation or reading will perhaps 
be the best thing to begin with, for those are the 
easiest forms of communicating instruetion in a foreign 
langoage; and, at the first, a master natorally feels a 
littile unsettled.*' 

She was quite right, as I had found from ezperience; 
it only remained for me to acquiesce. We proceeded 
now in silence. The oorridor terminated in a hall« 
laige, lofty, and Square; a glass door on one side 
showed within a long, narrow refectoiy, with tables, 
an armoirey and two lamps; it was empty; large glass 
doors, in front, opened on the play-ground and garden; 
a broad staircase ascended spirally on the opposite 
side; the remaining wall showed a pair of great 
folding-doors, now dosed, and admittmg, doubtless, to 
the dasses. 

Mdlle. Beuter tumed her eye laterally on me, to 
ascertain, probably, whether I was collected enough 
to be ushered into her sanctum sanctorum. I suppose 
she judged me to be in a tolerable state of self-govem- 
ment, for she opened the door, and I followed her 
through. A rusÜing sound of uprising greeted our 
entrance; without looking to the right or left, I walked 
straight up the lane between two sets of benches and 
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desks, and took possession of fhe empiy cbair and 
iflolated desk raised on an estrade of one step high, 80 
as to command one dlTision; the other diTision being 
linder the surveillance of a mattresse, similarly elevated. 
At the back of the estrade, and attached to a moveable 
partition dividing this school-room firom another beyond, 
was a large tableau of wood painted black and yamished; 
a thick crayon of white chalk lay on my desk for the 
convenience of elucidating any grammatieal or verbal 
obscuriiy which might occnr in my lessons by wiiting 
it upon the tableau, a wet sponge appeared beside the 
chalk to enable me to efiGace the marks when they had 
served the puipose intended. 

I carefnlly and deliberately made these observations 
before allowing myself to take one glance at the benches 
before me; having handled the crayon, looked back 
at the tableau, fingered the sponge in order to ascertain 
that it was in a light state of moistare, I found myself 
cool enough to admit of looking calmly up and gaadng 
deliberately round me. 

And first I observed that MdUe. Beuter had already 
glided away, she was nowhere visible; a mattresse or 
teacher, the one who occupied the corresponding 
estrade to my own, alone remained to keep guard over 
me; she was a little in the shade, and, with my short 
aight, I could önly see that she was of a thin, bony 
fignre, and rather tallowy complezion, and that her 
attitude, as she sat, partook equally of listlessness and 
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affeotation. More obvions, more prominent, shone on 
by the fall light of the large window, weie the oc- 
cnpants of the benches just before me, of whom some 
were girls of fourteen, fifteen, sixteen, some young 
women from eighteen (as it appeared to me) up to 
twenty; the most modest attire, the simplest fashion of 
wearing the hair, weie apparent in all, and good 
featores, mddy, blooming complexions, laige and bril- 
liant eyes, forms fall, even to solidity, seemed to 
abonnd. I did not bear the first Tiew like a stoic; I 
was dazzledy my eyes feil, and in a voice Bomewhat too 
low I murmured — 

''Prenez vos oahieis de dict^, mesdemoiBellee.'' 

Kot 80 had I bid the boys at Felefs take their read- 
ing-books. A nustle foUowed, and an opening of desks; 
behind the lifted lids which momentarily screened the 
heads bent down to search for ezercise-books, I heard 
tittering and whispers. 

''Enlalie, je suis pr6te l. p&mer de rire," observed one. 

"Oomme il a nmgi en parlant!'' 

"Oui, c'eßt nn y^table blano-bec." 

"Tais-toi, Hortense — il nous ÄJoute." 

And now the lids sank and the heads re-appeared; 
I had marked three, the whisperers, and I did not 
scmple to take a very steady look at them as they 
emerged ttom their temporaiy eclipse. It is astonish- 
ing what ease and conrage their little phrases of flip- 
pancy had giyen me; the idea by which I had been 
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it); it iB an agreeable and wholeeome beyerage after a 
fall meaL'' 

I bowedy but again declined it She went on: — 

"I fieel," ßaid ahe, after a solemn aip — **I feel pro- 
foundly the importance of ihe commission with which my 
dear daughter has entnisted me, for you are aware, moa- 
aieur, that it is my daughter who directs the establiah- 
ment in the next house?" 

''Ah! I thought it was yourself, madame." Thoogh 
indeedy at that moment, I recoUected that it was caUed 
Hademoiselle, not Madame Bentei^s pensionnat 

^11 oh no! I manage the house and look after the 
senrants, as my Mend Madame Pelet does for Monsienr 
her son — nothing more. Ah! yon thought I gave les- 
sons in class — did you?" 

And she laughed, loud and long, as though the idea 
tickied her ÜEincy amazingly. 

''Madame is in the wrong to laugh," I observed, "if 
she does not give lessons, I am sure it is not because 
she cannot/' and I whipped out a white pocket-handker- 
chief and wafted it, with a Erench grace, past my noee, 
bowing at the same time. 

"Quel charmant jeune homme!" murmured Madame 
Pelet in a low Toice. Madame Eeuter, being less sen- 
timental, as she was Flamand and not Erenoh, only 
laughed again. ' 

"You are a dangerous person I fear,'' said she; "if 
you can fprge compliments at that rate Zoraide will 
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pogilively be afraid of you, but if you are good, I will 
keep your Beeret, and not teil her how well you can 
flatter. Kow, listen what sort of a proposal ehe roakes 
to you. She has heard that yoa are an excellent pro- 
fessor, and as she wishes to get the yery best masters 
for her school (car Zorai'de fait tout comme nne reine, 
c'est une y^ritable maltresse-femme), she has commis- 
sioned me to step over this aftemoon, and sound Madame 
Pelet as to the possibility of engaging you. Zoraide is a 
wary general; she never advances without first ezamin- 
ing well her ground. I don't think she would be pleased 
if she knew I had already disclosed her intentions to 
yoa; she did not order me to go so fax, bat I thought 
there woold be no bann in letting yoa into the secret, 
and Madame Feiet was of the same opinion. Take care, 
howeyer, yoa don*t betray either of us to Zoraide — to 
my daaghter, I mean; she is so discreet and (droamspect 
herself , she cannot understand that one shoold find a 
pleasare in gossiping a little — " 

"(jeet absolament comme mon fils!" cried Madame 
Pelet. 

"AU fhe World is so changed since oor girlhood!'' 
rejoined the other: ''young people haye sach old heads 
now. Bat to retam, monsieur. Madame Feiet will 
mention the sabject of yoor giying lessons in my daugh- 
ter's establishment to her son, and he will speak to 
yoa; and then, to-morrow, you will step oyer to our 
house, and ask to see my daughter, and you will in- 
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de Boigia. Caroline was of noble family. I heaid her 
ladj-mother'B character afterwaids, and then I ceased 
to wonder at the precocioos accomplishments of the 
daugbter. These three, I at once saw, deemed them- 
selyes the queens of the school, and conceived that by 
their splendour they thiew all the rest into the shade. 
In less than fiye minutes they had thus revealed to me 
their chaiacteiB, and in less than five minutes I had 
backled on a breast-plate of steely indifferencoi and let 
down a yisor of impassible aosterity. 

''Take your pens and commence writing/' said I, 
in as diy and trite a Toice as if I had been addressing 
only Jules Yanderkelkov and Co. 

The dict^ now commenced. My three helles in- 
tenupted me perpetually with litÜe^ süly questions and 
uncalled-for lemarks, to some of which I made no 
answer^ and to otheis, replied veiy quietly and briefly. 

"Comment dit-on point et yiigule en Anglais, mon- 
sieur?" 

"Semi-oolon, mademoiseUe." 

"Semi-collong? Ah comme c'est drole!^ (gigg^^O 

**f*el nne si mauvaise plume — impossible 

d'&nier 

^MaiSy monsieur — je ne sais pas suiTie — yous 
ailez si ylte." 

''Je n'ai lien compris, moi!" 
.. Here a general murmur arose, and the teacher» 
iipening her lips for the first time, ejaculated — 
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''Silence, mesdemoiseUes!" 

No Bilenoe followed — on ihe contrary, the three 
ladies in front began to talk moie loudly. 

"C'est si difficüe, TAnglais!" 

"Je d^teste la dict^e." 

"Quel ennai d'^crire quelquechose que Von ne com- 
prend pas!'' 

Some of those behind laughed: a d^ree of confiiBion 
began to peryade the dass; it was necessary to take 
prompt measares. 

''Donnez-moi Totre cahier," said I to Eulalie in an 
abrupt tone; and bending over, I took it before she had 
time to give it. 

''Et Yoos, mademoiselle — donnez-moi le votre/' 
continued I, more mildlj, addressing a litÜe pale 
plain-looking girl who eat in the ßist tow of the other 
diyision, and whom I had remarked as being at once 
the ogliest and the most attentiye in the loom; she 
rose np, walked over to me, and delivered her book 
with a grave,. modest cortsey. I glanced over ihe two 
dictations; Eulalie's was slarred^ blottedy and fall of 
süly mistakes — Sylyie's (sach was the name of the 
ngly little girl) was clearly written, it oontained no 
error against sense, and but few feuüts of orthography. 
I cooUy red alpud both exerciseSy marking the fuilts — 
then I looked at Eulalie: 

^'C'est honleux!" said I, and deliberately tore hex 
dictation in four parts, and presented her with the 
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fragmentB. I retumed Sylvie her book with a smüe, 
aaying — 

"C'est bien — je sma content de tous.** 

Sylyie looked calmly pleased, Ealalie swelled like 
an incensed turkey, but the mutiny was qnelled; the 
conceited coqaetry and futile flirtation of the first bench 
were ezchanged for a tacitum sullenness, mach more 
conyenient to me, and the rest of my lesson passed 
withoüt interraption. 

A bell planging out in the yard announced the mo- 
ment for ihe cessation of school labooiB. I heard our 
own bell at the same time, and that of a certain public 
Coline immediately after. Order dissolved instantly; 
up fitarted eyery pupil, I hastened to seize my hai^ 
bow to tiie maitresse, and qnit the room before the tiide 
of extematB shonld pour from the inner dass, where I 
kimr near a hondred were prisoned, and whose rising 
tnmiilt I already heaid. 

I had fioarcelj crossed the hall and gained the cor- 
ridoTy when Hdlle. Beater came again npon me. 

''Step in here a moment/ said she, and she held 
open üUb door of the side-room from whence ehe had 
iflBaed om inj arriTal; it was a saUe-ä-manger y as ap* 
pearöd lieom tiie beaofet and the*armoire yitr^. Med 
wiÖL |^fl88 and China, which formed part of its fiimitare. 
Ere she had cLosed the door on me and herseif, the 
oonidor was abeady Med with day-papils, tearing 
down tiieir oloaks, bonnets, and cabas from the wooden 
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pegs on which they were sospended; the ahrill voice 
of a maitresse was heard at intervals vainly endea- 
vourmg to enforce some ßort of order; vainly, I say: 
discipline there was none in these rough ranks, and 
yet this was considered one of the best conducted 
schools in Brüssels. 

"Well, you have given your first lesson," began 
Mdlle. Beuter in the most calm, eqoable Yoice, as 
though quite unconscious of the chaos from which we 
were separated only by a single walL 

"Were you satisfied with your pupils, or did any 
circumstance in their conduct give you cause for com- 
plaint? Conceal nothing from me, repose in me entire 
confidence/' 

Happily, I feit in myself complete power to manage 
my pupils without aid; the enchantment, the golden 
haze which had dazzled my perspicuity at first, bad 
been a good deal dissipated. I cannot say I was 
chagrined or downcast by the oontrast which the reality 
of a pensionnat de demoiselles presented to my vagae 
ideal of the same Community; I was only enlightened 
and amused; consequently, I feit in no dispodtion to 
complain to Mdlle. Eeuter, and I leceiyed her con- 
siderate invitation to confidence with a smile. 

"A thousand thanks, mademoiselle, all has gone 
very smoothly." 

She looked more than doabtfuL 

"Et les trois demoiselles du premier banc?" said she, 

The Pr9(euQi\ o 
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''Ah! tont TS au mietix!^ was my answcr, and 
MdUe. Eeuter ceased to qnestion me; bnt her eye — 
not laige, not brilliant, not melting, er kindling, bat 
astate, penetratingy practical, showed she was eyen 
with me; it let out a momentaiy gleam^ which said 
plainly, ''Be as close as you like, I am not dependent 
on yonr candonr; what you wonld conceal I already 
know." 

By a transition so qoiet as to be scajK^ely per- 
ceptible, the directress's manner changed; the anzioos 
bnsiness-air passed £rom her face, and she b^an 
chatting aboat the weather and the town, and asking 
in neighbourly wise after M. and Madame Pelet I an- 
Bwered all her little questions; she prolonged her talk, 
I went on foUowing its many little windings; she sat 
80 long, said so much, yaried so often the topics of 
discooise, that it was not dificolt to perceive she had 
a particular aim in thns detaining me. Her mere words 
conld haye afforded no eine to this aim, bat her 
countenance aided; while her Ups uttered only aflfable 
commonplaces, her eyes reyerted continually to my 
£EU3e. Her glances were not giyen in fall, bat oat of 
the Gomers, so qoietly, so stealthily, yet I think I lost 
not one. I watched her as keenly as she watched me; 
I perceiyed soon that she was feeling after my real 
cbaracter; she was searching for salient points, and 
weak points, and eccentric points; she was applying 
now this test, now üiat, hoping in the cnd to find some 
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chink, some nicbe, where ehe conld put in her litÜe 

firm foot and stand upon my neck — nuBtress of my 

natoie. Do not mistake me, reader, it was no amorous 

influence ehe wished to gain — at that time it was 

only the power of the politician to which she aspired; 

I was now installed as a professor in her establish- 

ment, and she wanted to know where her mind was 

saperior to mine — by what feeling or opinion she 

conld lead me. 

I enjoyed the game mnch, and did not hasten its 

condusion; sometimes I gaye her hopes, beginning a 

sentence lather weakly, when her shrewd eye wouid 

light up — she thonght she had me; having led her a 

litüe way, I delighted to tum round and jßnish with 

Boundy hard sense, whereat her countenance woold fsdL 

At last a servant entered to announce dinner; the con- 

flict being thns necessarily terminated, we parted without 

having gained any adyantage on either side: Mdlle. 

Beuter had not eyen giyen me an opportonity of 

attacking her with feeling, and I had managed to baffle 

her little schemes of crafL It was a regulär drawn 

battle« I again held out my band when I left the 

room, she gaye me hers; it was a small and white 

hand but how cool! I met her eye too in fall — 

obliging her to giye me a straightforwaxd lock; this 

last test went against me: it left her as it found her — • 

moderate, temperate, tranquil; me it disappointed. 

''I am growing wiser/' thought I, as I walked back 

8» 
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to M. Pelefs. ^Look at this litÜe woman; is she like 
üüB women of noTelists and romanceiB? To read of 
ÜBmale character as depicted in Poetry, and Fiction, 
one woold think it was made np of sentinient, either 
for good or bad — here ia a specimen, and a most 
sensible and respectable specimen, too, whose staple 
ingredient is abstract reason. Ko TaUeyrand was eyer 
more passionless ihan Zoiaide Beuter!" So I thonght 
then; I fonnd afterwards that blont susceptibilities are. 
yery oonsistent with stzong propensities. 

CHAPTER XL 

I HAD indeed Lad a yery long talk with the crafty 
liiäe politidany and on i^aining my quarters, I fonnd 
fhat dinner was half oyer. To be late at meals was 
against a standing role of the establishment, and, had 
it been one of the Eiemish nshers who thus enteied 
äfter the lemoyal of the sonp and the commencement 
of the fint oouise, H. Pelet wonld piobably haye. 
gieeted him with a pnblio reboke, and wonld certainly 
haye mnlcted him both of sonp and fish; as it was, 
that poüte thongh partial genüeman only shook bis 
head| and as I took my place, xmrolled my napkin, 
tnd Said my heretical giace to myself , he dyilly 
deapatohed a seryant to the kitohen, to bring me a 
plaAe of ^purfe anx canottes" (for this was a maigre- 
dMj) and before aending away the first oonise, reseryed 
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for me a portion of the stock-fish of which it consistecL 
DiimeT being over, the boys mshed out for their 
eyening play, Kint and Yaudam (the two usheis) of 
couTse followed them. Poor feile ws! if they had not 
looked so very heayy, so very soullessy so very in- 
different to all things in heaven above er in the earth 
beneath, I could haye pitied them greatly for the 
Obligation they were under to trail after those roogh 
ladfl eyerywhere and at all times; even as it was, I 
feit disposed to scont myself as a priyileged prig when 
I tomed to ascend to my ohambery sure to £nd theie, 
if not enjoymenty at least liberty; but this eyening (as 
had often happened before) I was to be still ftirther 
distinguished. 

''Eh bien, manyais sajet!" sald the yoiee of 
M. Pelet behind me, as I set my foot on the first step 
of the stair. ''Oü allez-yous? Yenez k la saUe-i.- 
manger, que je yous gronde un peu." 

''I heg pardon, monsieur," said I, as I foUowed him 
to his piiyate sitting-room, ''for ' haying retumed so 
late — it was not my &ult" 

"That is just what I want to know,** rejoined 
M. Pelet, as he ushered me into the oomfortable parlour 
with a good wood-fire — for the stoye had now been 
remoyed for the season. Haying rang the bell he 
ordered "Coffee for two,** and presently he and I were 
seated, almost in Knglish comfort, one on each ride of 
the hearth, a little round table between üb with a 
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coffee-pot, a sugar-basin, and two large white china 
cups. Wbile M. Pelet employed himself in choosing a 
oigar from a box, my thoughts reverted to the two 
outcast ushers, whose voices I could^hear even now 
crying hoarsely for order in the play-groond. 

''Cest nne grande responsabilit^, que la but- 
yeOlance," obsenred L 

«Plait-ü?" dit K Pelet 

I remarked that I thooght MessieuiB Yandam and 
Eint must sometinies be a little üatigued with their labours. 

''Des b^tes de somme, — des bStes de somme/' 
murmnred scomfiilly the director. Meantune I offered 
him bis cup of coffee. 

"Servez-vous, mon garqon," said he blandly, when 
I had put a oouple of hnge lnmps of Continental sugar 
into bis cup. ''And now teil me why you stayed so 
lo&g at Mdlle. Beuter's. I know that lessons conclude, 
in her establishment as in mine, at four o'docky and 
when yon letomed it was past five.*' 

^Hademoiselle wished to speak with me, monsieur.'' 

^Indeedl on what sabject? if one may ask." 
. j'Mademoiselle talked abont nothing, monsienr/' 
. ^A fertüe topicl And did she discourse thereon in 
th6 aohool-ioomy befoie the papils?" 

^Ho; like you, xnonsieur, she asked me to walk 
inip her parlour." 

.^And ICadame Beater — the old duenna — my 
noäiei^s gossipy was there, of coiirse?** 
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''No, monsieur; I had the honoor of being quite 
alone with Mademoiselle.'' 

"Cest joli — cela," obseryed M. Pelet, and he 
smüed and looked into the fire. 

"Honi Boit qui mal y pense,** murmured I signi- 
fioflnÜy« 

''Je comuds un pea ma petite voisine — yoyez- 
vaua." 

''In that case Monsieiir "will be able to aid me 
in finding out what was Mademoiselle's leason for 
making me sit befoie her sofa, one mortal hour, listen- 
ing to the most copioos and fluent dissertation on the 
meiest friTolitLes." 

"She was sonnding your character." 

"I thooght so, monsieur." 

"Did she find out your weak point?** 

"What is my weak point?" 

"Why, the sentimentaL Any woman, sinking her 
shaft deep enough, will at last reach a fSe^omless 
spring of sensibility in thy breast, Crimsworth.'' 

I feit the blood star about my heart and lise warm 
to my oheek* 

"Some women might, monsieur.'' 

"Is Mdlle. Beuter of the number? Come, speak 
frankly, mon fils; eile est enoore jenne, phis ag^ quo 
toi peut-^tre, mais juste asses pour unir la tendiesse 
d'une petite maman k Tamour d'une ^use d&vouiei 
n'est-ce pas que oela t^irait sup&ieurement?" 
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"No, monsienr; I should like my wife to be my 
wife, and not half my mother." 

*'She is then a Kttie too old for you?" 

''NOy monsienr, not a day too old if Bhe suited me 
in other things." 

^'In what does she not suit you, William? She is 
peiBonally agreeable, is she not?" 

"Very; her hair and complexion are just what I 
admire, and her tarn of form, thongh quite Belgian, is 
fall of grace." 

'^Bravo! and her face? her featores? How do yon 
like them?" 

'^A litÜe harsh, especially her month." 

''Ahy yes! her mouth," said M. Pelet, and he 
chnckled inwardly. "There is character aboot her 
mouth — firmness — bat she has a yery pleasant smile; 
don't yon think so?" 

"Eather orafty." 

^Ihrae, bat Ihat expression of craft is owing to her 
eyebrowB; haye yoa remarked her eyebrows?" 

I answered that I had not 

''Yoa haye not seen her looking down then?'' said he. 

^It 18 a treaty notwithstanding. Obserye her when 
die has some knitting, or some other woman's work in 
handy and mts the image of peace, calxxily intent on her 
needles and her silk, some discossion meantime going 
on aioond her, in the cooise of which peculiarities of 
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character are being deyeloped, or important interestB 
canvassed; she takes no part in it; her hnmble, feminine 
mind is wholly ^^th her knitting; none of her featores 
move; she neither presumes to smile approyal, nor 
frown disapprobation; her Utile hands assidaously ply 
their unpretending task; if she can only get this purse 
fbished, or this bonnet-^rec completed, it is enough for 
her. If genÜemen approach her chair, a deeper 
quiescence, a meeker modesty setÜes on her featores, 
and dothes her general mien; observe then her eye- 
browBy et dites-moi s'il n'y a pas du chat dans Ton et 
da renaid dans l'aatre." 

''I will take caiefol notice the first opportonity/' 
Said L 

"And then/' continued IL Pelet, "the eyelid will 
flicker, the light-colonred lashes be lifted a seoond, 
and a blue eye, glancing out firom nnder the screen, will 
take its biie^ sly, searching sorvey, and retreat again.'' 

I smiledy and so did Pelet, and alter a few minntes* 
silence I asked: — 

"WiU she ever marry, do you think?" 

"Many! Will birds pair? Of conrse it is both 
her Intention and resolution to marty when she flnds a 
snitable match, and no one is better aware than henelf 
of the Bort of impression she is capable of produdng; 
no one likes better to captiyate in a qoiet way. I am 
mistaken if she will not yet leave the print of her 
stealing steps on thy heart, Grimsworth.'' 
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''Of her steps? Confound it, no! My heart is not a 
plank to bo walked on." 

''But the soft touch of a patte de yelonrs will do it 
no härm?** 

''She offers me no patte de yelöurs*, she is all form 
and reserve with me." 

"That to begin with; let reepect be the foundation^ 
affection the fiist floor, loye the superstracture; Mdlle. 
Beuter is a sküful architect." 

"And interest, IL Pelet — interesi Will not Made- 
moiselle consider that point?" 

''Yes, yes, no doubt; it will be the cement between 
eyexy stone. And now we haye discussed the directress^ 
what of the pupils? N'y-a-t-il pas de beUes Stades 
paimi ces jeones t^tes?" 

"Stodies of character? Yes; cuiioas ones, at 
leasty I imagine; bat one cannot diyine mach fiK>m a 
first interview." 

"Ah, yoa affect discretion; bat teil me now, were 
you not a little abashed before those blooming yoong 
creatoies? 

''At fiist, yes; bat I rallied and got throogh with 
all dne sang ftoid." 

"I don't belieye yoa.** 

''It is trae notwithstanding. At first I thooght them 
angds, bat they did not leaye me long ander that 
dekudon; three of the eldest and handsomest ondertook 
the task of setting me right, and they managed so 
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cleyerly that in five minutes I knew tkem, at least, for 
whai they were — three arrant coquettes.'' 

''Je les coimais!" exclaimed M. Pelet ''£lles sont 
toujouiB au premier rang k l'^lise et k la promenade; 
une blonde snperbe, une jolie espi^le, nne belle brone." 

"Exactiy." 

''Loyely creatures all of them — heads for artists; 
what a group they wonld make, taken togetherl Ealalie 
(I know their names), with her smooth, braided hair, 
and calm, iyory brow. Hoitense, with her rieh chestnut 
locks 80 loxuriantly knotted, plaited, twisted, as if she 
did not know how to dispose of all their abundance, 
with her yermillion lips, damask cheek, and rc^oish 
laoghing eye. And Caroline de Bl^ont! Ah there is 
beauiy! beauty in perfection. What a clond of sable 
curla about the &ce of a honril What fetscmating Ups! 
What glorioos black eyes! Your Byron wonld haye 
worshipped her, and yon — you cold frigid ialanderl — 
yon played the aasteTe, the infiensLble in the presence 
of an Aphrodite so exquisite?" 

I might haye langhed at the director's enthusiasm 
had I belieyed it real, but there was something in his 
tone which indicated gotrup laptores. I feit he was 
only affecting feryour in order to put me off my goard, 
to indace me to come out in retum, so I scarcely eyen 
Bmiled. He went on: — 

''ConfesSy William, do not the mere good looks of 
Zorajtde Beuter appear dowdyish and oommonplace 
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compared with the splendid charms of some of her 
pnpils?" 

The question discomposed me, bat I now feit plamly 
that my principal was endeaTomiiig (for reasons best 
known to himself — at that tune I conld not fathom 
them) to excite ideas and wishes in my mind allen to 
what was right and hönourable. The iniquity of the in- 
stigation proved its antidote, and when he finther added: — : 

^Each of those three beautifal girls will haye a 
handsome foitone; and with a little address, a gentle- 
manlike, intelligent yonng fellow like you might make 
himself master of the band, heart, and poise of any one 
of the triio.*' 

I replied by a look and an intenogatiYey ''Mon- 
fideur?'' which startled him. 

He laoghed a forced langh, affirmed that he had only 
been joking, and demanded whether I conld x>06sibly 
haye thonght him in eamesi Jnst then the bell rang; 
the play-honr was oyer; it was an eyening on which M. 
Pelet was accnstomed to read passages firom the drama 
and flie helles lettres to bis pnpils. He did not wait for 
my answer, bnt rising left the room, hnmming as he 
went some gay strain of B^ranger's. 

GHAPTEB XEL 

Dult, as I continned my attendance at the send- 
naiy of MdUe. Beater, did I find fresh occasions to 
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compare the ideal with the leaL What had I known 
of female character preyioufily to my amval at Brüssels? 
Precious little. And what was my notion of it? Some- 
thing vagae, slight, gauzy, glittezing; now when I 
came in contact with it I foiind it to be a palpable sub- 
stance enough; yery hard too sometimes, and often 
heayy; there was metal in it, both lead and iron. 

Let the idealists, the dreameiB about earthly angels 
and hnman flowers, just look heie while I open my 
portfolio and show them a eketch er two, pencüled 
after nature. I took these sketches in the second-dass 
school-room of Mdlle. Beuter^s establishment, where 
about a hundred specimens of the genus "jeune Me" 
coUected together, offeied a fertile Tariety of subject 
A miBcellaneous assortment they were, differing both 
in caste and countiy; as I sat on my estrade and glaneed 
oyer the long ränge of desks, I had under my eye 
IVenchy Englishy BelgLans, Austiians, and ProssianB. 
The majority belonged to the dass bourgeois; but there 
were many comtesses, there were the dau^ters of two 
generals and of several oolonelsy captains, and Goyem- 
ment employ&; these ladies sat side by side with young 
females destined to be demoiselles de mi^asins, and 
with some Elamandes, genuine aborigines of the coun- 
try. In dress all were neady dmüary and in manners 
there was small diffarence; ezoeptions there were to the 
general mley but the majority gave the tone to the 
establishmenty and that tone was rough, boisterous, 
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marked by a point-blank disregaid of all forbeaiance 
towards each other or their teachers; an eager porsuit 
by each individual of her own interest and convenience; 
and a coarse indifference to the interest and conyenience 
of every one eise. Most of them oonld lie with auda- 
city when it appeared advantageous to do so. All tm- 
deistood the art of speaking fair when a point was to 
be gainedy and could with consammate skill and at a 
momenf s notice tarn the cold Shoulder the instant ci- 
Tility ceased to be profitable. Yery little open quarrel- 
ling ever took place amongst them; bat backbiting and 
tale-bearing were oniversaL Glose friendships were 
forbidden by the rales of the sohool; and no one girl 
seemed to cultivate more regard for another than was 
just necessary to secare a companion when solitade 
woald have been irksome. They were each and all 
supposed to have been reared in utter unconsoioasness 
of Tice. The precautions used to keep them ignorant, 
if not innocenty were innumerable. How was it, then, 
that scarcely one of those girls having attained the age 
of foarteen coald look a man in the face with modesty 
and propriety? An air of hold, impadent fürtation, 
€ft a loose, silly leer, was sare to answer the most or- 
dinary glance from a mascaline eye. I know nothing 
of the arcana of the Boman Catholio reli^on, and I 
am not a bigot in matters of theology, bat I saspect the 
xoot of this precocious impority, so obTioos, so general 
in Popish coantries, is to be found in the discipline, if 



THE PROFESSOR. 127 

not the doctrines of the Ohtuoh of Borne. I reoord 
what I have seen: these girls belonged to what are 
called the respectable ranks of sooiety; they had all 
been careMly brought up, yet was the mass of them 
mentally depraved. 60 much for the geneial view: now 
for one or two selected specimens, 

The first pictore is a fall length of Aurelia Koslow, 
a G^rman Malein, or rather a half-bieed between Ger- 
man and Bossian. 6he is eighteen yean of age, and 
has been sent to Brasseis to £nish her edncation; she 
is of middle aize, stifQly made, body long, 1^;b short^ 
bnst much developed bat not compactly moolded, waist 
disproportionately compressed by an inhumanly braoed 
corset, dress carefully airanged, large feet tortared into 
small bottines, head smali, hair smoothed, braided, 
oiledy and gammed to perfection; Tery low forehead, 
Tery diminutive and vindictive gray eyes, somewhat 
Tartar featuies, rather flat nose, lather high-cheek 
bonos y yet the ensemble not positiyely ugly; tolerably 
good complejdon. So much for person As to mind 
deploiably ignorant and ill-informed; incapable of 
writing or speaking correcÜy even Geiman, her natiye 
tongue, a dunoe in French, and her attempts at leaming 
English a mere faice, yet she has been at sohool twelve 
yeaiB; but as she inyaiiably gets her ezeroisesy of eyery 
deecription, done by a fellow pupil, and reads her 
lessons off a book conoealed in her lap, it is not won- 
derfal that her progress has been so snail-like. I do 
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not know what Anrelia's daily habits of life are, be- 
cause I have not the opportonity of observing her at 
all times; bat &om what 1 see of the state of her deak, 
books and papers, I should say she is aLovenly and 
eyen dirty; her outward dressy as I haye said, is well 
attended to, bat in passing behind her bench, I haye 
remarked that her neck is gray for want of washing, 
and her hair, so glossy with gam and grease, is not 
saoh as one feels tempted to pass the band oyer, mach 
less to mn the fingers throoglL Aarelia's conduct in 
dassy at least when I am present, is something eztra- 
ordinaiy, oonsidered as an index of girliah innocence. 
The moment I enter the room, she nndges her next 
neighboor and indolges in a half-sappressed laogh« As 
I take my seat on the estrade, she fixes her eye on 
me; she seems resolyed to attntct, and, if possible, 
monopolize my notioe: to this end she laonches at me 
all BoriB of looks, langnishing, proyoking, leering, 
laoghing. As I am found qoite proof against this sort 
of artillery ' — for we scom what, onasked, is layishly 
offiBred — she has recoorse to the expedient of mf&ing 
noisee; sometimes she sighs, sometimes groans, some- 
times utters inarticulate sounds, for which langaage has 
HO name. If, in Walking up the sohool-room, I pass 
near her^ she pats out her foot that it may touch mine; 
if I do not happen to obserye the manodayre, and my 
boot comes in contact with her biodeqainy she affects 
to fedl into oonyolsions of sappressed laughter; if I no* 
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Üce ihe snare and avoid ii, ehe expresses her moitifica- 
tion in sullen mattering, where I hear myself abnsed 
in bad French, pronouneed with an intolerable low 
German accent. 

Not far from Mdlle. Eoslow sits anothcr young 
lady by name Adile Dronsart: this is a Belgian, rather 
low of stature, in form heavy, with broad waist, short 
neck and limbs, good red and white complexiony fea- 
tores well chiselled and r^nlar, well-cnt eyes of a 
dear brown coloor, light brown hair, good teeth, age 
not mnch above fiffceen, but as fiill'^rown as a stout 
yonng Englishwoman of tweniy. This portrait giyes 
the idea of a somewhat dompy bat good-looking 
damsel, does it not? Well, when I looked along the 
row of yoang heads, my eye generally stopped at this 
of Adle's; her gaze was erer waiting for mine, and it 
fireqaently sacceeded in anesting ii She was an nn- 
nataral-looking being — so yoong, £resh, bloomingi 
yet so Gorgon-like. Sospioion, sallen ill-temper were 
on her forehead, Tioictis propensities in her eye, eary 
and panther-like deeeit abont her moath. In general 
she sat very still; her massive shape looked as if it 
conld not bend much, nor did her large head — so 
broad at the base, so naxrow towards the top — seem 
made to tarn readily on her short neck. She had bat 
two yarieties of ezpression; the preralent one a for- 
bidding, dissatisfied scowl, vaiied sometimes by a most 
pemicioas and perfidioos smile. She was shonned by 

Th€ Profestor, 9 
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her fellow-papilfl, for, bad as many of them wcre, fow 
weie as bad as she. 

Aurelia and Adele were in the first diyisioii of the 
second class; the second division was headed by a 
pensionnaire named Juanna Trista. This girl was of 
mized Belgian and Spanish oiigin; her Flemish mother 
was dead, her Gatalonian feither was a merchant, re- 
siding in the — Isles, where Juanna had been born 
and whence she was sent to Europe to be educated. 
I wonder that any one, looking at that girFs head and 
countenance, would haye receiyed her under their roo£ 
She had precisely the same shape of skoll as Pope 
Alezander the Sixth; her oigans of beneyolence, 
Feneration, conscientiousness, adhesiyeness, were sin- 
gularly small, those of self-esteem, finnness, destmctiye- 
ness, preposterously laige; her, head sloped up in the 
penthouse shape, was contracted about the forehead, 
and prominent behind; she had rather good, though 
laige and marked features; her temperament was 
fibrous and büious, her eompleadon pale and dark, hair 
and eyes black, form angular and rigid but propor- 
lionate, age fifteen. 

Juanna was not yery thin but she had a gaunt 
yisage, and her ^r^aid" was fieroe and hungry; nar- 
row as was her brow, it presented space enough for 
ilie legible graying of two words, Mutiny and H]ate; 
in some one of her other lineaments — I thiuk the 
eye — cowardice had also its distinct cipher. Mddle. 
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Tnsta thought fit to trouble my first lessons with a 

coarse, work-day sort of turbulence; ehe mado noises 

-with her mouth like a hoise, she ejected her saliva, 

slie uttercd bratal expressions*, behind and below her 

were seated a band of very vulgär, inferior-looking 

FlamandeSy including two or three examples of that 

deformity of person, and imbecility of intellect, whosc 

frequency in the Low Coontiies would seem to fomish 

proof that the olimate is such as to induce degeneracy 

of the human mind and body; these, I soon found, 

were completely under her influence, and with their 

aid she got up and sustained a swinish tumult, which 

I was coustrained at last to quell by ordering her and 

two of her tools to nse from their seats, and, haying 

kept them standing fiye minutes, tuming them bodily 

out of the school-room: the accomplices into a laige 

place adjoining called the grande salle; the principal 

into a cabinet, of which I closed the door and pocketed 

the key. This judgment I ezecuted in the presence of 

Mdlle. Beuter, who looked much aghast at beholding 

so decided a proceeding — the most severe that had 

ever been ventored on in her establishment Her lock 

of afiiight I answered with one of composure, and 

finally with a smile which perhaps flattered and 

certainly soothed her. Juanna Trista remained in 

Europe long enough to repay, by malevolence and in- 

gratitude, all who had ever done her a good tum, and 

she then went to joüi her father in the — Isles, exult- 

9* 
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ing in the thought that slie shonld there have slaves, 
whom, as she said, she could kick and strike at -wilL 

These three pictores are from the life. I possess 
others; as marked and as iittle agreeable, but I will 
spare my reader the exhibition of them. 

Doubtless it will be thought that I ought now, by 
way of contrast, to show something charniing; some 
genÜe virgin head, circled with a halo, some sweet 
personification of innocence, clasping the dove of peace 
to her bosom. "No; I saw nothing of the sort, and 
therefore cannöt poitray it. The pupil in the school 
possessing the happiest disposition was a yoong girl 
from the country, Louise Path; she was snfficienÜy 
benevolent and obliging, but not well taught, nor well 
mannered; moreoyer, the plague-spot of dissimulation 
was in her also; honour and principle were unknown 
to her, she had scarcely heard their names. The least 
exceptionable pupil was the poor litÜe Sylyie I haye 
mentioned once before. Sylvie was gentle in manners, 
intelligent in mind; she was even sincere, as far as her 
reli^on would permit her to be so, but her physical 
Organization was defective; weak health stunted her 
growth and chilled her spirits, and then, destined as 
she was for the doister, her whole soul was waiped to 
a conventual blas, and in the tame, trained subjecüon 
of her manner, one read that she had already prepared 
herseif for her future course of life, by ^ying up her 
independence of thought and action into the hands of 
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8ome despotic confessor. She permittcd bcrself no 
original opinion, no preference of companion or em- 
ployment; in eye^yfhing she was guided by another. 
With a pale, passiyei automaton air, she went about 
all day long doing what she was bid; never what she 
liked, or what, fix>m innate conviction, she thought it 
right to do. The poor litÜe futore religieuse had been 
early tanght to make the dictates of her own reason 
and consdence qoite subordinate to the will of her 
spiritoal director. 8he was the model pupil of Mdlle. 
Beuter^s estaUishment; pale, blighted Image, where 
lifo lingered feebly, bat whence the soul had been con- 
jnred by Bomish wiisard-oraft! 

A few T^^Tiglinh pupils there were in this sehool, and 
these might be diyided into two classes. Ist, The Con- 
tinental English — the daughters chiefly of broken 
adyentaxeiB whom debt or dishonoor had driyen firom 
their own conntry. These poor girls had neyer known 
the adyantages of setÜed homes, deoorons example, or 
honest Protestant education; resident a few months now 
in one Catholic sehool, now in another, as their parents 
wandered fsom land to land — fix>ni Erance to Ger- 
many, ftom Germany to Belgium — they had picked 
up some Bcanty instmction, many bad habits, losing 
eyeiy notion even of the first elements of religion and 
morals, and acqniring an imbedle indifference to eyery 
sentiment that can eleyate humaniiy; they were dis- 
tingoishaUe by an habitual look of suUcn dejection, 
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tlio result of crushed self-respect and conßtant brow- 
bealing from their Popish fellow-pupils, wbo hated them 
as Englifih, and scomed them as heretics. 

The Becond class were British English. Of these I 
did not encounter half a dozen during the whole time 
of my attendance at the seminary; their characteristics 
were clean but careless dress, ill-arranged hair (com- 
pared with the tight and trim foreigndrB), erect carriagc, 
flexible figares, white and taper hands, featares moro 
irregulär, but also more intellectoal than those of the 
BelgianSy grave and modest countenances, a general air 
of native propriety and decency; by this last circum- 
stance alone I could at a glancie distinguish the daugh- 
ter of Albion and nnrsling of Protestantism from the 
foster-child of Bome, the prötegee of Jesnitry: prond, 
toOy was the aspect of these British girls; at once envied 
and ridiculed "by their continental aäsociates, they 
warded off insult with anstere civility, iand met hate 
with mute disdain; they eschewed company-keeping, 
and in the midst of numbers seemed to dwell isolated. 

The teachers piesiding over this 'mized multitade 
were three in nümber, all French — their namesMdlles. 
Z^phyrine, P^lagie, and Snzette, the two last were 
cpmmon-place persohages enongh; their look was ordi- 
niuy, tiieir manneir was ordinaiy, tiieir temper was 
ordinairy, thdr thonghts, feelings, and views were all 
ordinaiy — weie I to write a chapter oÄ Üie snbject I 
oonld not eluddate it forther, Z^phyrine was some- 
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what more distinguislied in appearancc and deportment 
than P^lagie and Suzette, but in character a genuine 
Parisian coquette, perfidious, mercenary, and dry- 
hearted. A fourüi mattresse I sometimes saw who 
seemed to comc daily to teach needle-work, or netting, 
or lace-mending, or some such flimsy art, but of her I 
never had more than a passing glimpse, as she sat in 
the carr^y with her frames and some dozen of the eider 
pnpils abont her, consequenÜy I had no opportonity of 
studying her character, or e7en of observing her person 
much; the latter, I remarked, had a very girlish air for 
a maitresse, otherwise it was not striking; of character 
I shoold think she possessed but little, as her pupils 
seemed constantly ^'en reyolte'' against her authoriiy. 
She did not reside in the house; her name, I think, was 
Mdlle. HenrL 

Amidst ihis assemblage of all that was insignificant 
and defective, much that was vicious and repulsive (by 
that last epithet many would have described the two or 
three stLOT, silent, decenÜy behaved, ill-dressed British 
girb), the sensible, sagacious, affable directress shone 
like a steady star over a marsh füll of Jack-o'-lanthoms; 
profoundly aware of her superiority, she derived an in- 
ward bliss £rom that consciousness which sustained her 
under all the care and responsibility inseparable from 
her Position; it kept her temper cabn, her brow smooth, 
her manner tranquiL She liked — as who would not? 
• — on entering the schoolrroom, to feel that her sola 
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presence sufficed to diffuse that order and quiet which 
all the remonstrances, and even commands, of her 
underlings frequently failed to enforce; ehe liked to 
stand in comparison, or rather contrast, with those who 
sunounded her, and to know that in personal as well 
as mental advantages, she bore away the undisputed 
palm of preference — (the three teachers wero all 
piain.) Her pupils she managed with such indulgence 
and address, taking always on herseif the office of recom- 
penser and eulogist, and abandoning to her subaltems 
every inTidious task of blame and pnnishment, that 
they all r^arded her with deference, if not with affec- 
tion; her teachers did not loye her, but they submitted 
because they were her inferiors in everything; the 
varions masters who attended her school were each and 
all in some way or other under her inflnence: over one 
8he had acquired power by her ddlM management of 
his bad temper; over another by little attentions to his 
petty capiices; a third she had subdued by flattery; a 
fourth — a timid man — she kept in awe by a sort 
of austere decision of mien; me, she still watched, still 
tried by the most ingenious tests — - she royed round 
me, baffled, yet persevering; I believe she thought I 
was like a smooth and bare precipice, which offered 
neither jutidng stone nor tree-root, nor tuft of grass to 
aid the climber. Now she flattered with exquisite tact, 
now she moralized, now she tried how far I was acces- 
sible to mercenary motiyes, then she disported on the 
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brink of affcctation — knowing that some men are won 
by weakness — anon, ehe talked excellent sense, awaie 
that others have the folly to admire judgxnent I found 
it at once pleasanf and easy to evade all thcse ciforts; 
it was sweety -wben she thougbt me nearly won, to tum 
round and to smile in her yery eycs, half scomfully, 
and then to witness her scarcely veiled, though mute 
mortiücation. Still she persevered, and at last, I am 
bound to confess it, her finger, essaying, proving every 
atom of the casket, touched its secret spring, and for a 
moment the lid sprung open; she laid her band on the 
jewel within; whether she stole and broke it^ or whether 
the M shut again with a snap on her fingers, read on, 
and you shall know. 

It happened that I came one day to give a lesson 
when I was indisposed; I had a bad cold and a cough; 
two houis' incessant talking left me very hoarse and 
tired: as I quitted the school-room, and was passing 
along the corridor, I met. Mdlle. Eeuter; she remarked, 
with an anxious air, that I looked very pale and tired. 
"Yes," I Said, "I was fatigued;" and then, with in- 
creased interest, she rejoined, "You shall not go away 
tül you have had some refreshment" She persuaded 
me to Step into the parlour, and was Tezy kind and 
genüe while I stayed. The next day she was kinder 
still; she came herseif into the dass to see that the 
Windows were dosed, and that there was no draught; 
she ezhorted me with fricndly eamestness not to oyer- 
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exert myself; when I went away, she gave me her 
liand nnasked, and I could not bat mark, by a respect- 
M and gentle pressure, that I was sensible of^the 
fayour, and gratefdl for it. My modest demonstration 
kindled a Htüe merry smile on her conntenance; I 
thongbt her almost charming. Döring the remainder of 
the evening, my mind was füll of impatience for the 
aftemoon of the next day to arrive, that I might see her 
again. 

I was not disappointedy for she sat in the class 
dnring the whole of my sübsequent lesson, and offcen 
looked at me sPjnost with a£fection. ' At fonr o'clock she 
accompanied me out of the school-room, asking with 
solicitade after my health, then scolding me sweetly 
beeanse I spoke too loud and gave myself too mach 
tronble; I isttopped at the glass-door which led into the 
gaiden, to hear her lectare to the end; the door was 
open, it was a yery fine day, and while I listened to 
the BOothing repiiinand, I looked at the simshine and 
flowersy and feit very happy. The day-scholars b^;an 
to pour firom school-rooms into the passage. 

''Wm yon go into the garden a minate or two,*^ 
äsked'Bhe, ^till they aie gone?'' 

I descehded the steps withont answering, bat I 
looked back as mach as to say — 

**To(u will come with me?" 

In another minüte I and the directress were Walking 
aide by side down the alley bordered with fruit-trees^ 
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whose white blossoms were then in füll blow as well 
aß their tender green leaves. The sky was blue, the 
air still, the May. aftemoon was füll of brightness and 
fragrance. Ecleased from the stifling class, surrounded 
with flowers and foliage, with a pleasing, smiling, afißäble 
woman at my side — how did I feel? Why, very en- 
viably. It. seemed as if the romantie "visions my Imagi- 
nation had soggested of the garden, while it was yet 
hidden from me by the jealous boards, were more than 
realized; and, when a tum in the alley shut out tiie 
view of the house, and some taU shrubs excluded M. 
Pelefs mansion, and screened us momentarily from the 
other houses, rising amphitheatre-like round this green 
spot, I gave my arm to Mdlle. Beuter, and led her to a 
garden-chair, nestled under some lilacs near. She sat 
down; I took my place at her side. 6he went on 
talking to me with that ease which communicates ease, 
and, as I listened, a revelation dawned in my mind that 
I was on the brink of fälling in love. The dinner-bell 
rang, both at her house and M. Felefs; we were 
obliged to part; I detained her a moment as she was 
moying away. 

**! want something," said L 

"What?" asked ZoraYde nalvely. 

'*Only a fLower." 

"Gather it then — or two, or twenty, if you like." 

"No — one will do — but you must gather it, and 
give it to me ." 
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''What a caprioei" sho exclaimed, but she raised 
heiself on her tip-toös, and, plucking a beautiful bianch 
of lilacy offeied it to me with grace. I took it, and 
went away, eatisfied for the present, and hopeful for the 
future. 

Certainly that May day was a lovely one, and it 
dosed in a moonlight night of sammer warmth and 
serenity. I remember this well; for haying sat up lata 
that evening, correcting devoirs, and feeling weary 
and a little oppressed with the closeness of my small 
room, I opened the offcen-mentioned boarded window, 
whose boardsy however, I had persoaded old Madame 
Pelet to have removed since I had filled the post of 
Professor in the pensionnat de demoiselles, as, firom 
that time, it was no longer ''inconTenienf for me to 
overlook my own pupils at their sports. I sat down 
in the window-seat, rested my arm on the siU, and 
leaned out: above me was the clear-obscnre of a 
oloudless night sky — splendid moonlight subdued the 
tiemalons sparkle of the stars — below lay the garden, 
varied with silyery lustre and deep shade, and all fresh 
with dew — a grateful perfume ezhaled £:om the 
ölosed blossoms of the finiit-trees — not a leaf stirred, 
tfae night was breezeless. My window looked directly 
down upon a certain walk of Mdlle. Eeuter's garden, 
oailed **V9lü4e däSondue/' so named because the pupils 
ynae farbidden to enter it on acconnt of its proximity 
to the boys' school. It was here that the lilacs and 
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laburnums grew especially thick; this was fhe most 
fiheltered nook in the enclosure, its shrubs screened the 
garden-chair where that aftemoon I had sat irith the 
young directress. I need not say that my thoughts 
were chiefly with her as I leaned £rom the lattice, and 
let my eye roam, now over the walks and borders of 
the garden, now along the many-windowed front of 
the house which rose white beyond the masses of 
foliage. I wondered in what part of the building was 
sitoated her apartment; and a Single light, shining 
through the persiennes of one crois^, seemed to direct 
me to it. 

^'She watches late/' thooght I, ^'for it must be now 
near midnighi She is a fascinating litüe woman," 
I continned in yoiceless soliloqny; ''her image forms a 
pleasant pictore in memoiy; I know she is not what 
the World calls pretty — no matter, there is harmony 
in her aspect, and I like it; her brown hair, her blue 
eye, the £reshness of her oheek, the whiteness of her 
neck, all snit my taste. Then I respect her talent; 
the idea of marrying a doU or a fool was alwayq 
abhorrent to me: I know that a pretty doli, a fear 
fool, might do well enon^ for the honey-moon; 
bnt when passion cooled, how dreadfdl to find a lump 
of wax and wood laid in my bosom, a half idiot 
clasped in my arms, and to remember that I had 
made of this my equal — nay, my idol — to know 
that I must pass the rest of my dreary life with 
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a Creatore incapable of onderBtaiidiiig what I said, of 
appreciating what I thought, or of sympathifdng with 
what I feltl "Now, Zoiaide Eenter," thought I, "has 
tacty 'caractire/ judgmezit, discretion; has ehe heart? 
What a goody simple litÜe smile played about her Ups 
when ehe gave me the brauch of ülacs! I have thought 
her crafty, dissembling, interested sometimesy it is true; 
bat may not mach that looks like cazming and dia- 
aimulation in her conduct be only the efforts made by 
a bland temper to trayerse quietly perplezing diffical- 
ties? And as to interest, ehe wishes to make her way 
in the world, no doubt, and who can blame her? Even 
if 8he be troly deficient in sound principle, is it not 
rather her misfortone than her fault? She has been 
brought up a Gatholic: had she been bom an English- 
woman, and reared a Protestant, might she not haye 
added straight integrity to all her other exceUences? 
Sopposing she were to marry an £nglish and Protestant 
hnsband, would she not, rational, sensible as she is, 
qmekly acknowledge the superiority of right over ez- 
pediency, honesty over policy? It would be worth a 
s^oi'b t^hile to tiy the experiment; to-morrow I will 
i^nßw my observatiQns. She knows that I watch her: 
)iow calm she is ander scratiny! it seems rather to 
gßfify than annoy her.** Here a strain of masic stole 
in upon my monologae, and suspended it; it was a 
Imgle» very skilfally played, in the neighfiourhood of 
the park, I thought, or on the Plaoe Eoyale. So 
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Sweet were the tones, so Bubdaing their effect at that 
hour, in the midst of silence and under the quiet reign 
of moonlight, I oeased to think, that I might listen 
more intenüy. The strain retreated, its fiound waxed 
fainter and was soon gone; my ear prepared to reposc 
on the absolute hush of midnight once more. !No. 
What moimur was that which, low, and yet near and 
approaching nearer, fimstrated the ezpeotation of total 
silence? It was some one conversing — yes, evidently, 
an andible though subdued yoice spoke in the garden 
immediately below me. Another answeied: the fiist 
Toice was that of a man, the second that of a woman; 
and a man and a woman I saw Coming slowly down 
the alley. Their forms were at £ist in shade, I could 
but discem a dnsk outline of each, bat a ray of moon- 
light met them at the tennination of the walk, when 
they were under my veiy nose, and reyealed very 
plainly, veiy unequiyocally, Mdlle. Zorajfde Eeuter, 
arm-in-arm, or hand-in-hand (I folget whieh) with my 
principal, confidant, and counsellor, M. Eran9ois Pelet 
And M. Pelet was saying • — 

^'A quand dono le jour des nooes, ma bien-aimde?'* 

And Mdlle. Beuter answered — 

''Mais, Pran(^is, tu saia bien qu'il me serait im« 
possible de me maxier ayant les YaoanceeL" 

''June, July, August, a whole quaiiterl" ezclaimed 
the director. "How can I wait so long? — I who am 
ready, even now, to ezpire at your feet with impatLence!" 
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''Ah! i£ j(m die, fhe whole affair will be setÜed 
without any trouble about notaries and contracts; I 
sball only have to order a slight mounimg dress, 
which wiU be mnch sooner prepared than the nuptial 
tronsseaa." 

"Cmel Zoraide; you laugh at the distress of one 
who loves you so devotedly as I do: my torment is 
your Sport; you scruple not to stretch my soul on the 
rack of jealousy; for, deny it as you will, I am certain 
you haye cast encouraging glances on that school-boy, 
Orimsworth; he has presumed to fall in love, which 
he dared not haye done unless you had giyen him room 
to hope." 

"What do 3rou say, Eran^ois? Do you say Grims* 
worth is in loye with me?^ 

"Oyer head and eais." 

"]Eb8 he told you so?'' 

''No — but I see it in bis face: he blushes when* 
eyer your name is mentioned.'' 

A little laugh of ezulting coquetry announced 
Mdlle. Beuter^s gratification at this piece of intelligence 
(which was a lie, by-the-bye — I had neyer been so 
ftr gone as that, after all). M. Pelet proceeded to ask 
what ahe intended to do with me, intimating pretty 
plainly, and not yexy gallanüy, that it was nonsense 
fyt her to tbink of taking such a "blanc-beo" as 
a hmsband, sinoe she mnst be at least ten yeara dlder 
than I (was ahe then thirty-two? I should not hayo 
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thought it). I heard her disclaim any inteniionB on the 
subject — the director, however, still pressed her to give 
a definite answer. 

"Eraii9oi8/' said ehe, ''you are jealoas/' and still 
she laughed; then, as if suddenly recollectiiig that this 
coquetry was not consistent with the character for 
modest dignity she wished to establish, she proceeded, 
in a demure yoice: ''Tnily, my dear Eran9ois, I will 
not deny that this young Englishman may haye made 
Bome attempts to ingratiate himself with me; bat, so 
far from giving him any encouragement, I have always 
treated him with as much leserve as it was possible 
to combine with civility; afSanced as I am to yon, 
I wonld give no man false hopes; belieye me, dear 
Mend." 

Still Pelet uttered murmors of distmst — so I jndged, 
at least, from her reply. 

^What foUyl How coiild I prefer an unknown 
foreigner to you? And then — not to flatter your 
yanity — Crimsworth conld not bear comparison with 
you either physically or mentally; he is not a handsome 
man at all; some may call him gentleman-like and in- 
telligent-looking, bat for my part — ^ 

The lest of the sentence was lost in the distanee, 
as the pair, rising from the chair in whidh they had 
been seated, moyed away. I waited their retam, bat 
soon the opening and shutting of a door informed me 
that they had re-entered the hoose; I listened a litÜe 
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longer, all was perfectly still; I listcncd more üian an 
hour — at last I heard M. Pelet como in and ascend to 
bis Chamber. Glancing once more towards the long front 
of the garden-house, I perceived that its solitary light 
was at length extingoished; so, for a time, was my faith 
in love and fiiendship. I went to bed, bat something 
feyerish and fieiy had got into my veins wbich prevcnted 
me from sleeping mach that night. 

CHAPTER Xin. 

!N^EXT moming I rose with the dawn, and having 
dressed myself and stood half-an-hoar, my elbow 
leailing on the ehest of drawers, considering what means 
I shoold adopt to restore my spirits, fagged with sleep- 
lessness, to their ordinaiy tone — for I had no intention 
of getting up a scene with M. Pelet, reproaching bim 
with perfldy, sending bim a challenge, or performing 
other gambadoes of the sort — I hit at last on the 
ezpedient of walMng oat in the cool of the moming 
to a neighbooring establishment of baths, and treatihg 
myself to a bracing plonge. The remedy produced the 
desiied effect I came back at seven o'clock steadied 
äad inTigorated, and was able to greet M. Pelet, when 
he entered to breakfast, with an onchanged and tranqail 
oountenance; eyen a cordial o£fering of the band and 
the flattering appellation of ''mon fils,'' pronounccd in 
ihat caireesiiig tone with wbich Monsieur had, of lato 
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dajB especially, been accustomod to address me, did 
not clicit any extemal sign of the feelings which, 
though Bubdued, , still glowed at my heart Not that 
I nursed yengeance — no; but the sense of insult and 
treacbery lived in me like a kindling, tbongh as yet 
smothered coal. God knows I am not by nature Tin- 
dictive; I woold not hurt a man because I can no 
longer trost or like him; but neither my reason nor 
feelings are of the yacillating order — they are not 
of that sand-like sort where impressions, if soon made, 
are as soon effaced. Once oonvinced that my Mend's 
disposition is incompatible vith my own, once assured 
that he is indelibly stained vith certain defects ob- 
nozious to my principles, and I dissolve the connection. 
I did so with Edward. As to Pelet, ihe discoyery was 
yet new; should I act thus with him? It was the ques- 
tion I placed before my mind as I stirred my cup of 
coffee with a half-pistolet (we neyer had spoons), Pelet 
meantime being seated opposite, bis pallid üace looking 
as knowing and more haggard than usual, his blue eye 
tumed, now stemly on his boys and ushers, and now 
graciously on me. 

''Circumstances must guide me,** said I; and meeting 
Pelefs ÜEdse glance and insinuating smile, I thanked 
heayen that I had last night opened my window and 
read by the light of a füll moon the true meaning of 
that guileful countenance. I feit half his master, 
because the reality of his nature was now known to 
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me; smile and fLatter as he woold, I saw bis sonl 
lurk behind bis smile, and heard in eveiy one of his 
smooth phrases a yoice interpreting their treacheroiui 
import 

Bat 2oia3tde Eeuter? Of conrse her defection had 
cnt me to the quick? That sting must haye gone too 
deep for any oonsolations of philosophy to be ayailable 
in cniing its smart? Not at alL The night fever 
orer, I looked about for balm to that woiind also, 
and fonnd aome neaier home than at Gilead. Beason 
was my physidan; she began by proving that the pnze 
I had missed was of little yalae: she admitted that 
physically, ZonCtde might haye sidted me, bat affiimed, 
oor sools were not in harmony, and that discord mast 
haye resolted ftom the anion of her mind with mine. 
She then insisted on the suppression of all repining, 
and oommanded me rather to rejoice that I had escaped 
a shaie. Her medicament did me good. I feit its 
strengtiiening effect when I met the directress the next 
day; its stringent Operation on the neryes sofiered no 
tremUingi no Mtering; it enabled me to face her with 
firmness, to pass her with ease. She had held out her 
Iiand to me — ihat I did not choose to see. She had 
greeted me with a charming smile — it feil on my 
heart like light on stone. I passed on to the estrade, 
she foUowed me; her eye, fastened on my face, de- 
mänded of eyeiy featare the meaning of my changed 
Mnä careleas manner. ''I will giye her an anBwer," 
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thonght I; and, meetiiig her gaze füll, arrestiiig, fizing 
her glance, I shot into her eyes, irom my own, a look, 
where there was no respect, no loye, no tendemess, no 
gallantry ; where the strictest analysis coold detect nothing 
bat scom, hardihood, irony. I made her bear it, and 
feel it; her steady coimtenance did not change, but her 
colour rose, and she approached me as if fascinated. 
She stepped on to the estrade, and stood dose, by my 
side; she had nothing to say. I would not relieve her 
embarrassmenti and n^ligently tumed over the leaves 
of a book. 

"I hope you feel quite recoyered to-day," at last she 
Said, in a low tone. 

'*And I, mademoiseUe, nope that you took no 
cold last night in consequence of your late walk in the 
garden." 

Quick enough of comprehension, she understood me 
directly; her fftce beoame a little blanched — a yery 
little — but no musde in her rather marked features 
moyed; and, calm and self-possessed, she retired fiom 
the estrade, taking her seat quietly at a little distance, 
and occupying herseif with netting a purse. I pro- 
oeeded to giye my lesson; it was a ''Composition,'' 
u e.j I dictated certain general questions, of which the 
pupils were to compose the answers ftom memoiy, 
access to books being forbidden. While Mdlle. Eolalie, 
Hortense, Caroline, &c., were pondeiing oyer the string 
of rather abstruse grammatical interrogatories I had 
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propoonded, I was at Hberty to employ the vacant half 
hour in forther observing the directress heiself. The 
green silk pnrse was progressing feust in her hands; her 
eyes were bent npon it; her attitnde, as ehe sat netting 
within two yards of me, was still yet gnarded; in her 
whole person were expressed, at once, and with equal 
deamess, yigilance, and repose — a rare nnion! Looking 
at her, I was foroed, as I had often been before, to o£fer 
her good sense, her wondrons self-control, the tribute of 
inyolnntary admiration. She had feit that I had with- 
drawn from her my esteem; she had seen eontempt and 
eoldness in my eye, and to her, who coveted the appro- 
bation of all aronnd her, who thiisted afber universal 
good opinion, such discoyery must have been an acute 
wonnd. I had witnessed its eflfect in the momentary 
pallor of her cheek — cheek nnused to vary; yet how 
qnickly, by dint of self-control, had she recovered her 
composure! With ^what qniet digniiy she now sat, al- 
most at my side, sostained by her sonnd and yigorous 
sense; no trembling in her somewhat lengthened, though 
shrewd upper lip, no coward shame on her anstere fore- 
head. 

^There is metal there," I said, as I gazed. ''Would 
that üiere were fire also, liying ardonr to make the steel 
glow — then I conld loye her.'' 

Ptesently I discoyered that ehe knew I was 
watching her^ for she stirred not, she lifted not her 
crafty eyelid; she had glanced down £rom her netting 
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to her small foot, peeping from the soft folds of her 
purple merino gown; thence her eye reverted to her 
haad, iyory white , with a bright gamet ring on the 
forefinger, and a light frill of lace round the wrist; with 
a scarcely perceptible moyement ehe turned her head, 
causing her nut-brown curls to waye gracefully. In 
these slight signs I read that the wish of her heart, the 
design of her bndn, was to Iure back the game she had 
scared. A little incident gave her the opportoniiy of 
addressing me again. 

While all was silence in the class — süence, but 
for the rustling of copy-books and the trayelling of pens 
oyer their pages — a leaf of the lai^e folding-door, 
ppening from the hall, nnclosed, admitting a pupil who, 
after making a hasiy obeisance, ensconced herseif with 
Bome appearance of trepidation, probably occasioned by 
her entering so late, in a yacant seat at the desk nearest 
the door. Being seated, she proceeded, stUl with an 
air of hnrry and embairassment, to open her cabas, to 
take out her books; and, while I was waiting for her to 
look up, in Order to make out her identiiy — for, short« 
sighted as I was, I had not reoognised her at her 
entrance — Mdlle. Beuter, leaying her ohair, approached 
the estrade. 

''Monsieur Creemsyort," said she, in a whisper; for 
when the school-rooms were silent, the directress always 
moyed with yelyet tread, and spoke in the most sub- 
dued key, enforcing order and stillness fully as much 
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by ezample as precept; ^Monsieur Creeni8T0Tt> {hat 
young person, who has just entered, wishes to haye Üie 
adyantage of taking lessons with you in English; she is 
not a pupil of the house; she is, indeed, in one sense, 
a teacher, for ehe gives instraötion in lacemending, and 
in little yarieties of omamental needle^ork. She very 
properly proposes to qualify herseif for li higher depart- 
ment of ednoation, and has asked petndsedon to attend 
your lessons y in order to perfect her knowledge of 
English, in which language she has, I believe,- alreäcdy 
made some progress; of eoorse it is my wiäh to^ eoA her 
in an efört so praiseworthy; you wiQ pe^nnit her then 
to benefit by yonr instmotion — n'est-ce pas^ xnonsietir?" 
And MdUe. Benter'B eyes were raised to mine iriith a 
look at onee naiVe^ benign, aiid bese^fau%. 

I replied, ''Of conise/' yety läco^eally, alniost ab- 
ruptly. 

''Anothe^ Word,** she saiid, with sofbxess; ''MdUe; 
Henri has not reoexved a tegtHat edoöatioii; piBl^ps her 
natural talentä are not of tiie highest order: hnt I oan 
assore you of the eti^Ußnce of her intcfntidns, and ey^i 
6f the attnäbiHty of her dispodtibn. Moüsienr %ill then, 
t am snrei have the goodfiesa tioi be e(Aiidd^rat& With her 
at first, and not ezpose her backwardness, hei^ iitövitable 
defidencies^ before the yonng kdie»^ 'Wbö^ üt tt sense, 
aie her papäd. Will MöBdenf (kfsmäfcftt fsvbtdr ide by 
attending to this hint?" I nodded. She oontintied i^ith 
subdaed eamestness — 
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^'Pardon me, moiudeiiT, if I ventuie to add that 
what I haye just said Ib of importance to the poor 
girl; she already ezperiencee great difficulty in im« 
pressing these giddy yoxmg things with a due degree 
of deference for her auihoriiy, and should that difficulty 
be increased by new discoTeries of her incapacity, she 
might find her position in my establishment too painful 
to be retained; a drcmnstance I should much regret for 
her sake, as she o&n ill afford to lose the profits of her 
oconpation here/' 

MMß. Eeuter possessed marvellons tact; bnt tact 
the most exquisite, unsapported by sincerity, will some- 
times fail of its effect; thus, on this occasion, the 
longer she preached about the necessity of being in- 
dulgent to the goyemess-papil^ the more impatient I 
feit 88 I listened. I discemed so clearly that while 
her professed motive wasa wish to aid the doli, thongh 
well-meamng Mdlle. Henri, her real one was no other 
than ä design to impress me with an idea of her own 
ezalted goodness and tender oonsiderateness; so having 
again hastily nodded assent to her remarks, I obyiated 
their tenewal by suddenly demanding the compositions, 
in a Sharp accent, and stepping tcom the estrade, I 
proceeded to collect them. As I passed the goyemees- 
pnpil, I said to her -^ 

"York haye come in too late to receiye a lesson to- 
day; try to be more paüotoal nezt time." 

I was behind her, and could not read in her fieuse 
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the e£fect of my not very civil speech. Probably 1 
should not have troubled myself to do so, Lad I been 
fiill in front; but I obseired that ehe immediately be- 
gan to slip her books into her cabas again; and, pre- 
sently, after I had retumed to the estrade, while I was 
arranging the mass of compositions, I heard the folding- 
door again open and dose; and, on looking up, I per- 
ceiyed her place yacant I thonght to myself, ^'She 
will consider her fiist attempt at taking a lesson in 
English something of a fjaüure;" and I wondered 
whether she had departed in the solks, or whether 
stapidity had induced her to take my words too 
literaUy, or, finally, whether my irritable tone had 
wonnded her feelings. The last notion I dismissed 
ahnest as soon as I had conceiyed it, for not having 
Seen any appearance of sensitiyeness in any human face 
since my arriyal in Belgium, I had begon to regard it 
ahnest as a fabnlons qnality. Whether her physiognomy 
annoanced it I coold not teU, for her speedy exit had 
allowed me no time to ascertain the circnmstance. I 
had, indeed, on two or three preyious occasions, canght 
a passing yiew of her (as I belieye has been mentioned 
before); bat I had neyer stopped to scratinize either her 
face or person, and häd bat the most yagae idea of her 
general appearance. Just as I had fbished roUing up 
the compositions, the foor o'clock bell rang; with my 
accostomed alertness in obeying that signal, I grasped 
my hat and eyacoated the premises. 



TUE rU0F£SSOU. 155 

CHAPTER XIV. 

If I was punctual in quitting Mdlle. Beuter's 
domicile, I was at least equally punctoal in arriving 
there; I came the next day at fiye minutes before two, 
and on reaching the scbool-room door, before I opened 
it, I heard a rapid, gabbling sound, whidh wamed me 
tbat the ''pri&re du midi" was not yet concluded« 
I waited the termination thereof; it wonld haye been 
impious to intrude my heretical presence dniing its 
progress. How the repeater of the prayer did cackle 
and splutter! I never before or since heard langoage 
enounced with such steam-en^e haste. ''Notre p^ 
qui Stes au ciel" went off like a shot; then followed 
an address to Marie, ''viirge eheste, reine des anges, 
maison d'or, tour d'iyoire!" and then an inyocation to 
the Saint of the day; and then down they all sat, and 
the solemn (?) rite was oyer; and I entered , flinging 
the door wide and striding in fast, as it was my wont 
to do now; for I had found that in entering with 
aplomb, and mounting the estrade with emphasiB, con- 
sisted the grand secret of ensuring immediate silence. 
The folding-doors between the two dasses, opened for 
the prayer, were instantly closed; a mattresse, work- 
box in band, took her seat at her appropriate desk; 
the pupils sat still with their pens and books before 
them; my three beauties in the yan, now well-humbled 
by a demeanour of consistent coolness, sat ercct with 
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fheir hands folded qmetly on their knces; they had 
giTen np giggliQg and whispering to each other, and 
no longer yentured to utter pert speeches in my pre- 
sence; they now only talked to me occasionally with 
their eyes, by means of which organs they could still, 
howeyer, say yeiy audacious and coquettish things. 
Had afiection, goodness, modesty, real talent, eyer em- 
ployed those bright orbe as interpreters, I do not think 
I coiild haye re&ained from giying a kind and en- 
conragiBgi peibaps an ardent reply now and then; bat 
as it was, I foimd pleasore in answering the glance of 
yanity with the gaze of stoidsm. Youthfdl, fair, bril- 
liant, as weie many of my pupils, I can tnüy say that 
in me they. neyer saw any other bearing than sndh as 
an anstere» thongh just goardian, might haye observed 
towards them. If any doubt the accuracy of this as- 
sertion, as inferring moie conscientions self-denial or 
Sdpio-likei 0e1f-control than they feel disposed to giye 
me credit for, let them take into consideration the fol- 
lowing circnmstances, which, while detracting from my 
merit^ jmtify my yeraciiy. 

SnoWy O inorednloas readerl that a master stands 
in a flomewbat different lelation towards a pretty, light- 
headed, probably ignorant girl, to that occnpied by a 
partner at a ball, or a gallant on the promenade. 
A p r ofbw o r does not meet bis pnpil to see her dressed 
m satin and mnslin, with hair perfomed and cxirled, 
neck flcarcely shaded by aerial lace, ronnd white arms 
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circled with bracelets, feet dressed for the gliding 
dance. It is not bis business to whirl ber tbrougb tbe 
waltz, to feed ber^witb compliments, to beigbten ber 
beauty by tbe flusb of gratified vanity. Keitber does 
be encounter ber on tbe smootb-rolled, tree-sbaded 
Bouleyard, in tbe green and sunny park, wbitber sbe 
repairs clad in ber becoming Walking dress, ber scarf 
tbrown witb grace oyer ber sboolders, ber little bonnet 
scarcefy Screening ber corls, tbe red rose under its 
brim adding a new tint to tbe softer rose on ber cbeek; 
ber face and eyes, too, illnmined witb smiles, perbaps 
as transient as tbe sunsbine of tbe gala-day, but also 
quite as brilliant; it is not bis office to walk by ber 
side, to listen to ber liyely cbat, to carry ber parasoli 
scarcely larger tban a broad green leaf, to lead in a 
ribbon ber Blenbeim spaniel or Italian greyboond. 
Ko; be finds ber in tbe scbool-room, plainly dressed, 
witb books before ber. Owing to ber education or ber 
natnre books are to ber a noisance, and sbe opens 
tbem witb aversion, yet ber teacber must instil into ber 
mind tbe Contents of tbese books; tbat mind resists 
tbe admission of grave information, it recoils, it growB 
restive, snllen tempers are sbown, disfigoring frowns 
Bpoü tbe symmetry of tbe face, sometunes coazse 
gestores banisb grace from tbe deportment, wfaüe 
mnttered expressioncf, redolent of natiye and inetadicaUe 
Tulgarity, desecrate tbe sweetness of tbe Toice. Wbere 
tbe temperament is serene tbougb tbe intellect be 
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slüggish, an unconquerable duUncss opposcs eyory 
effort to instnict ^here there is cunning but not 
eneigy, disedmulation, falsehood, a thousand schemes 
and tricks are put in play to evade the necessity of 
application; in short, to the tutor, female youth, female 
cbarms are like tapestry hangings, of which the wrong 
aide is continoally tomed towaids bim; and even when 
he sees the smooth, neat, eictemal audace he so well 
knowB what knots, long stitohes, and jagged enos are 
behind that he has scarce a temptation to admire too 
fondly the seemly forms and bright colours exposed to 
geneial Tiew. 

Out likings are r^nlated by oor circumstances. 
The artist prefers a hilly country because it is picta- 
resque; the engineer a flat one becanse it is conyenient; 
the man of pleasnie likes what he calls "a fine woman" 
— she suits him; the fieushionable young genÜeman 
admires the fashionable young lady — she is of bis 
kind; the toil-wom, fagged, probably irritable tutor, 
Uind almost to beauty, insensible to airs and graces, 
glories chiefly in certain mental qualities; appHcation, 
loye of knowledge, natoial capacity, docility, truthful- 
neoBi gratefolness, are the charms that attract bis notice 
and win bis regard. These he seeks, but seldom 
meets; tiiese, if by chance he finds, he would fain 
xefain for erer, and when Separation deprives him of 
them he feels as if some ruthless band had snatched 
fiom him bis only ewe-lamb. Such bcing the caso^ 
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and the caso it is, my rcadcrs Mdll agree with mc that 
thero was nothing either very meritoriouB or very mar- 
vellous in thc integrity and moderation of my conduct at 
Mdlle. Ecutcr's pensionnat do demoiselles. 

My first busincss this aftemoon consisted in reading 
tho lifit of placcs for the month, determined by the 
relative .correctness of the compositions giyen the pre« 
ceding day. The list was headed, as usual, by the 
name of Sylvie, that piain, quiet little girl I haye 
described before as being at once the best and ugliest 
pupil in the establishment; the seoond place had faUen 
to the lot of a certain L^onie Ledru, a diminutive, 
sharp-featored, and parchment-skinned Creatore of quick 
wits, frail consdence, and indurated feelings; a lawyer- 
like thing, of whom I used to say that, had she becn 
a boy, she would have made a model of an iinprin- 
cipled, clever attomey. Then came Eolalie, the proud 
beauty, the Juno of the school, whom six long years 
of drilling in the simple granmiar of the English 
langnage had compelled, despite the stiff phlegm of 
her intellect, to acqoire a mechanical aoquaintance with 
most of its rules. No smile, no trace of pleasure or 
satisfaction appeared in Sylvie's nun-like and passive 
face as she heard her name read first. I always feit 
saddened by the sight of that poor girFs absolute 
quiescence on all occasions, and it was my custom to 
look at her, to address her, as seldom as possible; her 
extreme docility, her assiduous perseverance, would 
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have recommended her wannly to my good opinion; 
her modesty, her inteUigenoe, would have induced me 
to feel most kiiidly — most affectionately towards her, 
notwithstanding the ahnost ghasÜy plaiimess of her 
featuies, the disproportion of her form, the corpse-like 
lack of ammation in her countenancey had I not heen 
aware that eyery Mendly word, eyery kindly action» 
would he reported hy her to her confessor, and hy 
him misinterpreted and poisoned. Once I laid my 
hand on her head> in token of approhation; I thought 
Sylyie was going to smile, her dim eye abnost kindled; 
bnt, presently, she shronk £rom me; I was a man and 
a heretic; she, poor ohildl a destined nun and deyoted 
Catholic: üins a fonifold wall of Separation diyided her 
mind £rom mine. A pert smirk, and a haid gUnce of 
triomph, was Ldonie's method of testifj^ing her gratifi- 
cation; Eulalie looked sollen and enyions — she had 
hoped to be ßiaU Hortense and Caroline exchanged a 
reckless grimace on heaiing their names read out some- 
where near the bottom of the list; the brand of mental 
inferiority was conaLdered by them as no disgiace, their 
hopes for the futuie bdng based solely on their personal 
atiraotions. 

Ifais affidr anangedy the regulär lesson foUowed. 
Donng a brief interval, employed by the pupils in 
Toling their boc^, my eye, xanging carelessly oyer the 
bencheSy obseryed, fbr the first time, that the fädhest 
•eat in fhe ftrfhert zow — a seat usually yacant — 
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was again Med by the new scholar, the MdUe« Henri 
Bo ostentatiouslj recommended to xne bj the diiectress. 
To-day I had on my spectades; her appearance, there- 
fore, was clear to' me at the first glance; I had not to 
pozzle oyer it She looked young; yet, had I been 
required to name her ezact age, I should haye been 
Bomewhat nonplussed; the slightness of her fignre might 
have soited seventeen; a certain ansous and pre- 
occupied expression of face seemed the indication of 
riper years. She was dressed, like all the rest, in a 
dark stoff gown and a white coUar; her featores were 
difflimilar to any there, not so roundedj^ more defined, 
yet scarcely regulär. The shape of her head too was 
differenty the superior part more deyeloped, the base 
considerably less. I feit assured, at fiist sight, that 
she was not a Belgian; her complexion, her conntenancey 
her lineaments, her figore, were aU distinot from theirs, 
andy evidentLy, the type of another race — of a race 
less gifted wiüi follness of flesh and plenitode of 
blood; less joonnd, material, unthinking. When I fiist 
oast my eyes on her, she sat looking fizedly down, 
her ohin resting on her band, and she did not ohange 
her attitode tili I commeneed the lesson. Kone of the 
Belgian girls wonld have retained one position, and 
that a reflective one, for the same length of time. Yet» 
haying intimated that her appearance was peooliar, as 
being nnlike that of her Elemish companionsy I haye 
little more to say respecting it; I can pronounce no 
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encomiumB on her beauty, for ehe was not beautiful; 
nor offer condolence on her plainness, for neither was 
ehe piain; a carewom character of forehead, and a 
corresponding moulding of the mouth, stnick me with 
a sentiment resembling surprise, bnt these traits would 
probably have passed unnoticed by any less crotchetty 
observer. 

Now, reader, though I have spent a page and a half 
in describing Mdlle. Henri, I know well enongh that I 
haye left; on your mind's eye no distinct pictore of her; 
I have not painted her complexiony nor her eyes, nor 
her hair,.nor even drawn the outline of her shape. You 
cannot teil whether her nose was aqniline or retronss^ 
whether her chin was long or short, her &M)e sqoare or 
öyal; nor coold I the first day, and it is not my inten- 
tion to commnnicate to you at once a knowledge I my- 
seif gained by little and litÜe. 

I gave a short exerdse which they all wrote down« 
I saw the new pupil was pnzzled at first with che 
növelty of the form and langnage; once or twice she 
ooked at me with a sort of painfdl solicitade, as not 
comprehending at all what I meant; then she was not 
ready when the others were, she conld not write her 
phrases so fsust as they did; I wonld not help her, I 
went on relentless. She looked at me; her eye said 
most plainly, '^I cannot foUow you." I disregarded 
the appealy and, carelessly leaning back in my chair, 
glanoing from time to time with a nonchalant air out of 
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the Window, I dictated a littLe faster. On looking 
towards her agam, I perceived her face douded with 
embarrassment, but she was still writmg on most 
diligently; I paused a few seconds; she employed the 
interval in hnrriedly re-perusing what she had written, 
and shame and discomüture were apparent in her coun- 
tenance; she evidenÜy found ^e had made great non- 
sense of it In ten minutes more the dictation was 
complete, and, having allowed a brief space in which 
to correct it, I took their books; it was with a reluctant 
band Mdlle. Henri gave up hers, bat, having once 
3rielded it to my possession, she composed her anzioos 
face, as if, for the present, she had resolved to dismiss 
regret, and had made up her mind to be thought im- 
precedentedly stupid. Glancing over her exercise/ I 
found that several lines had been omitted, but what 
was written contained very few feiults; I instanÜy in- 
scribed ''Bon" at the bottom of the page, and retamed 
it to her; she smiled, at first incredaloasly, then as if 
re-aeeuted, but did not lift her eyes; she could look at 
me, it seemed, when perplexed and bewildered, but not 
when gratified; I thought that scarcely &ir. 

CHAPTER XV. 

SoME time elapsed before I again gave a lesson in 

the first dass; the holiday of Whitsuntide occupied three 

daysy and on the foorth it was the tum of the second 

11* 
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diyision io receive my instnictioiis. As I made the 
transit of the carr^, I observed, as nsual, the band of 
aewers surroimdiiig Mdlle. Henri; there were only about 
a dozen of them, bat they made as much noise as might 
have sufficed for ßtty; they seemed yery litüe under her 
oontrol; three or fonr at once assailed her with impor- 
tanate reqnirements; she looked harassed, she demanded 
silence, but in Yain. She saw me, and I read in her 
eye pain that a stranger shonld witness the insnbordi- 
nation of her pupils; she seemed to entreat order — 
her prayers were useless; then I remarked that she 
eompressed her lips and oontraeted her brow; and her 
conntenance, if I read it correctly, said — ''I hare 
done my best; I seem to merit blame notwithstanding; 
blame me then who wilL" I passed on; as I dosed the 
sdhool-room door, I heaid her say, suddenly and sharply, 
addzeasing one of the eldest and most turbulent of the 
lot — 

^Amäie Müllenberg, ask me no question, and re- 
quest of me no assistance, for a week to come; during 
that spaöe of time I will neitilier speak to you nor help 
you." 

The words were nttered with emphasis — nay, with 
▼ehemenoe — and a oomparative silence followed ; whether 
tfae oalm was permanent, I know not; two doors now 
dosed between me and the cair^. 

Kezt day was appiopriated to the first class; on my 
amTal, I found the diiectress seated, as usual, in a 
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chair between the two estrades, and before her was 
Standing Mdlle. Henri, in an attitade (as it seemed to 
me) of somewhat ^reluctant attention. The directress 
was knitting and talking at the same time. Amidst the 
hum of a large school-room, it was easy so to speak in 
the ear of one person, as to be heard by that person 
alone, and it was thus Mdlle. Eeuter parleyed with her 
teacher. The face of the latter was a little floshed, not 
a little tronbled; there was yezation in it, whence re- 
sulting I know not, for the directress looked very pladd 
indeed; she conld not be scolding in such genÜe whis* 
pers, and with so eqnable a mien; no, it was presently 
proved that her disoourse had been of the most fiiendly 
tendency, for I heazd the dosing words — 

'^Cest assez, ma bonne amie; a present je ne veuz 
pas Yous retenir dayantage." 

Without reply, Mdlle. Henri tnmed away; dissatis- 
£eu)tion was plainly eyinced in her &ce, and a smile, 
slight and brief, bot bitter, distmstful, and, I thought^ 
scomfiil, curled her lip as she took her place in the 
class; it was a secret, involontaiy smile, which lasted 
bat a second; an air of depression sncceeded, chased 
away presently by one of attention and interest, when 
I gaye the word for all the pnpils to take their reading- 
books. Li general I hated the reading-lesson, it was 
such a tortare to the ear to listen to their uncouth 
monthing of my native tongae, and no effiort of example 
Ol precept on my part ever seemed to effeot the slighteet 
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improvement in their acceni To-day, each in her ap« 
propriate key, lisped, stattered, mumbled, and jabbered 
as usnal; about fifteen had racked me in tum, and my 
auricular nerve was expecting with resignation the dis- 
cords of the sixteenth, when a Ml, though low voice, 
read out^ in clear correct English — 

"On his way to Perth, fhe king was met by a 
Highland woman, calling herseif a prophetess; she stood 
at the side of the ferry by which he was about to travel 
to the north, and cried with a loud voice, 'My lord the 
king, if yon pass this water you will neyer retam again 
alive!'" — {Vtde the history of Scotland,) 

I looked up in amazement; the voice was a voice of 
Albion; the accent was pnre and silyery; it only wanted 
flrmness, and assnrance, to be the counterpart of what 
any well educated lady in Essez or Middlesex might 
haye enonnced, yet the Speaker or reader was no other 
than Mdlle. Henri, in whose grave, joyless ßice I saw 
no mark of consciousness that she had performed any 
^xtraordinary feat. No one eise eyinced snrprise either. 
Mdlle. Benter knitted away assiduonsly; I was aware, 
howeyer, that at the conclosion of the paragraph, she 
had liffced her eyelid and hononred me with a glance 
ndeways; she did not know the füll excellency of the 
feachefs siyle of reading, bat she perceiyed that her ac- 
bent was not that of the others, and wanted to discoyer 
what I thought; I masked my yisage with indifference, 
Und ordered üie next girl to proceed. • 
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Whon the lesson was oyer, I took advantage of the 
confusion caused by bieaking up, to approach Mdlle. 
Henri; she was standing near the window and retired 
as I adyanced; she thonght I wanted to look out, and 
did not imagine that I coiild have anything to say to 
her. I took her exeroise-book out of her hand; as I 
tumed over the leayes I addressed her: — 

''You have had lessons in English before?'' I asked. 

"No, sir." 

"l^o! you read it well; you haye been in England?'' 

"Oh no!'' with some animation. 

"Yon have been in English families?" 

Still üie answer was ^'No." Here my eye, resting 
on the fly-leaf of the book, saw written, "Erances Evans 
HenrL" 

''Yoor name?" I asked. 

"Yes, SIT." 

My interrogations were cut short; I heard a little 
Tostling behind me, and dose at my back was the di- 
rectress, profeesing to be eTamining the interior of a desk. 

''Mademoiselle/' said she, looking up and addressing 
the teacher, ^'will you have the goodness to go and stand 
in the corridor, while tfae young ladies aie pntting on 
their tfaings, and tiy to keep some order?" 

Mdlle. Henri obeyed. 

'^What splendid weaÜierP obsenred the directress 
cheerfally, glanoing at the same time £rom the window. 
I assented and was witfadzawing. ^'What of your new 
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pupil, monsienr?" continued she, foUowing xny retreaiing 
Steps. ^'Is she likely to make progiess in English?" 

''Indeed I can hardly judge. She possesses a pretty 
good accent; of her real knowledge of the language I 
have as yet had no opportonity of forming an opinion." 

''And her natural capacity? I have had my fears 
about that: can you relieve me by an assnrance at least 
of its average power?" 

''I see no reason to donbt its ayerage power, made- 
moiselle, but really I scarcely know her, and have not 
had time to study the calibre of her capacity. I wish 
you a yery good aftemoon." 

She still pursued me. ''You will obserre, mcnsieur, 
and teil me what you ihink; I could so much better 
rely on your opinion than on my own; women cannot 
judge of these things as men can, and, excuse my per- 
tmacity, monsieur, but it is natural 1 should feel in- 
terested about this poor little girl (pauYre petite); she 
has scarcely any relations, her own efforts are all she 
has to look to, her acquirements must be her sole for« 
tone; her present podtion has once been mine, or nearly 
io; it ia then bat natoxal I should sympathize with her; 
md sometimeB, when I see the difficuUy she has in 
numaging pupilfl, I feel quite chagrined. I donbt not 
flhe does her best, her intentions are ezoeUeu^t; bui^ 
monsieiir, she wants tact and.firmness. ,1 haye talked 
.to her on the subject, bat I am not üuent, and pro- 
baUy did not ezpress myself with deamess; she neyer 
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appears to comprehend me. Now, would you oc- 
casionally, wheu you see an opportunity, slip in a 
Word of advice to h^r on the subject; men have so much 
more influence than women have — they argue so much 
more logically than we do; and you, monsieur, in par- 
ticular, have so paramount a power of making yourself 
obeyed; a word of advice £rom you could not but do 
her good; even if she were suUen and headstrong (which 
I hope she is not) she would scarcely refuse to listen 
to you; for my own part, I can truly say that I never 
attend one of your lessons without derivii^ benefit from 
witnessing your management of the pupils. The other 
masters are a constant source of amdety to me; they 
cannot impress the young ladies with sentiments of ro- 
spect, nor restrain the levity natural to youth: in you, 
monsieury I feel the most absolute confidence; try then 
to put thifl poor child into the way of Controlling our 
giddy, high-spirited Brabantoises. But, monsieur, I 
would add one word more; don't alarm her amour 
propre; beware of infücting a wound there. I re- 
luctantly admit that in that particalar she is blameably 
• — Bome would say ridiculously — susceptible. I fear 
I have touched this sore point inadvertenÜy, and she 
cannot get over it." 

Dnring the greater part of this harangue my band 
was on the lock of the outer door; I now tumed it 

'^Au revoir, mademoiselle,'' said I, and I escaped. 
I saw the directress's stock of words was yet far from 
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ezhansted. She looked after me, ehe wonld fain liaye 
detained me longer. Her manner towaids me had been 
altered ever since I had begun^to treat her with hard- 
ness and indifference: ehe almost cringed to me on 
eveiy occasion; ehe consulted my cotmtenance in- 
cessantlj, and beset me -with innumerable litüe officious 
attentions. Serrility creates despotism« This slayish 
homage, instead of soffcening my heart, only pampered 
whatever was stem and exacting in its mood. The 
yery circumstanoe of her hovering round me like a 
fascinated bird, seemed to transform me into a rigid 
pillar of stone; her flatteries irritated my scom, her 
blandishments confbrmed my reserve. At times I 
wondered what she meant by giying herseif such 
trouble to win me, when the more profitable Pelet was 
already in her nets, and when too she was aware that 
I possessed her secret, for I had not scmpled to teil 
her as mach: bnt the fact is that as it was her natnre 
to doubt the reality and nndervalue the worth of 
modesty, affection, disinterestedness — to r^ard these 
qnalities as foibles of character — so it was eqaally 
her tendency to consider pride, hardness, selfishness, as 
proo& of strength. She wonld trample on the neck of 
hamility, she wonld kneel at the feet of disdain; she 
wonld meet tendemess with secret contempt, indifference 
she wonld woo with ceaseless assiduities. Benevolence, 
derotednesSy enthnsiasm, were her antipathies; for dis- 
simnlation and self-interest she had a preference — 
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tbey were real wisdom in her eyes; moral and physical 
degradation, mental and bodily inferiority, she regarded 
"with indulgence; 'they were foils capable of being 
tnmed to good accotmt as set-ofiGs for her own endow- 
ments. To violence, injustice, tyranny, she succumbed 
— they were her natural masters; she had no pro- 
pensity to hate, no Impulse to resist them; the In- 
dignation their behests awako in some hearts was un- 
known in hers. Erom all this it resulted that the false 
and selfish called her wise, the vulgär and debased 
termed her charitable, the insolent and unjust dabbed 
her amiable, the conscientious and benoTolent generally 
at first accepted as valid her claim to be considered 
one of themselyes; but ere long the plating of pre- 
tension wore ofF, the real material appeared below, and 
they laid her aside as a deeeption. 



CHAPTER XVL 

In the course of another fortnight I had seen 
sufficient of Frances Evans Henri, to enable me to 
form a more definite opinion of her character. I found 
her possessed in a somewhat remarkable degree of at 
least two good points, viz., perseverance and a sense 
of duly; I found she was really capable of applying to 
study, of contending with difficulties. At first I offered 
her the same help which I had always found it ne- 
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cessaiy to confer on the others; I began with unloosing 
for her each knotiy point, but I soon discoyered that 
such help was regarded by my new pupil as degrading; 
ehe recoiled from it with a certain proud impatieiice. 
Hereupon I appointed her long lessons, and left her to 
solve alone any perplexities they might present. She 
eet to the task with seriouB ardonr, and having quickly 
accomplished one labour, eagerly demanded more. So 
mach for her perseyerance; as to her sense of duly, it 
eyinced itself thus: ehe liked to leam, but hated to 
teach; her progress as a pupil depended upon hersel^ and 
I saw that on herseif she could calculate with certainty; 
her success as a teacher rested partly, perhaps chijeflyy 
upon the will of others; it cost her a most painful effort 
to enter into conflict with this foreign will, to endeayour 
to bend it into subjection to her own; for in what re- 
garded people in general the action of her will was 
impeded by many scruples; it was as unembarrassed 
as streng where her own afiSedrs were concemed, and 
to it she could at any time subject her inclination, if 
that inclination went counter to her conyictions of 
xight; yet when called upon to wrestle with the pro- 
pensities, the habits, the fäults of others, of children 
eepedally, who are deaf to reason, and, for the most 
part, insensate to persuasion, her will sometimes almost 
lefosed to act; then came in the sense of duty and 
fbrced the reluctant will into Operation. A wastoful 
ejcjpense of energy and labour was £requently the con- 
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seqnence; ÜPrances toiled for and with her pupils like a 
dradge, bat it was long ere her conscientious exertions 
were rewarded by anything like docilily on their paxt^ 
because they saw th&i they had power over her, in« 
asmuch as by resisting her painful attempts to oon- 
vince, persoade, control — by forcing her to the 
employment of coercive measores — they could inflict 
upon her exquisite soffering. Human beings — human 
children especially — seldom deny themselves the 
pleasure of exercising a power which they are conscious 
of possessing, eyen though that power oonsist only in 
a capacily to make others wretched; a pupil whose 
sensations are duller than those of his instructor, while 
his nerres are tougher and his bodily strength perhaps 
greater, has an immense advantage over that instructor, 
and he will generally use it relentlessly, because the 
very young, very healthy, yery thoughtless, know 
neither how to sympathize nor how to spare. Erances, 
I fear, suffered much; a continual weight seemed to 
oppress her spirits; I have said she did not live in the 
house, and whether in her own abode, wherever that 
might be, she wore the same pre-oecupiedy unsmiling^ 
Borrowfnlly resolved air that always shaded her featorea 
nnder üie roof of Mdlle. Beuter, I could not telL 

One day I gaye, as a doyour, the trite little aneo- 
dote of Alfred tending cakes in the herdsman's hat, to 
be related with amplifications. A aingnlar affair most 
of the papils made of it; breyity was what they had 
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chiefly stadied; the majority of the narratives were 
perfectiy iinintelligible; those of Sylvie and LÄ)nie 
Ledru alone pretended to anything like sense and con- 
nection. Enlalie, indeed, had hit upon a clever ex- 
podient for at once ensoring accuracy and saving 
trouble; she had obtained access somehow to an abridged 
history of England, and had copied the anecdote 
out fair. I wrote on the margui of her production 
''Stupid and deceitful," and then tore it down the middle. 

Last in the püe of single-leayed deyoirs, I found 
one of several sheets, neatly written out and stitched 
together; I knew the hand, and scarcely needed the 
eTidence of the signature, ''Erances Evans Henri," to 
confirm my conjecture as to the writer's identity. 

[Night was my usual time for correcting devoirs, 
and my own room the usual scene of such task — task 
most onerous hitherto; and it seemed stränge to me to 
feel rising within me an incipient sense of interest, as 
I ömffed the candle and addressed myself to the perusal 
of the poor teacher's monuscript 

''New," thought I, **! shall see a glimpse of what 
«he leally is; I shall get an idea of the nature and ex- 
tent of her powers; not that she can be expected to 
ezpress herself well in a foreign tongue, but still, if she 
has any mind, here will be a reflection of it." 

The nanative oommenced by a desciiption of a 
Sazon peasanfs hut, sitnated within the confines of a 
great, leafless^ winter forest^ it represented an evening 
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in December; flakes of snow were falling, and the 
herdsman foretold a heavy storm; he summoned bis 
wife to aid bim in collecting their flock, roaming far 
away on tbe pastoitd banks of tbe Tbone; he wams 
her tbat it will be late ere they retum. The good wo- 
man is reluctant to quit her occupation of baking cakes 
for tbe evening meal; but acknowledging the primary 
importance of securing the herds and flocks, ehe puts on 
her sheep-skin mantle; and, addressing a stranger who 
rests half-reclined on a bed of roshes near the heaitb« 
bids bim mind the bread tili her retum. 

''Take care, young man/' ehe continaes, ''that you 
fasten the door weil after us; - and, aboye all, open to 
none in our absence; whatever sound you hear, stir not, 
and loök not out The night wiU 80on fall; this forest is 
most wild and lonely; stränge noises are often heaid 
therein after sunset; wolyes bannt these glades, and 
Danish warriors inflßst the country; worse things are 
talked of; you might chance to hear, as it were, a child 
cry, and on opening the door to afford it sucoour, a 
great black bull, or a shadowy gobiin dog, might rush 
oyer the threshold; or, more awful still, if something 
flapped, as with wings, against the lattice, and then a 
raven <a a white doye flew in and setüed on the heartfa, 
such a Tisitor would be a sure sign of misfortune to the 
house; therefore, heed my advice, and lift the latchet 
for notim^." 

Her husband calls her away, both depart The 
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ßtranger, left alone, listens awhile to the mnfflod snow« 
wind, üie remote, ewollen sound of the river, and then 
he speaks. 

<<It is Christmas Eye," says he, "I mark the date; 
here I sit alone on a rade couch of mshes, sheltered by 
the thatch of a herdsman's hut; I, whose inheritance 
was a kingdom, owe my nighfs harbourage to a poor 
serf; my throne is usurped, my crown presses the brow 
of an inTader; I haye no fiiends; my troops wander 
broken in the hüls of Wales; reckless robbers spoil my 
coontry; my subjeets lie prostrate, their breasts crushed 
by the heel of the bmtal Dane. Eate — thou hast 
done thy worst, and now thou standest before me resting 
thy hand on thy blunted blade. Ay; I see thine eye 
confront mine and demand why I still liye, why I still 
hope. Pagan demon, I credit not thine omnipotence, 
and so cannot soccumb to thy power. My God, whose 
Son, as on this night, took on Hirn the form of man, 
and for man youchsafed to snffer and bleed, controls 
thy hand, and without His bebest thou canst not strike 
a stroke. My God is sinless, etemal, aU-wise — in 
Hirn is my tmst; and though stripped and croshed by 
theo — tfaoogh naked, desolate, yoid of resoorce — I 
do not despair, I oannot despair : were the lance of Guthrum 
tiow w6t with my blood, I should not despair. I watch, 
T toQ, I hope, I pray; Jehoyah, in his own time, will aid." 

I need not continue the quotation; the whole deyoir 
^pTM in the same strain. There were errors of ortho* 
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graphy, there were foreign Idioms, there were some 
faulte of oonstructLon, there were verbs irregulär trana- 
formed into yerbs, regulär; it was mostly made up, as 
the aboye ezample shows, of short and somewhat rüde 
sentences, and the style stood in great need of polish 
and sustained dignity; yet such as it was, I had hitherto 
Seen nothing like it in the course of my professoral ex- 
perience. The girl's mind had conceived a picture of 
the hut, of the two peasants, of the crownless king; she 
had imagined the wintiy forest, she had recalled the 
old Saxon ghost legends, she had appredated Al&ed's 
Courage under calarnÜy, she had remembered his Chris- 
tian education, and had shown him, with the rooted 
confidence of those primitive days, relying on the 
Bcriptural JehoTah for aid against the mythol<^cal 
Destiny. This she had done without a hint from me: I 
had giyen the subject, but not said a word about the 
manner of treating it 

''I will find, or make, an opportuniiy of speaking 
to her/' I said to myself as I rolled the deyoir up; '^I 
wiU leaxn what she has of English in her besides the 
name of I^ranoes Eyans; she is no noyice in the 
langoage, fhat is eyident, yet she told me she had 
neiiher been in England, nor taken lessons in English, 
nor liyed in English families." 

In the couiBe of my nezt lesson, I made a report of 
the otfaer deyoirs, dealing out praise and blame in yery 
small xetail paieels, aocording to my custom, for there 

Tk§ Profeiaor» 1* 
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was no use in blaming severely, and high encomiums 
were rarely merited. I said nothing of Mdlle. Henri's 
exercise, and, spectacles on nose, I endeavoured to de- 
cipher in her countenance her sentiments at the Omis- 
sion. I wanted to find out whether in her existed a 
consciousness of her own talents. *'If she ihinks she 
did a clever thing in composing that deyoir, she vdll 
now look mortified/' thooght L Graye as nsual, almost 
sombre, was her face; as osual her eyes were fastened 
on the cahier open before her; there was something, I 
thoughty of expectation in her attitude as I concluded a 
brief review of the last devoir, and when, casting it 
£rom me and mbbing my hands, I bade them take their 
grammars, some slight change did pass over her air and 
mien, as though she now relinquished a faint prospect 
of pleasant excitement; she had been waitii^ for some- 
thing to be discussed in which she had a degree of 
interest; the discussion was not to come on, so expec- 
tation sank back, shmnk and sad, but attention, promptly 
füling up the yoid, repaired in a moment the transient 
eoUapse of featare; still, I feit, rather than saw, during 
the whole course of the lesson, that a hope had been 
wienched £rom her, and that if she did not show distress, 
it was becanse she would not 

At fonr o'clock, when the bell rang and the room 
was in immediate tumult, instead of takuig my hat and 
Btarting from the estrade, I sat still a moment. I looked 
at Erances, she was putting her books into her cabas; 
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having feutened the button, she raised her head; en- 
countering my eye, she made a quiet, lespectful 
obeisance, as bidding good aftemoon, and was tuming to 
depart: — 

"Come here," said I, lifting my finger at the same 
time. She hesitated; she could not hear the words 
amidst the uproar now pervading both school-rooms; I 
repeated the sign; she approached, again she paused, 
within half a yard of the estrade, and looked shy, and 
BtQl doabtfol whether she had mistaken my meaning. 

^Btep np/' I said, speaking with decision. It is the 
only way of deaüng with diffident, easily embarrassed 
characters, and with some slight manual aid I presently 
got her placed just where I wanted her to be, that is, 
between my desk and the winde w, where she was 
screened from the msh of the second diyifiion, and 
where no one conld sneak behind her to listen. 

^'Take a seat," I said, placing a tabonret; and 
I made her sit down. I knew what I was doing wonld 
be oonsidered a yery stränge thing, and, what was 
more, I did not care. Erances knew it also, and, 
I fear, by an appearance of agitation and trembling, 
that she cared much. I drew ftom my pocket the 
roUed-np devoir. 

^'ThiB is yonrs, I suppose?" said I, addressing her 
in English, for I now feit snre she oonld speak English. 

^'Tes," she answered distinoÜy; and as I unroUed 

it and laid it out fiat on the desk beforc her with 

VI* 
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my band upon it, and a pencil in that band, I eaw her 
moved, and, as it were, kindled; her depression beamed 
as a oloud might behind whicb the sun is bnming. 

^'Tbis devoir bas namerous fitults," said I. ''It will 
take yon some ycars of carefiil stady before you are in 
a condition to write Englisb with absolute correctness. 
Attend; I will point out some principal defects." And I 
went ibiougb it carefolly, noting every error, and de- 
monstrating why they were errors, and how the words or 
pbrases ought to baye been wiitten. In tbe conrse of tbis 
sobering process she became calm. I now went on: — 

''As to tbe «ubstanoe of yonr devoir, Mddle. Henri, 
it bas snrprised me; I pemsed it with pleasnre, because 
I saw in it some proofe of taste and fancy. Taste and 
fancy are not tbe bighest gifts of tbe human mind, but 
such as they are you possess them — not probably in 
a paramount degree, but in a d^ree beyond wbat 
the majoriiy can boast You may then take courage; 
cultiTate the fEumlties that God and nature have be- 
stowed on you, and do not fear in any crisis of suffer- 
ing, under any pressure of injustice, to deriye free and 
füll oonsolation &om the oonsdousness of their strength 
and rarity." 

"Btrength and rariiyP I repeated to myself; "ay, 
the words are probably true," for on looking up, 
I saw the sun bad disseyered its Screening cloud, 
her eountenanoe was transfigured, a smile shone in her 
eyes — a smile almost triumpbant; it seemed to say — 
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''I am glad you have been forced to discover so 
much of my natore; you need not so carefully moderate 
yoor language. Do you think I am myself a stranger to 
myself ? What you teil me in terms so qualifled, I have 
known fully £rom a child.'* 

She did say this as plainly as a frank and fl Anhing 
glance could, but in a moment the glow of her com- 
plezion, the radiance of her aspect had subsided; if 
strongly conscious of her talents, she was equally con- 
Bcious of her harassing defects, and the remembrance 
of these, obliterated for a single seoond, now reyiTing 
with sudden force, at once subdued the too vivid 
characters in which her sense of her powers had been 
expressed. So quick was the reyulsion of feeling, I had 
not time to check her triumph by reproof ; ere I could 
contraet my brows to a frown she had become seriouSy 
and almost moumful-looking. 

^Thank you, sir/' said she, liaing; there was 
gratitude both in her yoioe and in the look with which 
she acoompanied it It was time indeed for cur Con- 
ference to terminate, for, when I glanced around, behold 
all the boaiders (the day-scholars had departed) were 
congregated within a yard or two of my desk, and 
stood starlng with eyes and mouths wide open'; the 
tfaree maitresses formed a whispering knot in one 
comer, and, dose at my elbow, was the direotress^ 
sitting on a low chair, calmly dipping the tassels of her 
finished purse. 
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CHAPTER XVn. 



Aeteb all I had profited but imperfectiy by tbe 
opportunity I had so boldly achieved of ßpeaking to 
Mdlle. Henri; it was my intention to ask her how 
ehe came to be possessed of the English baptismal 
names, Frances and Evans, in addition to her French 
sumame, abo whence ehe deriyed her good accent 
I had forgotten both points, or, rather, oor colloqny 
had been so brief that I had not had time to bring 
them forward; moreover, I had not half tested her 
powers of speaking English; all I had drawn from her 
in that langoage were the words "Yes," and "Thank 
you, sir." "No matter," I reflected. "What has been 
left incomplete now, shall be finished another day/' 
Nor did I feäl to keep the promise thus made to 
myself. It was dif&cnlt to get even a few words of 
particiliar conversation with one pupil among so many; 
bat, aocording to the old proverb, "Where there is 
a will, there is a way;" and again and again I managed 
to find an opportunity for exchanging a few words with 
Mdlle. Henri, regardless that enyy stared and detraction 
whispered whenever I approached her. 

"Yonr book an instant" Such was the mode in 
wfaieh I offcen began these brief dialogues; the time 
was always just at the conclusion of the lesson; and 
motiimiTig to her to rise, I instaUed myself in her 
place, allowing her to stand deferentially at my side; 
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for I esteemed it wise and right in her case to enforce 
BtricÜy all forms ordinarily in use between master and 
pupil; the rather because I perceiyed that in proportion 
as my manner gre^ austere and magisterial, hers became 
easy and self-possessed — an odd contradiction, doubtless, 
to the ordinary effect in such cases; but so it was. 

"A pencil/' said I, holding out my hand without 
looking at her. (I am now aboat to sketch a brief 
report of the first of these Conferences.) She gave me 
one, and while I underlined some errors in a grammati- 
cal exercise ehe had written, I observed — 

''You are not a natiye of Belgium?'' 

"No." 

«Nor of France?" 

"Where then is your birth-pkce?" 

"I was bom at Gteneva.** 

''You don't call Erances and Eyans Swiss names, 
I presume?** 

''Ko, sir; they are English names." 

''Just so; and is it the custom of the Geneyese to 
giye iheir children English appellatiyeB?" 

"Non, monsieor; mala — " 

"Speak English, if you please." 

"Mais — '' 

«English —" 

"But — " (slowly and with embarrassment) — "my 
parents were not all the two Gbneyese." 
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^Say hoihf instead of 'all the two/ mademoiselle.* 

''Kot hoth SwiBs: my mother was finglish." 

"Ah! and of English extraction?" 

"Yes — ber anceaton were all fingüsh." 

"And your fether?" 

"He was Swiss." 

"What besides? What was bis profession?" 

"Ecclesiastic — pastor — he had a church." 

"Since your mother is an Englishwoman, why do 
you not speak English with more fEuälity?" 

"Maman est moite, il y a dix ans." 

"And you do homage to her memoiy by foigettmg 
her langoage. Haye the goodness to put French ont 
of your mind so long as I converse with you — keep to 
English." 

"Cest si difficile, monsieur, quand on n'en a plus 
Hiabitude." 

"You had the habitude formerly, I suppose? Now 
answer me in your mother-tongue.^ 

"YeSy sir, I spoke the English more than the French 
when I was a child." 

"Why do you not speak it now?" 

"Beoause I have no English Mends." 

"You live with your father, I suppose?" 

"My feiher is dead." 

"You have brothers and sisters?" 

"Not one." 

"Do you live alone?" 
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*'Ko — I Iiaye an aunt — ma (ante Jalienne." 

"Your father'ß sister?'' 

"Justementy monBieur." 

"Is that EnglisK?" 

"No — but I folget — " 

''Por which, mademoiselley if you weie a cbild I 
should certainly deyise some slight punishment; at your 
age — you most be two or three and twenty, I should 
think?" 

''Pas encore, monsieor — en un mois j'aurai diz- 
neuf ans.*' 

''Well, nineteen is a mature age, and, haying a(;tained 
it, you ought to be so soUoitoas for your own improve- 
ment, that it should not be needfol for a master to le- 
mind you twice of the expedienoy of your speaking 
English whenever practLcable." 

To this wise speech I receiyed no answer; and, 
when I looked up, my pupil was smiluig to herself a 
much-meaning, though not veiy gay smile; it seemed 
to say "He talks of he knows not what:'' it said this 
so plainly, that I determined to reqneet Information on 
the point conoeming which my ignorance seemed to be 
thuB taoitly affirmed. 

"Are you solicitous for your own improrement?*' 

"Eather." 

''Hiow do you prore it^ mademoiselle?* 

An odd question, and blontly put; it eoraited a 
seoond smile. 
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**Why, monsieiir, I am not inattentiYe — am I? 
I leam my lessons well — " 

^'Ohy a child can do that! and what more do 
you do?" 

"Wliat more can I do?** 

"Ohy certainly, not much; but you are a teacher, 
are you not^ as well as a pupil?'' 

"Yes." 

"You teach lace-mending?" 

"Yes." 

"A duU, stupid occupation; do you like it?" 

"No — it iß tedious.'' 

"Why do you pursue it? Why do you not rather 
teach histoiy, geography, grammar, even aiithmetic?'' 

"Is Momdeur certain that I am myself thoroughly 
acquainted with these studies?** 

^'I don't know; you ought to be at your age." 

^But I neyer was at school, monsieur — " 

^Indeed! What then were your Mends — what was 
your aunt about? She is very much to blame." 

: "Ko, moDflieury no — my aunt is good — she is not 
to Uame — she does what she can; she lodges and 
xkomiahes me'' (I report Mdlle. Henri's phiases literally, 
amd it was thns she translated &om the Erench). "She 
is not noh; she has only an annuity of twelve hundred 
ftines, -and it woold be impossible for her to send me 
totohooL'' 

^Bather,** thought I to myself on hearing this 
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Dut I continuedy in the dogmatical tone I had ad- 
opted: — 

''It is sad, however, that yoa should be brought up 
in ignorance of the 'most ordinary brancbes of education; 
had you known something of history and grammar you 
might, by degrees, have relinquished your lace-mending 
drudgery, and risen in the world,'* 

"It is what I mean to do." 

'^How? By a knowledge of English alone? That 
will not suffice; no respectable family will receiye a 
govemess whose whole stock of knowledge consists in a 
famüiarity with one foreign language." 

"Monsieur, I know other things." 

"Yes, yes, you can work with Berlin wools, and em- 
broider handkercbiefe and coUars — that will do little 
for you." 
V Mdlle. Henri's lips were unclosed to answer, but she 
checked heiself, as thinking the discussion had been suf- 
ficienÜy pursued, and rem^ed silent 

"Speak," I continued impatiently; *'I never like 
the appearance of aequiescence when the realiiy is not 
there, and you had a contradiction at your tongne's 
end.'' 

''Monsieur, I have had many lessons both in gram- 
mar, histoiy, ge<^raphyy and arithmetic. I haye gone 
through a couürse of each study." 

''Bravo! but how did you manage it, since yoor aunt 
could not afford to send you to school?'' 
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"By lace-mendiiig; by the thing Monsieur despises 
80 much." 

^Troly! And now, mademoiselle, it will be a good 
ezercise for you to explain to me in English hxm such 
a result was produced by such means.'' 

«'Monsieur, I begged my aunt to have me taught 
lace-mending soon after we came to Brüssels , because 
I knew it was a mutier, a trade which was easily 
leamt, and by which I could eam some money yery 
soon. I leamt it in a few days, and I quickly got 
work, for all the Brüssels ladies haye old lace — yeiy 
predous — which must be mended all the liines it is 
washed. I eamed money a little, and this money I 
gaye for lessons in the studies I haye meniioned; some 
of it I spent in buying books, English books especially; 
soon I shall try to find a place of goyemess, or school- 
teachoTy when I can write and speak English well; but 
it wül be dificult, because those who know I haye 
been a lace-mender will despise me, as the pupils here 
despise me. Pourtant j'ai mon projet/' she added in a 
lower tone. 

«What is it?" 

''I wül go and liye in England; I will teach French 

The words were pronounced emphatically. She said 
''Enf^and" as you might suppose an Israelite of Moses' 
dsjB wonld haye said Canaan. 

"Haye you a wish to see England?** 
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"Yes, and an Intention." 

And here a yoice, the voice of the diiectress, inter- 
posed: — 

''Mademoiselle Henri, je crois qa'il Ta pleuToir; yous 
feriez bien, ma bonne amie, de retoomer chez toub tout 
de Buite." 

In BÜence, without a word of thanks for thia offioious 
wamingy Mdlle. Henri collected her books; she moyed 
to me respectfully, endeayomed to move to her 
Buperior, thoogh the endeavour iras almost a failure, 
for her head seemed as if it wonld not bend, and thoa 
departed. 

Where there ia one grain of peneverance or wilful- 
nesa in the composition, trifling obetadea are eyer known 
rather to atimulate than diaconiage. Mdlle. Beuter might 
as well haye spared herself the trouble of giving that 
intimation about the weather (by-the-by her prediction 
was falsified by the eyent — it did not rain that eyen- 
ing). At the dose of the nezt lesson I was again at 
Mdlle. Henri's desk. Thns did I accost her: — 

^What is your idea of England, mademoiseUe? 
Why do you wish to go there?** 

Accofitomed by this time to the calonlated abraptDeaB- 
of my manner, it no longer disoomposed or BinpiiBed 
her, and she answered with only bo mndi of hentation 
as was rendered ineyitable by the diffionlty Bhe .ezpe- 
rienced in improyising the translation of her thooghts 
from French to En^^ish. 
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''England is something unique, as I have heard and 
read; my idea of it is vague, and I want to go there to 
render my idea clear, definite." 

"Hum! How mach of England do you suppose you 
could See if you went there in the capacity of a teacher? 
A stränge notion you must have of getting a clear and 
deünite idea of a country! All you could see of Great 
Britain would be the inteiior of a school^ or at most of 
one or two private dwellings." 

''It would be an English school; they would be 
English dwellings." 

"Indisputablyj but what then? What would be the 
value of obseryations made on a scale so narrow?'' 

"Monsieur, might not one leam something by ana- 
le^? An — echantüLon — a — a sample offcen serves 
to giye an idea of the whole; besides, narrow and wide 
are words comparative, are they not? All my life would 
perhaps seem narrow in your eyes — all the life of a 
— that little animal subterranean — une taupe — 
comment dit-on?" 

"Mole." 

"Yes — a mole, which lives Underground, would 
seem narrow eyen to me." 

"Well, mademoiselle — what then? Proceed." 

^Mais, monsieur, yous me comprenez." 

"Not in the least; haye the goodness to explain." 

**Why, monsieur, it is just so. In Switzerland I 
have done bat little, leamt but little, and seen but 
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little; my life therc was m a circle; I walked the same 
round every day ; I could not get out of it; had I rested — 
remained there even^ tili my death^ I should never have 
eularged it, because I am poor and not sküful, I have 
not great acquirements; when I was quite tired of this 
round, I begged my aunt to go to Brüssels; my ezistence 
is no larger here, because I am no richer or higher; 
I walk in as narix>w a limit, but the soene is changed; 
it would change again if I went to England. I knew 
Bomething of the bourgeois of Geneya, now I know 
Bomething of the bourgeois of Brüssels; if I went to 
London, I should know something of the bourgeois of 
London. Can you make any sense out of what I say, 
monsieur, or is it all obecure?'' 

"I see, I See — now let us adyert to another sub- 
ject; you propose to deyote your life to teaching, and 
you are a most unsuccessfui teacher; you cannot keep 
your pupils in order." 

A flush of painfnl oonfusion was the result of this 
harsh'remark; she bent her head to the desk, but soon 
raising it, replied — 

^Monsieur, I am not a skilful teacher, it is true, but 
practica improyes; besides, I work nnder difSculties; 
here I only teach sewing, I can show no power in sew- 
ing, no Buperiority — it is a subordinate art; then I haye 
no associates in this house, I am isolated; I am too a 
heretic, which depriyes me of influence.** 

"And in England you would be a foreigner that 
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too would depriye you of influence, wonld effectually 
sepaiate you from all round you; in England you would 
haye as few connections, as litÜe importance as you 
have here." 

''Bat I should be learning something; for the rest, 
ihere are probably dificulties for such as I everywhere, 
and if I must contend, and perbaps be con^ered, I 
would rather submit to English pride tban to Elemisb 
coarseness; besides, monsieur — ." 

Sbe stopped — not eyidently ftom any difficulty in 
finding words to express berself , but beoause discretion 
seemed to say, "You have said enougb." 

''Finish your phrase," I uiged. 

"Besides, monsieur, I long to live onoe more among 
Protestants; they are more honest tban Gatfaolics; a 
Bomish school is a building with porous walls, a hoUow 
floor, a false ceUing; erery room in this honse, monsieur, 
haa eye-holes and ear-holes, and what the house is, the 
inhabitantB are, very treacherous; they all tbink it law- 
M to teil lies; they all call it politeness to profess 
fdendahip where they feel hatred." 

^AQ?" said I; "you mean the pupils — the mere 
dnldren — inezperienced, giddy things, who have not 
leamt to *ii«H«gniiib the difference between right and 

^(kL the oontrary, monsieur — the children are the 
most Bincere; they have not yet had time to become 
iiooomplished in dupHdty; they will teil lies, but they 
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do it inartificially, and you know they are lying; but the 
grown-up people are Tery false; they deceive strangerS) 
they deceiye eacl\ other — .'' 

A senrant here entered: — 

''MdUe. Henri — Mdlle. Eeuter vous prie de vouloir 
bien conduire la petite de Dorlodot chez eile, eile toob 
attend dans le cabinet de Bosalie la porti^ — o'est 
que sa bonne n'est pas yenue la chercher — Toyes-Tons.^ 

**Eh bienl est-ce que je Bnifl sa bonne — moi?'' 
demanded Mdlle. Henri, then smiling, with that same 
bitter, derislTe smile I bad seen on her Ups once before, 
she haatily rose and made her ezit 

CHAPTEB XVm. 

Thb yonng Anglo-Swiss evidentily derived both 
pleasore and profit &om the stady of ber mother-tongue. 
In t^wcbing ber I did not, of course, confine myself to 
the ordinaiy sdhool routine; I made instmction in 
KngliBb a ohazinel for instmction in literatore. I pro» 
scribed to ber a conise of reading; ahe bad a litfle 
seleotion of Kngliflh classics, a few of which bad been 
left ber by ber motfaer, and the othens she bad pnrohased 
wiüi ber öwn penny-fee. I lent her some more modern 
w€frkB; all üiese abe read with ayidity, giving nie> in 
writii^, a dear sommary of each work wben she bad 
pemsed it Gomposition, too, she delighted in. 8aöh 
occnpation seemed the yery breath of her nostrilsi and 
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Boon her improyed pioductions wriing from me the 
avowal that ihoee qnalitiefi in her I had termed taste 
and fancy ought rather to haye been denominated judg- 
ment and Imagination. When I intimated so mach, 
which I did as usual in dry and stinted phrase, I 
looked for the radiant and exulting smile my one word 
of eology had elicited before; bat Erances coloured. If 
she did smile, it was yery sofÜy and shyly; and instead 
of looking ap to me with a conqaeiing glance, her eyes 
rested on my band, which, stretched over her shoalder, 
was writing some directions with a pencil on the margin 
of her book. 

''Well, are yoa pleased that I am satisfLed with yoar 
progress?** I asked. 

''Yes/' said she slowly, gently, the blash that had 
half Bubsided retaming. 

"Bat I do not say enoogh, I sappose?" I continued. 
''My praisee.aie too cool?" 

; She made no answer, and, I thooght, looked a 
little sad. I diyined her thooghts, and shoold mach 
hftve Hked to have responded to them, had it been ex- 
pedient so to do. She was not now very ambitioas of 
mj admiratUm r^ not eagerly desiroas of daz>?1iTig me; 
a litäe afiidction — eyer so little — pleased her better 
illaa all.tfae panegyrics in the world. Feeling this, 
I itood a good while befaind her, writing on the margin 
cf ber book. I coald hardly qait my Station or re- 
linqniflh mj occupation; something retained me bending 
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therO; my head very near hers, and my band near hen 

too; but tbe margin of a copy-book is not an illimi^ 

able Space — so, doubüess, the directress tbought; and 

she took occasion to walk past in order to ascertain by 

wbat art I prolonged so disproportionately tbe period 

necessary for filling it I was obliged to go. Distastefol 

effort — to leaye wbat we most prefer! 

Frances did not become pale or feeble in conse- 

quence of ber sedentary employment; peibaps tfae 

stimalaa it. communicated to ber mind coonter-balanoed 

tbe inaction it imposed on ber body. Sbe cbanged, 

indeed; cbanged obviously and rapidly; but it was foz 

tbe better. Wben I first saw ber, ber countenance was 

sonlessy ber complexion colourless; sbe looked like one 

wbo bad no soorce of enjoyment, no störe of bliss any* 

wbere in the world; now tbe cloud bad passed fiom 

ber mien, leaving space for tbe dawn of bope and 

interesty and those feelings rose like a dear mozniiigy 

animating wbat bad been depressed, tinting wbat had 

been pale. Her eyes, wboee colour I bad not at fiist 

known^ so dim were tbey witb repressed tears, so 

sbadowed witb oeaseless dejection, now, lit by a ray 

of tbe sunsbine tbat cbeered ber beart, revealed irids- 

of brigbt hazel — irids laige and foll^ screened witb 

long lasbes; and pupils instinct witb fire. Tbat look 

of wan emaciation wbicb anziety or low spirits ofteu 

commimioates to a tbougbtful, tbin feuse, ratber long 

tban round, baving yanisbed from bers, a cleamess of 

13« 
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ddn almost bloom, and a plumpness almost embon- 
point, softened the deoided lines pf her featores. Her 
figure shared in this beneficial change; it became 
rounder, and as ihe harmony of her form was complete 
and her statore of the gracefal middle height, one did 
not r^ret (or at least / did not regret) the absence of 
confirmed fulness, in contoarB, still slight, though com- 
pacty elegant, flexible — the exquisite toming of waist, 
wiist, band, foot and ankle satisfied completely my 
notions of symmetiy, and allowed a lightness and 
£reedom of movement which corresponded with my ideas 
of grace. 

Thns improvedy thus wakened to life, Mdlle. Henri 
b^;an to take a new footing in the school; her mental 
power, manifested gradnally but stoadily, ere long 
extorted reoognition even from the enyions; and when 
the yomig and healthy saw that she could smile 
biighfiy, converse gaily, moye with yiyacity and alert- 
nesiy üiey acknowledged in her a sisterhood of youth 
sod healthy and tolerated her as of their kind accord- 

To tpeak tmth, I watched this change much as 
tt gKdener watches the growth of a precioos plant, 
miä I coniribated to it too, eyen as the said gardener 
to the development of bis fetvoiirite. To 
ft iras not difficult to disooyer how I could best 
mj pupily öherish her stanred feelings, and induce 
fiM ooftward manifeetation of that inward yigour which 
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Bunless drought and blighting- blast had hitherto for^ 
bidden to expand. Coustancy of attention — a kindness 
as mute as watchful, always standing by her, cloaked 
in the rongh garb of ansterity, and making its real na- 
ture known only by a rare glance of interest, or a 
cordial and gentle word; real respect masked with seem- 
ing imperioosness, directing, nrging her actions, yet 
helping her too, and that with deyoted care: these were 
the means I nsed^ for these means best suited Erances' 
feelings, as susceptible as deep-yibrating — her natiire, 
at once proud and shy. 

The benefits of my system became apparent also 
in her altered demeanour as a teacher; she now took her 
place amongst her pupüs with an air of spirit and firm- 
ness which assured them at once that she meant to 
be obeyed — and obeyed she was. They feit they had 
lost their power oyer her. If any gud had rebelled, she 
would no longer haye taken her rebellion to heart; she 
possessed a sonrce of comfort they could not draan, a 
pülar of Support they could not overthrow; fonnerly, 
when insulted, she wept; now, she smiled. 

The public reading of one of her devoirs achieyed 
the reyelation of her talents to all and sundry; I re- 
member the subject — it was an emigranfs letter to 
his Mends at home. It opened with simplioity; some 
natural and graphic touches disolosed to the reader the 
scene of yirgin forest and great^ Kew-World riyer — 
harren of sail and flag — amidst which the epistle was 
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snpposed to be indited. The difficulties and danken 
Chat attend a setÜei^s life were hinted at; and in übe 
few words said on tfaat sabject, MdUe. Heniy ftüed not 
to Tender audible the Toioe of leeoLYe, patienoey en- 
deavour. The disasteis which had driTen him hma his 
natiYe country were alluded to; stainlefB htmour, in- 
flexible independence y indestnictible aelf-ieapect there 
took fhe Word. Fast days were spoken of ; Üie grief of 
paitingy the r^rets of absenoe, weare toached npon; 
feeling, forcible and fine, bieaQied elo^ent in eveiy 
penod. At the dose, consolatioa was soggested; leli- 
^ODs £dth became fheie the Speaker, and ehe spoke welL 
The devoir was poweifolly written in langnage at 
onee chaste and choice, in a sfyle nerred with Tigonr 
and graoed with harmony. 

Mdüe. Beoter was qnite sniBdently aoqnainted with 
'W»^gK«b to nnderstand it when read or spoken in her 
\, thon^ she conld neither speak nor write it 
Dming Üie pemsal of this doToir, she sat pla- 
4ilf bosy, her eyes and fingers occnpied with Üie far 
d a ^'linlke,'* or open-woik hem round a cambric 
NDoeRfaief; she said nothing, and her &oe and fore- 
1, doflied wiÜi a mask of pniely negatire expression, 
« •■ blank of comment as her lips. As neither 
iis^ pleasore, approbation, nor interest were evinoed 
her conntenanoe, so no more were disdain, enyy, an- 
■m, weanness; if that inscntable mien said any- 
^, it was simply this — 
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''The matter is too trite to ezcite an emotion^ or 
call forth an opinioiu" 

As soon as I had done, a hmn rose; seyeral of the 
pupils, pressing round Mdlle. Henri, began to beset her 
with compliments; the composed yoice of the directress 
was now heard: — 

^'Young ladies, such of you as haye doaka and um- 
brellas will hasten to retam home before the shower 
becomes heayier" (it was raining a littile), ''the remainder 
will wait tili their respectlTe servants airive to fetch 
them." And the school dispersed, for it was four o'dock. 

"Monsieur, a word," said Mdlle. Eeüter, stepping on 
to the estrade, and signifying, by a movement of the 
band, that she wished me to relinqiiish, for an instant, 
the castor I had clutched. 

"Mademoiselle, I am at yonr servioe.** 

"Monsieiir, it is of conise an ezcellent plan to 
encourage effort in yonng people by inalriTig conspi- 
cuons the progress of any partionlarly indostrioiis 
pupil, bat do you not think that in the present in- 
stance, Mdlle. Henri can haidly be considered as a 
concurrent with the other pupils? She is older than 
most of them and has had advantages of an ezclnsiTe 
natore for acqniring a knowledge of Engliwh; on the 
other band, her «pheate of life is somewhat beneath 
theirs; under these drcomstancee, a pnUio distiaetion, 
conferred upon Mdlle. Henri, may be the means of 
suggesting comparisons, and exoiting feelings such as 
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wonld be feur from adyantageouB to the indiyidual 
forming iheir object. The interest I take in Mdlle. 
Henri's real welfare makes me decdrous of Screening 
lier £rom annoyances of this sort; besides, monsienry as 
I haye before hinted to you, the sentiment of canaur' 
propre has a somewhat marked preponderance in her 
oharaoter; celebrity has a tendency to fester this senti* 
menty and in her it should be rather repressed — she 
rather needs keeping down than bringing forward; and 
then I think, monsieur — it appears to me that am- 
bition, läerary ambition especially, is not a feeling to 
be cherished in the mind of a woman; would not 
Mdlle. Henri be much safer and happier if taught to 
beUeve that in the quiet discharge of social duties 
consists her real yocation, than if stimnlated to aspire 
after applause and publicity? She may neyer many; 
floanty as are her resources, bbscore as are her con- 
neotionSy nnoertain as is her health (for I think her 
copwiTnptiye, her mother died of that complaint), it is 
more than probable she neyer will; I do not see how 
die oan lise to a position, whence such a step wonld 
Im poedble; but eyen in celibacy it would be better for 
Imt to retain the oharacter and habits of a respectable, 
dMQiaiui ÜBmale." 

«^Indispatablyy mademoiselle,'' was my answer. 
.^Xour opimon admits of no doabt,'' and, fearfnl of the 
'bsmgiie being renewed, I retreated nnder coyer of that 
aoidttl senience of assent 
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At the date of a forinight after the litÜe incident 
noted aboye, I find it recorded in my diary that a 
hiatus occnrred in Mdlle. Henriks usually regulär 
attendanoe in class. The first day or two I wondered 
at her absence, but did not like to ask an explanation 
of it; I thought indeed some chance word might be 
dropped which wonld afford me the information I 
wished to obtain, without my nmning the risk of ez- 
dting silly smiles and goedping whiapers by demanding 
it Bat when a week passed and the seat at the deak 
near the door still remained vacant, and when no 
alliudon was made to the circumstance by any indi- 
vidual of the class — when, on the contrary, I foond 
that all observed a marked silence on the point — 
I determinedy caüU gm coüte, to break the ice of this 
silly reserve. I seleoted Sylvie as my informant, be- 
canse ftom her I knew that I shoold at least get a 
sensible answer, nnaccompanied by wriggle, titter, or 
other flonrish of folly. 

*^Oii donc est Mdlle. Henri?" I said one day as I 
retomed an ezennse-book I had been ezamining. 

^'£lle est partie, monsienr.'' 

Tartie! et pour combien de temps? Quand re- 
viendra-t-eUe?" 

^Elle est partie pour tonjours, monsieur; eile ne 
reriendra plus." 

'<Ah!" was my involuntary exclamation; then after 
a pause: — 
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''Oid, oid, momieary midemniiiril» la diiectnee nom 
l'a dit elle-m^me ü j a deox on teois jooia.* 

And I eonld punoe mj inquineB no fartfaer; üaae, 
place, and cbcmiifllaiieeBy fixbade mj adding anoflirr 
woid. I oould neither oonuDent on what had been 
saidy nar damand finflier partirolaiK. A qpeBtka as to 
tfae leaBon of tfae teadiet^B d^artare, as to irfaeOber it 
had been Tohmtaij or ottiennBe, iraa indeed on mj 
HpSy bot I aupprea e c d it — tfaere wen Kafapcia all 
xoond. An hoor afier, in paamg SyMe in tfae eorridor 
aB Bhe m» patting on ber bonnet, I stopped duit and 



^Sylvie, do jon know Ifdlle. Hemft addien? 
I bsve Bome bookB of hen,'' I added camleaBly, ''and 
I Bhoald iriah to Bend tbem to ber." 

^ISa, mofMDenr,* leplied Syl^ie^ ''bot periiapa BoBBÜe^ 
flie poffzeBi^ will be aiUe to giTe it yon." 

BoBBÜe'B cabinet iraa just at band; I Btepped in 
and lepeated tbe inqniiy. BoeaHe — a amaii ftaich 
g PB o tte — looked up fiom ber woik iritii a knowing 
■nley pfedeely tfae sort of Bmile I bad been bo desiioiiB 
ta BEfoid ezdting. Her answer wbb prepaied; Bbe knew 
f^ffliiwg wbatever of Mdlle. HeniTs addiees — bad 
Mifer known iL Tozning firom ber witii impatience — 
iv I beiüeved abe lied and was bired to lie — I almoBt 
Irwmkird down Bome one iHio bad been standing at my 

:; it waa Üie diiectreBB. My abrapt movement made 
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her recoil two or three steps. I was obliged to apolo- 
gize, widch I did more concisely than politely. No 
man likes to be dogged, and in the yery irritable mood 
in which I then was the sight of Mdlle. Beuter 
thoroughly incensed me. At the moment I tumed her 
countenance looked hard, dark, and inquisitive; her 
eyes were bent upon me with an ezpression of almost 
hnngry cniioBity. I had scarcely canght this phase of 
physiognomy ere it had yanished; a bland smile played 
on her featores; my harsh apology was receiyed with 
good-hmnonred facility. 

'^Ohy don't mention it, monsieur; you only touched 
my hair with your elbow; it is no worse, only a little 
disheyelled." She shook it back, and passing her 
fingers throngh her corls, loosened them into more 
numeroos and flowing ringlets. Then she went on with 
yiyacity: — 

^'Eosalie, I was Coming to teil you to go instanüy 
and dose the Windows of the salon; the wind is 
rising, and the muslin curtains will be coyered with 
dust.** 

Eosalie departed. ''Now," thooght I, ''this will 
not do; Mdlle. Beuter thinks her meanness in eayes- 
dropping is screened by her art in devising a pretext, 
whereas the muslin curtains she speaks of are not more 
transparent than this same pretext" An impulse came 
oyer me to thrust the flimsy screen aside, and confront 
her oraft boldly with a word or two of piain truth. 
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^The rough-flhod foot treads most finnly on slippery 
ground," thought I, so I began: — 

''Mademoiselle Henri has left your establishment — 
been dismissed, I presome?" 

"Ah, I wiahed to have a little conveisation with 
you, monsieur,'' leplied the directress with. üie most 
natural and a&ble air in üie world; ''but we cannot 
talk qnietly heie; will Monsieur step into the garden a 
minute?" And she preceded me, stepping out throngh 
the glass-doQT I have befoie mentioned. 

^There," said she, when we had reached the centze 
of tfae middle alley, and when the foUage of shmbs and 
treesy now in their smnmer pride, closing behind and 
aronnd ns, shnt out the view of the house, and thus 
imparted a sense of sednsion even to this littLe plot of 
gronnd in the yeiy core of a capitaL 

^There, one feels quiet and free when there are 
only pear-trees and rose-boshes about one; I daiesay 
youy like me, numsienr, are sometimes tired of being 
etomally in tfae midst of life; of haying homan faces 
aLways roimd you, hnman eyes always upon yon, 
Inniuai Toioes always in your ear. I am sure .1 ofken 
HJdL inAensely {nr liberty to spend a whole month in 
4110 mantij ai aome litÜe farm-honse, bien gentille, bien 
jKvpDBf tont entoorfe de champs et de bois; quelle 
Tia öhanaante. que la vie champetre! N'est-ce pas, 
Hlffliiioiii r** 

^Gda d^end« mademoiselle." 
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"Que le vent est bon et frais!" continued the di- 
rectress; and she was right there, for it was a south 
wind, soft and sweet I carried my hat in my hand, 
and this gentle breeze, passing through my hair, soothed 
my temples like bahn. Its refreshing effect, however, 
penetrated no deeper than the mere surface of the 
frame; for as I walked by the side of Mdlle. Eeuter, 
my heart was still hot within me, and while I was mnsing 
the fire bomed, then spake I with my tongae: — 

''I nnderstand Mdlle. Henri is gone from hence, and 
will not retom?" 

^'Ah, tme! I meant to have named the subject to 
you Bome days ago, but my time is so completely taken 
np, I cannot do half the things I wish; have yoa neyer 
ezperienced what it is, monsienr, to find the day too 
Short by twelve honrs for your nmnerous dnties?" 

'"Kot offcen. Mdlle. Henri's departure was not 
Yolnntary, I presume? K it had been, she wonld cer- 
tainly haTe given me some intimation of it, being my 
pupiL* 

''Oh, did she not teil you? that was stränge; for 
my part, I never thought of adyerting to the subject; 
when one has so many things to attend to, one is apt to 
folget HtÜe incidents that are not of primary importance.'' 

''You consider Mdlle. Henri's dismission, then, as a 
Yery insignificant event?'' 

'^Dismission? Ah! she was not dismissed; I can 
eay with tmth, monsieur, that since I beoame the head 



206 THE PBOFESSOIL 

of ÜuB establiahnyBnt no master or teach^ has ereac been 
disndssed from ii" 

'^Yet 8ome haye left it, mademoiselle?" 

^Many; I have found it necessaiy to change fin&- 
quenÜy — a change of instractors is often beneficial to 
the interestB of a school; it gives lifo and yariety to the 
proceedings; it amnses the papils, and suggests to the 
paients the idea of exertion and progress." 

''Yet when you are tired of a piofessor or maitiesBey 
you scrople to dismias them?" 

**'No need to have recoorse to such extreme measnreB, 
I assnre you. Allons, monsienr le professeur — asseyens- 
nous; je vaia yous donner nne petite le^on dans Totze 
^tat d'institateur." (I wish I might wiite all she said 
to me in Erench — it loses sadly by being translated 
into Engliah.) We had now reached the gaiden-chair; 
the diiectress aat down, and signed to me to sit by her, 
bnt I only rested my knee on the seat, and stood 
Iflftiwn^r my head and arm against the embowering 
bnuioh of a hnge labnmnm, whose golden flowers, blent 
irifii the -dusky green leayes of a lüac-bush, formed a 
nsBBd arch. of shade and snnshine oyer the retreat 
lUIle. Benter sat silent a moment; some npyel moye- 
UMBoti were eyidently working in her mind, and they 
diQdred flieor natore on her astate brow; she was medi- 
tidäng some chef cTosuvre of policy. Gonyinced by 
WVffRBl montfas* ezpeiience that the afifectation of yirtaes 
die . did not possess was unavailing to ensnare me r— 
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aware that I had read her real nature, and would be- 
lieve nothing of the character ehe gave out as being 
hers — ehe had det^mined, at last, to tiy a new key, 
and see if the lock of my heart would yield to that; a 
little audacity, a word of truth, a glimpse of the real 
"Yes, I will try," was her inward resolve; and then her 
blue eye glittered upon me — it did not fiash — nothing 
of flame ever kindled in its temperate gleam. 

"Monsieur fears to sit by me?'' ehe inquired playfülly. 

^'I have no wish to usurp Pelet's place," I an- 
sweredy for I had got the habit of speaking to her 
bluntlly — a habit begnn in anger, but continued be- 
cause I saw that, instead of offending, it fascinated her. 
She cast down her eyes, and drooped her eyelids; ehe 
sighed uneasily; she tnmed with an anzious gesture, as 
if she would give me the idea of a bird that flutten in 
its cage, and would fain fly from its jail and jaüor, and 
seek its natural mate and pleasant nest. 

"Well — and your lesson?" I demanded briefly. 

^'Ah!*' she exdaimed, recoyeiing herself, "you aie 
so young, so frank and fearless, so talented, so imr 
patient of imbedlity, so disdainful of yulgarity, you 
need a lesson; here it is then: feur more is to be done 
in this World by dexterity than by strength; but, per- 
haps, you knew that before, for there is delicac^ as well 
as power in your character — polioy, as well as piide?" 

"Go on," Said I; and I could hardly help smiling^ 
the flattery was so 'piquant, so flnely seasoned. She 
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catcht the prohibited smile, thongh I passed my band 
over my mouth to oonceal it; and again she made room 
for me to sit beside her. I shook my head, thongh 
temptation penetrated to my senses at the moment, and 
once more I told her to go on. 

"Well, then, if ever you are at the head of a large 
establishment, dismiss nobody. To speak trath, mon- 
sieur (and to you I will speak tmth), I despise people 
who are always making rows, blnstering, sending off 
one to the right, and another to the left, niging, and 
hurrying drcomstancee. FU teil you what I like best 
to do, monsieury shall I?" She looked up again; she 
had componnded her gbmcä well this time •^— mach 
aiehnefiSy more deference, a spicy dash of ^coquetiy, an 
tmyeiled consdonsness of capadty. I nodded; ehe 
tieated me like the great Mogol; so I became the gteat 
Mogul as fietr as she Was cohoiefmed. 

''I like, monsienr, to take my knitting in my händs, 
Süd to sit qtdeÜy down in my chair; circnmslances 
defile past me; I watch their march; so long as they 
ftdlow the coarse I wish, I say nothing, and do nothing) 
I don*t dap my hands, and ciy out 'Bravo! HoW 
huly I amP to attiact the attention and envy of my 
neaghbonrs - — I am mei^ly passive; but wheti events 
fiU out ill — when drcnrnstazices become advetsd ^^ I 
watoih very vigüanÜy; I knit on stül, and btill I hold 
my tongoe; but every now and then, monsieur, I just 
put my toe out — so — and give the rebellious circum- 
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stance a little secret push, without noise, wbich scnds 
it the way I wish, and I am successful after all, and 
nobody has seen my ezpedieni So, when teachers or 
masters beoome troikblesome and inefficient — when, in 
short, the interests of the echool would 6u£Eer from their 
retaining their places — I mind my knitting, eventfi 
progress, circumstances glide past; I see one which, if 
pushed ever so little awiy, will render untenable the 
pofit I wish to haye vacated — the deed is done — 
the stombling-blook removed — and no one saw me: 
I haye not made an enemy, I am rid of an inoom- 
brance." 

A moment since, and I thought her allanng; thia 
speech ooncluded, I looked on her with distaste. ''Just 
like you,** was my cold answer. "And in this way you 
haye onsted Mdlle. Henri? You wanted her offioe, there- 
fore you rendered it intolerable to her?" 

''Not at all, momdeur, I was merely anzious about 
Mdlle. Henri's heahh; no, your moral sight is dear and 
Piercing, bat there you haye failed to disooyer the truth. 
I took — I haye always taken a real interest in Mdlle. 
Henri's welfieure; I did not like her going out in all 
weathers; I thought it would be more adyantageous 
for her to obtain a permanent Situation; besides, 
I considered her now qualified to do something more 
than teach sewing. I reasoned with her; left the de- 
oision to horself ; she saw the correctness of my yiews, 
and adopted thenL" 

The Professor, X4 
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^Excellent! and now, madenunsdley yoa will have 
tfae goodii608 to give me her address.'* 

^Her address!" and a sombre and stony dumge 
came orcr the mien of the directress. ^Her address? 
Ah! — well — I wish I conld oblige you, monsieiu; 
bat I cannoty and I will teil y<m why; whenever I 
mjself asked her for her address, she always evaded 
the inqniry. I thooght — I may be wrong — bot I 
tJumght her motive for doing so, was a natmal, flioog^ 
mistaken reluctance to introdnce me to some, probably, 
yery poor abode; her means were nanow, her origin 
obscure; she lives somewhere, doabÜess, in the 'hasse 
Tille.'" 

'TU not lose sight of my best papil yet," said I^ 
^thoo^ she were bom of be^ais and lodged in a 
cellar; for the rest, it is absurd to make a bngbear of 
her origin to me — I happen to know that she was a 
SwiM pastor's danghter, neither more nor less; and, as 
to her narrow means, I care nothing for the poveriy of 
her poise so long as her heart overflows with affluence." 

^Tonr sentiments are perfectly noble, monsienr," 
Mdd the directress, afiFecting to snppress a yawn; her 
iq^rig^tliness was now extinct, her temporary candonr 
dnit np; the litÜe, red-oolonred, piratical-looking pennon 
of andacity she had aUowed to float a minnte in the 
air, was fiirled, and the broad, sober-hued flag of dis- 
nmnlation again hnng low over the citadel. I did not 
like her thus, so I out short the t^te-ä-tete and departed. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 



KoYBLisTS shoi^ld neyer allow themselves to weary 
of the study of leal life. If thej observed this duty 
conscientioiislyi they would give us fewer pictures 
cbequered with Tivid contrastfi of light and shade; they 
would seldom elevate their heioes and heroines to the 
heights of raptuze — still seldomer sink them to the 
depths of despair; for if we rarely taste the fulness of 
joy in this life, we yet more rarely sayour the acrid 
bittemess of hopeless anguish; unless, indeed, we have 
plunged like beasts into sensual indulgence, abused, 
strained, stimulated, again oyerstrainedy and, at last, 
destroyed our &culties for enjoyment; then, truly, we 
may find ouiselyes without support, robbed of hope. 
Our agony is great, and how can it end? We have 
broken the spring of our powers; life must be all 
suffering — too feeble to conceive faith — death must 
be darkness — God, spirits, religion can have no place 
in our oollapsed minds, where linger only hideous and 
poUuting recoUeetionB of vice; and time brings us on 
to the brink of the grave, and dissolution flings us in 
— a rag eaten through and through with disease, 
wmng together with "psdn, stamped into the churchyard 
flod by the inexorable heel of despair. 

But the man of regulär life and rational mind never 
despairs. He loses bis property — it is a blow — he 
staggers a moment; then, bis eneigies, roused by the 
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smart, are at work to seek a remedy; activity soon 
mitigates regret. Sickness afTects him; he takes patience 
— endures what he caimot eure. Acute pain racks 
him; his writhing limbs know not where to find rest; 
he leans on Hope's anchor. Death takes ttom him 
what he loTes; roots up, and tears violently away the 
stem round which his afiFections were twined — a dark, 
dismal time, a frightfül wrenoh — bnt some moming 
Religion looks into his desolate house with snniise, and 
says, ihat in another world, another life, he shall meet 
his kindred again. She speaks of that world as a place 
unsnUied hy sin — of that life, as an era unemhittered 
by suffering; she mightily sfarengthens her consolation 
by connecting with it two ideas — which mortals 
caimot comprehendy but on which they love to repose 
-— Eteniity, Lnmortality; and the mind of the moumer, 
being filled with an image, fednt yet gloricus, of 
heayenly hüls all light and peace — of a spirit resting 
tiiexe in bliss — of a day when his spirit shall also 
•ligbt there, free and disembodied — of a. reunion per- 
ftcted by lore» purified £rom fear — he takes courage 
'— goei out to encounter the necessities and discharge 
ilie dntiai of life; and, though sadness may never lift 
her tnnden from his mind, Hope will enable him to sup- 
poctil 

Wdl — and what suggested all this? and what is 
flie inference to be drawn therefrom? What suggested 
fkf 18 the oircamstanoe of my best pupil — my treasure 
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— belüg snatched from my hands, and put away out of 
my reach; the inference to be drawn trom it is — tbat, 
being a steady, reasonable man, I did not allow tbe 
resentment^ disappointment, and grief, engendered in my 
mind by this evil chance, to grow theie to any mon- 
stroos size; nor did I allow them to monopolize the 
whole Space of my heart; I pent them, on the contraiy, 
in one strait and seoret nook. In the day-time, too, 
when I was about my duties, I put them on the silent 
System; and it was only after I had dosed the door of 
my Chamber at night that I somewhat relaxed my 
seyerity towards these morose nurslings, and allowed 
yent to their language of mnrmurs; then, in reyenge, 
they sat on my pillow, haunted my bed, and kept me 
awake with their long, midnight cry. 

A week passed. I had said nothing more to MdUe. 
Benter. I had been calm in my demeanoor to her, 
though stony cold and hard. When I looked at her, 
it was with the glance iitting to be bestowed on one 
who I knew had consulted jealousy as an adyiser, and 
employed treachery as an instmment — the ghmoe of 
quiet disdain and rooted distrosi On Satniday eyening, 
ere I lefb the house, I stept into the adUe^ä^manger^ 
where she was sitting alone, and, plaoingmyBeif before her 
I asked, with the same tranqnil tone and manner that I 
should haye nsed had I pnt the qnestion f or the first time — 

'^Mademoiselle, will you haye the goodness to giye 
me the address of Frances Eyans Henri?** 
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A litÜe surprised, but not disconcerted, she Ermilixigly 
disclaimed any knowledge of that address, adding, 
'^Monsiear has perhaps forgotten that I explained all 
aboat that ciioumstance before — a week ago?" 

'^Mademoiselle/' I continued, "you would greatly 
oblige me by ' directing me to that young peison's 
abode.** 

She seemed somewhat puzzled; and, at last, looking 
ap with an admirably coonterfeited air of naiyete, she 
demanded, ''Does Monsieur think I am telling an nn- 
troth?" 

Still ayoiding to giye her a direct answer, I said^ 
"It 18 not then your Intention, mademoiselle, to oblige 
me in this partionlar?" 

'^Bnt, monsieor, how can I teil you what I do not 
know?" 

^Yery well; I nnderstand you perfecÜy, made- 
moiflelle, and now I haye only two or three words to 
mj. This is Üia last week in July; in another month 
ihe Taoation will conunenoe; haye the goodness to ayail 
joonelf of ihe leisore it will afford you to look out for 
«Doliier "Rnglifth master — at the close of August, I 
ditll be under the necessity of resigning my post in 
]W ontuWinhiniwit " 

- 1 cüd not wait for her conunentB on this announce- 
meol^ bot bowed and immediately withdrew. 

- That aame eyening, soon after dinner, a seryant 
bvoiii^ me a amall packet; it was directed in a band 
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I knew, but had not hoped so soon to see again*, being 
in my own apartment and alone, there was nothing to 
prevent my immediately opening it; it contained four 
fiye-firano pieces, and a note in English. 

"MONSIEUB, 

''I came to Mdlle. Eeuter's house yesterday, at the 
time when I knew you would be jost about finishing 
your lesson, and I asked if I might go into üie school- 
room and speak to yoa. Mdlle. Beuter came oat and 
said you were already gone; it had not yet strack four^ 
so I thought she must be mistaken, but conoluded it 
would be vain to call another day on the same enand« 
In one sense a note will do as well — it will wiap up 
the 20 francs, the price of the lessons I have leceived 
&om you; and if it will not fully express the thanks I 
owe you in addition — if it will not bid you good-bye 
as I could wish to have done — if it will not teil you, 
as I long to do, how sorry I am thät I shaU piobahly 
neyer see you more — why, spoken words would haidly 
be more adequate to the tasL Had I seen you, 
I should probably haye stammered out something feeble 
and unsatisfactoiy — something belying my feelings 
rather than explaining them; so it is perhaps as 
weil that I was denied admission to your presence. 
You often remarked, monsieur, that my devoirs dwelt 
a great deal on fortitude in bearing grief — you 
said I introduced that theme too often: I find indeed 
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tiiat it ift miiek «HBcr to wzite abont ai serere datv llian 
1o pei foi m it« Ibr I am oppraned irben I aee and feel 
to irbat a rexene &be lias oondemned me; yoa were 
Idnd to me, monamr — tot kmd: I am aflficted — I 
am heart-broken to be qaito aepaxated firom yoa; soon I 
shall hape no finend <m eardi. Bot it is naekn tEOobliiig 
joa with mj distreasea. Whit daim haTe I on your 
sympathj? None; I irill tiien say ih> moie. 

IkreweQ, Monnear. 

F. KHboi.* 

I pat ap Um noto in my poeket-book. I alipped Ühe 
fiTe-ficano pieoes into my pone — Üien I todc a iazn 
throngli my nanow ehamber. 

«^HdUe. Brater tolked abont her poTorty," aaid I, 
^^and ehe is poor; yet ehe paya her debts and more. I 
havQ not yet g^Ten ber a qnaitei's lessons, and she baa 
sent me a qoaitei's due. I wondo' of wbat ehe depnved 
beraelf to acrape togetber the twenty fianca — I irondei 
wbaft aort of a place ahe bas to live in, and wbat aoft 
of a woman ber aont is, and wbetb» sbe is Hkely to 
gel employment to snpply tbe place ahe baa loat Ko 
doobt ahe inll haTe to tradge about loz^ enong^ finom 
acfaool to achool, to inqoire bere, and apply Iboe — 
be lejected in tbis place, disappointed in tbal Many 
an eyening ahell go to ber bed üred and nnsaeoessfaL 
And übe dii e c treas wonld not let ber in to Ind me good- 
bye? I might not baye tbe chance of standing witb ber 
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for a few minutes at a window in the school-room and 
exchanging some half-dozen of sentences — getting to 
know where she.liyed — putting matters in train fbr 
having all things arranged to my mind? No address 
on the note" — I continned, drawing it again from the 
pocket-book and examining it on each side of the two 
leayes: '^women are women, that is certain, and always 
do business like women; men mechanically put a date 
and address to their Communications. And these fiye-firanc 
pieoes?" — (L hauled them forth ftom my purse) — 
^if she had offered me them herself instead of tying 
them np with a thiead of green silk in a kind of Lüli- 
putian packet, I oonld have thrnst them back into her 
little band, and shut np the small, taper fingen over 
them — so — and compelled her shame, her pride, her 
shyness all to yield to a litÜe bit of detexmined Will — 
now where is she? How can I get at her?" 

Opening my chamber^oor I walked down into ÜA 
kitohen. 

^Who bronght the packet?" I asked of the seryant 
who had delivered it to me. 

''Un petit commissionnaiie, momdeur." 

''Did he say anything?* 

"Bien." 

And I wended my way np the back-stairs, wondioosly 
the wiser for my inqmxies. 

**'No matter " said I to myself, as I again dosed fbe 
door. ''No matter — FU seek her through Brüssels." 
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And I did. I sought her day by day wheneyer I 
had a moment's leisure, for four weeks; I sought her 
on Sundays all day long; I sought her on the Boule- 
yards, in the All^ Yerte, in the Park; I sought her 
in Ste. Gudule and St Jacques; I sought her in the 
two Protestant chapels; I attended these latter at the 
German, French, and English Services , not doubting 
that I should meet her at one of them. All my re« 
searches were absolutely fruitless; my security on the 
last point was proved by the event to be equally 
groundless with my other calcnlations. I stood at the 
door of each chapel after the service, and waited tili 
erery individual had come out, scrutinizdng every gown 
draping a slender form, peering under every bonnet 
coveiing a young head. In vain; I saw girlish figuies 
pass me, drawing their black scarfe over their sloping 
Shoulders, but none of them had the exact tum and air 
of Mdlle. Henii's; I saw pale and thoughtful faces 
^^enoadr^" in bands of brown hair, but I never found 
hat forehead, her eyes, her eyebrows. All the features 
of all fhe &ces I met seemed Mttered away, because 
my eye fedled to recognise the peculiarities it was bent 
upom; an ample spaoe of brow and a large, dark, and 
aerioiiB eye, with a fine but decided Hne of eye-brow 
inoed above. 

^She has probably left Brüssels — perhaps is gone 
tp Englandy as she said she would," muttered I in- 
WVdly, as on the aftemoon of the fouith Sunday I 
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tumed from the door of the chapel royal which the 
door-keeper had just closed and locked, and followed 
in the wake of the last of the congregationi now dis- 
persed and dispersing over the Square. I had soon 
outwalked the couples of English gentlemen and ladies. 
(Gracioos goodness! why don't they dress better? My 
eye is yet fdled with yisions of the high-flounced, 
slovenly, and tombled dresses in costly silk and satin, 
of the large unbecoming collars in expensiye lace; of 
the ill-cut coats and strangely fashioned pantaloons 
which eyery Sunday, at the English service, füled the 
choiiB of the chapel-royal, and after it, issuing foith 
into the square, came into disadyantageous contrast 
with fireshly and trimly attired foreign figores, 
hastening to attend salut at the church of Coburg^. 
I had passed these paiis of Britons, and the groups of 
pretty British children, and the British footmen and 
waiting-maids; I had crossed the Place Eoyale, and 
got into the Hae Eoyale, thence I had diyerged into 
the Bue de Louyain — an old and quiet street I re- 
member that, feeling a little hongry, and not desiring 
to go back and take my share of the ''goüter/' now on 
the lefectory-table at Pelefs — to wit, pistolets and 
water — I stepped into a bakex^s and refreshed myself 
on a cauö (?) ^t is a Memish word, I don't know how 
to spell it) ä Oormthe — anglice, a currant bun — and 
a oap of oo£foe; and then I stroUed on towards the 
Forte de Louyain. Yery soon I was out of the city^ 
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and sloM-ly mounting the hül, which aaoends firom the 
gate, I took my time; for the afbomoon, though doudy, 
was Y6iy sultry, and not a breeie atirred to refireeh 
the atmo6phorc. No inhabitant of BnisselB need wander 
fax to search for solitade; let him bat move half a 
leaguo from his own oity and he will find her brooding 
still and blank ovcr the wide fields, so drear thoogh so 
fertile, spread out treelcss and trabkleas round the ca- 
pital of Brabant Having gained Üae sommit of the 
hill, and haying stood and looked long over the 
cultured but lifeless campaign, I feit a wish to qnit ^e 
high road, which I had hitherto foUowed, and get in 
among those tilled grounds — fetiale as tfae beds of a 
Brobdignagian kitchen-garden — spreading £ur and 
wide even to the boondaries of tfae faorison, wfaere, 
fiom a dnsk green, distance changed them to a sollen 
Une, and oonfosed their tints with tfaoee of ifae liyid 
and thnnderons-looking sky. Acoordingly I tonied np 
a by-path to the right; I had not foUowed it £u ere it 
teoDght me, as I expected, into tfae fields, amidst 
wlikh, jnst before me, stretched a long and lofty white 
will enclosing, as it seemed from the foUage showing 
•bovo, Bome thickly planted nnrsery of yew and 
cjftmB f for of that spedes were the branohes restmg 
an tiie pale parapets, and crowding gloomily aboat a 
TOMfliirfi erosSi planted doabüess on a oential eminence 
«ad ffirtg"ding its anns, which seemed of black marble, 
oner the snmmits of those sinister trees. I approached. 
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wondering to what house this wcll-protected garden 
appeitained; I tamed the angle of the wall, thinking 
to see some stately residence; I was close upon great 
iron gates; there was a hut serving for a lodge near, 
but I had no occasion to apply for the key — the 
gates were open; I pushed one leaf back, rain had 
rosted its hinges, for it groaned dolefully as they re- 
Yolved. Thick planting embowered the entrance. 
Passing up the avenue I saw objects on each hand 
which, in their own mute langnage of inscription and 
sign, explained dearly to what abode I had made my 
way. This was the house appointed for aU living; 
Grosses, monuments, and garlands of everlastings an- 
nonnced, ^'The Protestant Cemetery, ontside the gate of 
Loayain." 

The place was large enough to afford half an honr's 
stroUing without the monotony of treading continually 
the same path, and, for those who love to pemse the 
annals of graye-yards, here was Tariety of inscription 
enoogh to oceupy the attention for double or treble 
that Space of time. Hiüier people of many kindreds, 
tongues, and nations, had brought their dead for inter- 
ment; and here, on pages of stone, of marble, and of 
brass, were written names, dates, last ttibutes of pomp 
or love, in English, in French, in Qerman, and Latin. 
Here the Englishman had erected a marble monument 
oyer üie remains of bis Mary Smith or Jane Brown, 
and insdibed it only wiüi her name. There the Erench 
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widower had shaded tiie grave of his Elmire or Celes^ 
tine with a brilliant thicket of roses, amidst which a 
litÜe tablet lising, bore an equally bright testunony to 
her counÜess yirtues. Every nation, tribe, and kindred, 
moTimed after its own fashion, and bow sonndless was 
the mouming of all! My own tread, thougb slow and 
upon smooth-roUed paths, seemed to starÜe, becanse it 
formed the sole break to a silence otherwise totaL 
Not only the winds, but the very fitfol, wandering airs, 
were that aftemoon, as by common consent, all feJlen 
asleep in their vaiious qoarters; the north was hnshed, 
the Bouth silent, the east sobbed not, nor did the west 
whisper. The clouds in heaven were Condensed and 
duUy bat appaiently quite motionless. ünder the trees 
of this cemetery nesÜed a warm, breathless gloom, out 
of whioh the cypresses stood up straight and mute, above 
whidh the willows hung low and still; where the flowers, 
as langoid as fedr, waited lisÜess f or night dew or thunder- 
shower; where the tombs, and those they hid, lay im- 
pMnble to son or shadow, to rain or drooght 

Importimed by the sonnd of my own footsteps, 
I tomed off npon the torf , and slowly advanced to a 
gipore of yews; I saw something stur among the stems; 
I thmig^ it might be a broken branch swinging, my 
■horMg^ted Tision had caught no form, only a sense 
of motumy bat the dasky shade passed on, appearing 
«nd disappearing at the openings in the avenae. I soon 
dboemed it was a liying thing, and a haman thing; 
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and, drawing nearer, I perceived it was a woman, 
pacing slowly to and fino, and eyidently decming herself 
alone as I had deemed myself alone, and meditating as 
I had been meditating. Ere long, ehe retumed to a 
seat which I fancy ehe had but just quitted, or I 
should have caught sight of her before. It was in a 
nook, screened by a clump of trees; there was the 
white wall before her, and a little stone set up against 
the wall, and, at the foot of the stone, was an allot- 
xnent of torf freshly tomed up, a new-made grave. 
I put on my spectacles, and passed sofüy close behind 
her; glancing at the inscription on the stone, I read, 
''Julienne Henri, died at Bmssels, aged sixty. Augast 
lOth, 18 — P Having perosed the inscription, I looked 
down at the form sitting bent and thonghtful just nnder 
my eyes, nnconsdous of the yicinity of any living 
thing; it was a slim, yonthful figore in monming ap- 
parel of the plainest black stoff, with a litÜe simple 
black crape bonnet; I feit, as well as saw, who it was; 
and, moying neither hand nor foot, I stood some mo-' 
ments enjoying üie secnrity of conviction. I had 
sought her for a month, and had never disoovered one 
of her traces — never met a hope, or sei^ed a ohance 
of enoonntering her anywhere. I had been forced to 
loosen my grasp on ezpeetation; and, bat an hoor 
ago, had sank slackly ander the disconraging thoa^t 
that the current of lifo, and the impulse of destiny, 
had swept her for ever from my reach; and, behold. 
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while bending Bulleiily earthwazd beneath tfae psessme 
of despoiijdeEiicy — while foUowing with my* eyes the 
tnck af 8QEI0W on the taif of a graye-yaid — here was 
my lost jewel dropped on the tear-fed herbege, nwifliwg 
in Üie moBBy and mouldy roots of yew-treea. 

Eranoes sat Teiy qniet, her elbow on her knee, 
and her head on her hand. I know ehe couid retain 
a thinking attitade a long time withont change; at last^ 
a tear feil; ehe had been looking at the name on the 
stone befoie her, and her heait had no doobt endnred 
one of those oonatrietLQns with which tfae desolate 
livingy r^;r6tting the dead, are, at timesy so sorely 
oppceBsed. lüany tears roUed down, which ahe wiped 
awvy, again and again, with her handkerchief; some 
disiieBBed soba eecaped her, and then, the paroxysm 
over, ehe sat quiet as before. I put my hand genÜy 
im. her* ahoulder; no need fnrther to prepare her, for 
she iras neitfaer hysteiieal nor liable to fünting-fits; 
a mdden pnsh, indeed, mi^t haye startled her, bnt 
fiie ^flffrf^f^ ci my qmßt toach merely woke attention 
m I wiahed; and, though she tamed quickly, yet so 
^TlF"!fiiHg i riffF^ 18 thought — in some minds espeoially — 
I.bdi0fe ilie wonder of what — the conscioasness of 
lAo it iraa iiiat tfans stole nnawaies on her soUtude, 
Wi jaiod throni^ her Inain, and flashed into her 
¥im(^ evoi befixe she had effeoted that hasty moyement; 
it..lMA» Amasemcnt had haidly opened her eyes and 
ftsm to mine, ere Becognition informed their 
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irids with most speaking biightness. Neirous amprise 
had hardly discomposed her featuies ere a sentiment of 
most yiyid joy shone dear and warm on her whole 
countenance. I had hardly time to obserre that ehe 
was wasted and pale, ere called to feel a respondve 
inward pleasore by the sense of most fall and exquisite 
pleasore glowing in the animated flush, and shining 
in üie expansive light, now diffiued over my pupil's 
face. It was the sammer son flagKing oat after 
the heavy sammer shower; and what fertUizes more 
rapidly than that beam, baming almost üke fxe in 
its ardoar? 

I hate boldness — that boldness whioh is of the 
brassy brow and insensate neryes; bat I loTe the coarage 
of the streng heart, the fervoor of the generoos blood; 
I loyed with passion the light of Eranoes Evans' dear 
hazel eye when it did not fear to look straight into 
mine; I loved the tones with whioh she uttered the 
words — 

''Mon maltrel mon mattre!" 

I loved the movement with which die oonfided her 
band to my band; I loved her as she stood there, 
pennyless and parentless; for a sensoalist charmless, 
for me a treasare — my best object of sympatliy on 
earth, thinlring sach thoughts as I thooght, feding sach 
feelings as I feit; my ided of the shrine in whidi to 
seal my stores of love; peorsonification of discretion and 
forethought, of diligence and perseverance, of self* 

Th9 Profeuor, 15 
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donial and self-control — those gnardiana, those tnisiy 
keepeis of the gift I longed to confer on her — the gift 
of all mj affections; model of truth and honour, of 
independence and consdentLousness — those refiners 
and soBtainers of an honest lifo; silent possessor of 
a well of tendemess, of a flame, as genial as still, 
as pnre as quenchless, of natural feeling, natural 
passion — those soorces of refireshment and oomfort 
to the sanctuaiy of home. I knew how quietly and 
how deeply the well huhhled in her heart; I knew 
how the more dangerous flame bomed safely under 
the eye of reason; I had seen when the fire shot np 
a moment high and viyid, when the acoelerated heat 
troubled life's current in its Channels; I had seen reason 
reduce the rebel, and homble its blaze to embers. I 
had confidence in Erances Evans; I had respect for her, 
and as I drew her arm throogh mine, and led her out 
of th^ oemetery, I feit I had another sentiment, as strong 
as oonfidence, as firm as respect, more fervid than either 
— that of loye. 

^yfeilf my pupil/' said I, as the ominous-sounding 
gate swimg to behind us — ''Well, I have found you 
•gttn: a monÜi's search has seemed long, and I little 
flumg^t to have discovered my lost sheep straying 
amoBgBt grares." 

Kerer had I addressed her but as "Mademoiselle" 
Mbie, and to speak thus was to take up a tone new to 
Mfa her and me. Her answer apprised me that this 
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languagc ruffled nonc of her feelings, woke no discord 
in her heart: — 

«Mon mattre/' ehe said, "have you troubled youraelf 
to Boek me? I litüe imagined you would think mach of 
my absence, but I grieved bitterly to be taken away 
from you. I was sony for that circumstanoe when 
heayier troubles ought to haye made me forget iV* 

''Your aunt is dead?'' 

''YeSy a fortnight Bince, and she died fall of regret, 
which I could not chase from her mind; ehe kept 
repeatingy eyen dazing the last ni^t of her ezistence^ 
'Eranoes, yoa will be so lonely when I am gone, so 
friendless^ she wished too that she coald haye been 
baiied in Switzerland, and it was I who persaaded 
her in her old age to leaye the banks of Lake Lexnan, 
and to oome, only as it seems to die, in this flat 
region of Flanders. Willingly woald I haye obseryed 
her last wish^ and taken her remains back to oar own 
coantty, bat that was impossible; I was forced to lay 
her here.'' 

^8he was iU bat a short time, I presame?" 

''Bat three weeks. When she b^gan to sink I asked 
Mdlle. Beater's leaye to stay wiih her and wait on her: 
I readily got leaTe.** 

''Bo you retom to the pensionnat?" I demanded 
hastily. 

''Monaeur, when I had been at home a week 

MdUe. Beater called one eyening, just affcer I had 

15* 
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got my aiüit to bed; she went into her loom to speak 
to her^ and was extremely ciTil and affiible, as ehe 
always is; afterwards she came and sat with me a long 
time, and, just as she rose to go away, she said: 
'Mademoiselle, I shall not soon cease to regret yonr 
departore from my establishment, thoogh indeed it is 
troe that you have taught yonr olass of pupils so well 
that they are all quite accomplished in the little woiks 
you manage so skilfiilly, and have not the slightest need 
of forther instniotion; my second teacher mnst in üxtaie 
sapply yonr place, with legard to the yonnger pupiLs, 
as weÜ äs she can, though she is indeed an inferior 
artiste tö you, and doubüess it will be yonr part now 
to assome a higher position in yonr calling; I am suie 
you will everywhere £uid schools and famOies willing to 
proüt by your talents.' And then she paid me my last 
quarter's salaiy. I asked, as Mademoiselle wonld no 
doubt think, very blnntly, if she designed to discharge 
me from the establishmeni She smiled at my inel^ance 
of speeoh, and answered that 'onr connection as employer 
and employed was certainly dissolved, bat that she hoped 
irdU to retain üie pleasnre of my acquaintance; she shonld 
idiirayB be happy to see me as a Mend;' and then she 
■aid something about the excellent condition of the streets, 
luid fhe long continuance of fine weather, and went away 
qmte cheezfoL^ 

I lang^ed inwardly; all this was so like the direc- 
iüteB — 80 like what I had expected and guessed of 
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her conduct; and then the ezposure and proof of her lie, 
unconsdously afforded by Erances: — ''She had fire- 
quenÜy applied for MdUe. ^Henri's address,'' forsootii; 
''Mdlle. Henri had always eyaded giving it," &c, &ß^ 
and here I found her a yisitor at the very house of 
whose localiiy she had professed absohite ignoranoel 

Any comments I might haye intended to make on 
my pupil's commnnication, were checked by fhe plash- 
ing of laige rain-drops on our fiaces and on the path, 
and by the mntteiing of a distant bnt Coming stonn. 
The waming obyious in stagnant air and leaden aky 
had akeady induced me to take the road leading back 
to Brnssels, and now I hastened my own steps and those 
of my companion, and, as onr way lay downhüly we got 
on lapidly. There was an interval after the £all of the 
fiist broad drops before heavy min came on; in the 
meantime we had passed through the Porte de Lon'ran, 
and were again in the dfy. 

^'Where do you liye?" I asked; ^I will see yoa safe 
home." 

^'Bue Kotre Dame anx Neiges,'' answered Eranoes. 

B was not iar fix>m the Bae de LouTain, and we 
stood on the dooiHsteps of the house we songht ere the 
donds, seyering wüh lood peal and shattered oataiaot of 
lightningy emptied their livid fidds in a tomeiit, heavy, 
prone, and broad. 

<<Gome in! come in!" said Erances, as, after putting 
her into the house, I paused ere I foUowed: the word 
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dedded me; I siepped across tiie threshold, shut the 
door on flie rnahiiig, flaahing, whitenomg stoim, and 
foUowed her npstain to her apaitmentB. Keither she 
nor I were iret; a pfojectioii orer tbe door had 
waidod off the straig^t-deBoendiiig flood; none bot 
the firaty böge diopa had toached our gannenta; one 
ndmite more and we ahoold not hare had a diy tfaread 
on na. 

Stepping over a litüe mat ci green wool, I frand 

myaelf in a small room wiüi a painted floor and a 

8q[iiaie of green carpet in the middle; the articlea of 

funutur e were few, but all biight and ezqnisitely dean; 

Order reigned throngh its narrow lindtB — aaoh order 

aa it aoothed my pnnctilioiis sonl to behold. And I 

had hesitated to enter ihe abode, becamie I apprehended 

after all Ihat Mdlle. Beutei^s hint about its extreme 

po^rarty might be too well-fonnded, and I feared to 

embanaaB the lace-mender by enteiing her lodgings 

OMWÜeii! Poor the place might be; poor troly it 

a; bat ita neatness was better than el^ance, and, 

I 'tat a btight litÜe fiie shone on that dean hearth, 

mdd have deemed it more attractiye than a palaoe. 

Ate WM fliere, howeyer, and no fdel laid ready to 

t^tto koe-mender was nnable to allow herseif that 

jl(gUMf eapeeially now when, depriyed by death of 

' mIb xeLatiye, she had only her own imaided exer- 

f to tAj oiL Frances went into an inner room to 

1^, off* her bonnet, and she came out a model of 
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frogal neatness, with her well-fitting black stuff diess, 
80 acomately defining her el^ant bost and taper wauf; 
with her spoÜess white coUar tamed back from a &ir 
and shapely neck, with her plenteons brown hair ar- 
ranged in smooth bands on her temples, and in a large 
Grecian plat behind: omaments ehe had none — neither 
broooh, ring, nor ribbon; she did well enough wiüiout 
them — perfeetion of fit, proportion of form, graoe of 
carriage, agreeably sapplied iheir plaoe. Her eye, as 
she re-entered the small dtting-room, instanÜy songht 
mine, which was just then lingering on the heaiÜi; 
I knew ehe read at onee the 8ort of inwaid rath and 
pitying pain which the öhill yacancy of that hearth 
stirred in my sonl: qmck to penetrate, quick to de- 
termine, and qmcker to .pnt in praotice, ehe had in a 
moment tied a hoUand apron round her waist; then 
ehe disappearedi and re-appeared with a baaket; it 
had a oover; ehe opened it, and produced wood and 
coal; defÜy and oompactly ehe ananged them in the 
grate. 

''It ia her whole stock, and she will ezhaust xt out 
of hospitality," thou^t L 

''What are you going to do?" I asked: ''not suiely 
to light a fire this hot evening? I shall be smothered.'' 

"Indeed, monsieur, I feel it very chilly since ihe 
rain b^gan; besides, I must boil the water for my tea, 
for I take tea on Sundays; you will be obliged to tiy 
and bear the hesAJ* 
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She had strack a Hght; the wood was already in a 
blaze; and troly, when contrasted wiÜi the darkness, the 
wild tamult of the tempest without, that peacefül glow 
which began to beam on the now animated hearth, seemed 
veiy cheenng. A low, poiring sound, from some qnarter, 
annonnced that another being, besides myself, was pleased 
with the change; a black cat, roused by the lightfcom 
its sleep on a little cushioned foot-stool, oame and rubbed 
its head against Erances' gown as she knelt; she caiessed 
ity saying it had been a feiyonrite with her ''pauvre tante 
Jnlienne." 

The fire being lit, the hearth swept, and a small 
ketOe of a very antique pattem, such as I thought I 
remembered to haye seen in old faEmn-hooses in En^ 
land, plaoed over the now raddy flame, Frances' hands 
were washed, and her apron lemoved in an instant; 
then she opened a cnpboard, and took out a tea-tray, 
on which she had soon arranged a china tea-equipage, 
whose pattem, shape, and size, denoted a remote anti- 
quity; a little, old-£ashioned silver spoon was deposited 
in each sanoer; and a pair of silver tongs, eqnally old- 
fashioned, were laid on the sugar-basin; jGcom the cnp- 
boaid, too, was produced a tidy silyer cream-ewer, not 
laiger than an egg-shelL While making tfaese piepaiar 
tionsy she chanced to look np, and, reading ouxioflity in 
my eyes, ehe smiled and asked — 

"Is this like England, monsieor?*' 

"JAke the England of a hundred yeais ago," I replied. 
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"Ib it truly? 'Well« eyeiything on this tray is at 
least a hundred yeais old: these caps, these spoons, this 
ewer, are all heir-looms; xny great-giandmother left them 
to my grandmother, ehe to my mothery and my mother 
brought them with her ficom England to Switzerland, 
and left them to me; and, eyer since I was a little girl, 
I haye thought I shonld like to cany them back to 
England, whence they oame.^ 

She put Bome pistolets on the table; she made the 
tea, as foreigneis do make tea — u e,, at the late of a 
teaspoonfdl to half a dozen cnps; she placed me a chair, 
and, as I took it, ehe asked, with a sort of ezultation — 

"Will it make you think youiself at home for a 
moment?" 

''If I had a home in England, I belieye it would 
recall it,** I answered; and, in tmth, theie was a sort of 
illosion in seeing the £Edis)omplezioned, English-looking 
girl presiding at the Engliflh meal, and speaking in the 
English langnage. 

''Yen haye ihen no home?'' was her remark. 

"ITone, nor eyer haye had. If eyer I poesess a 
home, it must be of my own making, and the task is 
yet to b^gin." And, as I spoke, a pang, new to me, 
shot aoross my heart: it was a pang of mortificatlon at 
the hnmility of my positiomy and the inadequacy of my 
means; while with that pang was bom a strong desire 
to do more, eam moie, be more, possees more; and in 
the increased possessionsi my roosed and eager spirit 
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tin being vsshcd ssi pot br, äie bn^ tdile laUed 
11 bfighter, ''le chat de ma tnte JvIiaBe* also 
being fed witfa pcoiiskiB broi^^ feft ok a plafe fiv 
ita special nie, a fev sIebt findfnty and a ai alifiiin;' of 
ashea too, being swept finom äie heaiOi , Rautj e a ai laat 
aat down; and ifaen, aa ahe took a €tmr <ni|MHite to 
me, ahe betrajed, for tiie fint tune, a fitfle fl i aiiam 
meat; and no wonder, for indeed I had nnfJO i wriq Qa^ 
vatciied her laflier too doadj, fiiDowed all her afepa 
aad an her moremenlB a Httie too penererini^ wiäi 



wj efCB, for ahe meamensed me hj ihe graee and 
of her actkm — by ihe deft, deanty, and 
deeocalife effbct leaaltmg fiom each toodi of her 
•^ and fine fingen; and irhen, at last, ahe Bnbeaded 
tfÜMaa, Um mteD^^enoe of her &oe aeemed beanty 
■B, and I dwelfc on it aoeording^j. Hier colonr, 
mfnt9 iSmog, lafiber ihan aetfling with lepoae, and 
0j(m Tirtri i iii i g downcaat, tiMng^ I kept waitmg 
flia lida to be zaiaed Ihat I mi^t diink a lay of 
TtM I lored — a H^t wbore fae diaaolTed in 
1^ ^^bete affeetion tempered penetraiion, wher^ 
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just now at least, pleasure played with thought — this 
ezpectation not being gratified, I began at last to 
Buspect that I had probably myself to blame for the 
disappointment; I must cease gazing, and begin talking, 
if I wisbed to break the spell under which she now sat 
motionless; so recollecting the composing effect which an 
authoritatiTe tone and manner had ever been wont to 
prodnce on her, I said — 

''Get one of yonr English books, mademoiselle, for 
the rain yet falls heayily, and will probably detain me 
half an hoor longer." 

Eeleased, and set at ease, up she rose, got her 
book, and accepted at once the chair I plaoed for her 
at my side. She had selected 'Taradise Losf from her 
shelf of classicsy thlnking, I suppose, the religioos cha- 
racter of the book best adapted it to Sunday; I told her 
to b^in at the beginning, and while she read Milton's 
inTOcation to that heayenly muse, who on the '^Beeret 
top of Oreb or Sinai'' had tanght the Hebrew shepherd 
how in the womb of chaos, the conception of a world 
had originated and ripened, I enjoyed, nndistorbed, 
the treble pleasore of having her near me, heazing the 
soiind of her yoice — a soond sweet and satisfying in 
my ear — and looking, by interrals, at her fiace: of 
this last priyilege, I ohiefly ayailed myself when I found 
fault with an intonatLon, a pause, or an emphasis; as 
long as I dogmatized, I might also gaze, without exciting 
too warm a flush. 
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^Enoughy" Said I, when ehe had gone throngli 
some half dozen pages (a work of time with her, 
for ehe read slowly and paused otten io ask and 
receiye infonnation) — ''enough; and now the rain is 
ceasing, and I must soon go.'' Eor, indeed, at that 
moment, looking towards the window, I saw it all blne; 
the thnnder-cloads were broken and scattered, and the 
setting August sun sent a gleam like the reflection of 
rabies thiough the lattice. I got np; I diew on my 
gloyes. 

''You haye not yet found another Situation to supply 
the place of that from which you were dismissed by 
Mdlle. Eeuter?" 

**lSo, monsieur; I haye made inquiiies eyerywhere, 
bnt they all ask me for referenoes; and to speak tmth, 
I do not like to apply to the directress, because I con- 
sider she acted neither jusÜy nor honouiably towards 
me; she used underiiand means to set my pupils against 
me, and thereby render me unhappy while I held my 
place in her establishment, and she eyentually depriyed 
me of it by a masked and hypocritical manoeuyre, 
pretending that she was acting for my good, but really 
snatching &om me my chief means of subsistence, at a 
crisis when not only my own lifo, but that of another, 
depended on my ezertions: of her I will neyer more 
ask a fEiyonr." 

''HbWy then, do you propose to get on? How do 
you live now?" 
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"1 have BtiU my lace-mending trade; with caie it 
-will keep me from starvation, and I doubt not by dint 
of ezertion to get better employment yet; it is only a 
forfcnight since I began to try; my courage or hopes are 
by no means wom ont jet. 

''And if you get what you wish, wbat then? what 
are your nltimate yiews?" 

''To saye enough to cross the cbannel; I always look 
to England as my Oanaan." 

"Well, well — ere long I shall pay yon another 
Tjsit; good eyening now," and I left her rather ab- 
rapüy; I had mach ado to resist a strong inwaid Im- 
pulse, tuging me to take a warmer, a more expressive 
leaye: what so natural as to fold her for a moment in 
a dose embrace, to imprint one kiss on her oheek or 
forehead? I was not mireasonable — that was all I 
wanted; satisfied in that point, I conld go away content^ 
and Beason denied me eyen this; she ordered me to 
tarn my eyee from her face, and my steps &om her 
apartment — to qnit her as dryly and coldly as I 
wonld haye gidtted old Madame Pelei I obeyed, bnt 
I Bwore ranooroasly to be ayenged one day. "Fll 
eam a zight to do as I please in this matter, or rU die 
in the oontest I haye one object before me now — 
to get that Geneyese girl for my wife; and my wife 
she shall be — that is, proyided she has as mnch, or 
half as mnch regard for her master as he has for her. 
And wonld she be so docile, so smiling, so happy 



238 THE riiOFESSOB. 

under my instructions if ehe had not? Would ehe sit 
at my aide when I dictate or correct, with such a still, 
contentedy halcyon mien?" Eor I had ever remarked, 
that howeyer sad or harassed her countenance might 
ho when I entered a room, yet after I had heen near 
her, spoken to her a few words, given her Bomo direc- 
tions, uttered perhaps some reproofis, ehe would, all at 
onoe, nestle into a nook of happiness, and look up 
serene and re^iyed. The reproofis snited her hest of 
all:t while I soolded she would ohip away with her 
pen-lpiife at a pendl or a pen; fLdgetting a little, 
ponting a litÜe, defending herself by monosyllables, and 
when I deprived her of the pen or pencil, feaiing it 
^onld be all cut away, and when I interdicted eyen the 
monoeyllabic defenoe, for the porpose of working np the 
sabdned ezcitement a little higher, she would at last 
raise her eyes and giye me a certain glanoe, sweetened 
with gaieiy, and pointed with defiance, which, to speak 
truth, thiilled me as nothing had eyer done, and made 
me, in a fashion (thongh happüy she did not know it), 
her sübjeot; if not her slaye. After such little aoenes, 
her spirits woold maintain their flow, often for some 
hours, and, as I remarked before, her health th6re£x>m 
took a sostenanoe and yigour which, preyionsly to the 
eyent of her auntfs death imd her dismissal, had almost 
recreated her whole fnme. 

It has taken me seyeral minütes to write these last 
sentences; but I had thought aU their purport during 
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the brief interval of descending the stairs from Ij'rauccs' 
room. Just as I was opening the outer door^ I re- 
membered the tweniy francs which I had not restoied; 
I pansed: impossible to oany them away with me; 
dificult to force them back on their original owner; I 
had now seen her in her own humble abode, witnessed 
the digniiy of her poverty, the pride of order, the 
fjEistidious care of conservatismy obvious in the arrange* 
ment and economy of her little home; I was sure she 
would not suffer herself to be ezcused paying her debts; 
I was certain the fayour of indemniiy would be accepted 
from no band, perhaps least of all from mine: yet these 
four üve-ftanc pieces were a bürden to my self-respect» 
and I must get lid of them. An expedient — a clumsy 
one no doubt, but the best I could devise — suggested 
itself to me. I darted up the stairs, knocked, re-entered 
the room as if in haste: — 

''Mademoiselle, I have foigotten one of my gloves; 
I must baye left it here." 

She instantly rose to seek it; as she tumed her 
back, I — being now at the hearth — noiselessly lifted 
a little yase, one of a set of china omaments, as old- 
f ashioned as the tca-cups — slipped the money under it, 
then saying — ''Oh here is my gloye! I had dropped 
it within the fender; good eyening, mademoiselle,'' I 
made my second ezii 

Brief as my impromptu retum had been, it had 
afforded me time to pick up a heart-achei I remarked 
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that Erancefi had already removed ihe red embers of 
her cheerful litÜe fire firom the grate: forced to calculate 
eyeiy item, to saye in eveiy detail, she had instanÜy 
on my departure retrenched a luxniy too expensire to 
be enjoyed alone. 

"I am glad it is not yet winter," thought I; ''but 
in two months more come the winds and rains of No- 
Tember; would to God that before then I oonld eam 
the light, and the power, to shoTel coals into that grate 
admüumr 

Akeady the pavement -was diying; a bahny and 
fireah breeze stirred the air, puiified by H^tning: I feit 
the West behind me, wheie spread a ekj like opal; 
aznre immingled wi(h crimBon: üie enlaiged snn, glorions 
in Tynan tints, dipped bis brim already; stepping, as 
I iraSy eastwazd, I &ced a Tast bank of douds, bat also 
I had before me the arch of an evening rainbow; a 
peifoct rainbow — high, wide, yiyid. I looked long; 
my eye drank in tilie scene, and I mippose my brain 
most have abeorbed it; for that night, after lying awake 
in pleasant feyer a long time, watching the süent sheet- 
1i|rhfaiTwg^ which stiU played among the retreating 
ehmdsy and fiashed silTeiy oyer the stais, I at last feil 
«deep; and ihen in a dream were reprodnced the set- 
üng BUHy the bank of donds, the mig^ty rainbow. I 
gbod, meftonght, on a tenace; I leaned oyer a para- 
poled waU; there was space below me, depth I conld 
not fedihom, bat heaiing an endless dash of wayes, I 
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belieyed it to be the sea; sea spread to the horizon; 
sea of ohangefdl green and intense blue: all was soft in 
ihe distance; all ^vaponr-veüed. A spark of gold 
glistened on the line between water and air, floated up, 
approachedy enlarged, changed; the object hung midway 
between heayen and earth, nnder the arch of the rain- 
bow; the soft bat dxak donds difiosed behind. It 
hovered as on wingd; peatiy, fleeoy, gleaming air 
streamed like raiment ronnd it; light, tinted with cama- 
tion, coloored what s^med £aci9 and limbs; a large star 
shone with stiU Instre öh an angel's forehead; an npraised 
ann and band, glandng like a ttiy, pointed to the bow 
oyeiliead, and a Toide iä Inj heart Wbiüpered — 
''Hope smiles on Eflbrtl'' 

CHAPTEBZZ. 

A ooHFETiEzrcT was wbat t wanted; a competency 
it was now mj aim aüd tesdtb iö secure; bnt never 
had I been &rther ftom Üud mttfk. "Wlth An^tist the 
school-jear (l'ann^ soolairö) doMd, the extuninations 
conclndedy the prijses 'Were ädjndged, the sbhools dis- 
persedy the gates of all ooUeges, the doois of all pen- 
sionnats shnt, not to b6 ra^ypened tili the beginning or 
middle of Oetobei'. Thb last day of Angost Wfts at 
band, and what vttiB my podlion? Had I advanoed ä 
step sinoe the commenoemekit of tiie past qnarter? On 
the oontrary, I had reoeded one. By lenonncing my 

Th§ Frofe9tor. IQ 
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engagement as English master in Hdlle. Beuter's estab- 
lishment, I bad yoluntaiily cot off 202. from my yearly 
income; I had diminished my 60ZLy per anniim to iOL, and 
even that sum I now held by a yeiy piecarious tennre. 

It iB 8ome time since I made any refeienee to M. 
Palet Tbe moonligbt walk is, I think, the last in- 
oident recorded in tbis narrotiye wbere that gentleman 
cnts any conspicaooB ßgarei the faßt is, since that eyent, 
a change bad come oyer tbe spirit of onr intezoouise. 
He, indeed, ignoiant that the büU bonr, a doudlees 
moon, and an open lattice^ bad leyealed to me the 
Beeret of bis selfisb loye and üedse Mendsbip, wonld 
baye continoed smootb and complaisant as eyer; bot J. 
grew spiny as a poroupine, and inflexible as a black- 
thom cndgel; I neyer bad a smile for bis raülery, 
noyar a moment for bis sodeiy, bis inyitations to take 
Goffee witb bim in bis parlonr were inyaiiably rejected, 
and yeiy stifSly and stemly rejected too; bis jesting 
fllkudons to the directress (wbicb be still continned) 
yrere beard witb a grim calm yeiy different from the 
petidant pleasnre they were formerly wont to exoite. 
Jt(tt a long time Pelet bore with my üdgid demeanonr 
yeiy patiently; be eyen increased bis attentions, but 
.finding that eyen a ciinging poHteness fedled to tbaw * 
4ff nuyye me, be at last altered too; in }iis tarn be 
«ooled; bis inyitations ceased; bis cpnntenanee became 
iospiGious and oyercast, and I read in tbe perplexed 
yet brooding aspcct of bis browi a constant ezamination 
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and compatiBon of premises, and an anzious endeavour 

to diaw thence Bome ezplanatory inference. Ere long, 

I fancy, he sooceeded, for he was not without pene- 

tration; perhaps, too, Mdlle. Zoraide might haye aided 

him in the Solution of the enigma; at anj rate I soon 

fonnd that the nncertainiy of donbt had yanished &oni 

his manner; renooncing all pretenoe of Mendship and 

cordiality, he adopted a 'xeseryed, formal, bat still 

scmpulously polite deportmeni This was the point to 

which I had wished to bring him, and I was now again 

eomparatiYely at my ease. I did not, it is trae, like 

my Position in his house, bot being freed ftom the an- 

noyance of fedse professions and double-dealing I ooold 

endnre it, espeoially aa no heroio sentiments of hatred 

or jealousy of the director distraoted my philosophioal 

soul; he had not, I fonnd, wonnded me in a Tery 

tender point, the woond was so soon and so radioally 

healed, leaving only a sense of contempt for the 

tieacheroas feuüiion in whioh it had been inflicted, and 

a lasting mistmst of the band which I had deteoted at- 

tempting to stab in the dadc 

This State of things eontinned üll abont the middle 

of Jnly, and then there was a little ohange; Pelet oame 

home one night, an honr afl^ his nsnal time, in a state 

of nneqniyocal intoxieation, a thing anomaloos with 

him; for if he had some of the worst fEmlts of his 

eonntrymen he had also one at least of their Tirtaes, 

i.e. sobriety. So drunk» howeyeri was he upon this 

16« 
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occaaion ihat after haying roused the whole estabÜBh- 
ment (except the pupils^ whose domdtory being over 
the classes in a bnilding apart from the dwelling^hotifley 
was consequently out of the reach of distmfoance) by 
violenüy ringing the hall-bell and ordering Innch to be 
brooght in immediately, for he imagined it was noon, 
whereas the city bells had just toUed midnight; after 
having fariously rated tiie servants for their want of 
punctnality, and gone near to chastise bis poor old 
mother, who advised him to go to bed, he b^;aiL saving 
dreadfdlly abont "le mandit Anglais, Creemsvoii'' I 
had liot yet retired; eome Qerman books I had got 
hold of had kept me up late; I heard the nproar belowy 
and could distangoish the director's yoioe ezalted in a 
xnanner as appalling as it wa& unnsnaL Opening my 
door a littLoi I became aware of a demand on his.^ait 
for ''GreemsYort" to be bronght down to him that he 
might cnt bis throat on the hall-table and waah bis 
honour, which he affirmed to be in a dirty conditum^ in 
infernal British blood. '^He is either mad or dmnk," 
thou^t 1, ^'and in either oluse the old woman and the 
servants will be the better of a man's asEostancli^'' so 
I descended straight to üie halL I foond bim stag- 
gering abouty bis eyes in ^ fine &enzy rbUing -^ a 
ptetty sight he was, a just medium between üie fool 
and the Ittnatio. 

"Gome> M. Pelet," said I, ^you had betier go to 
bedy'' and I took hold of bis ;ainL His ezcitement^ .of 
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course, inoreased greaüy at sight and touch of the in- 
dlTidual for whose blood he had been making applica« 
tion: he strug^ed^ and atniok with fury — bat a 
dninken man ia no matoh for a sober one; and, even 
in hiB nonnal state, Pelefs wom-out &ame conld not 
haye stood against my sound one. I got him np-stairs, 
and, in process of time, to bed. Diuing ihe Operation 
he did not fail to utter communicationB whioh, thou^ 
broken, had a Benae in them; while atigmatizing me as 
the treacherouB epawn of a perfidions country, he, in 
the same bzeath, anathematized Zoiaide !E(eater; he 
teimed her ^'femme sötte et Ticieusey" who, in a fit of 
lewd capiice, had thrown henself away on an nnprin- 
dpled adventoier; directing the point of the last appel- 
lation by a fonous blow, obliqaely aimed at me. I left 
him in the act of bonnding elastusally out of the bed 
into which I had tooked him; bnt, as I took the pre- 
caation of toming the key in the door behind me, I 
retiied to my own room, assuied of bis safe oustody 
tili the momingy and free to draw ondistorbed condu- 
sions fiom the soene I had just -witoessed. 

KoWy it was predsely about this time that the 
diiectress, stong by my coldness, bewitohed by my 
soom, and ezdted by the preferenoe ehe sospected me 
of eherishing for another, had fallen into a snare of her 
own laying — was herself oaught in the meehes of the 
very passion with whioh ehe wished to entangle me. 
Conscions of the siate of things in that quarter, I 
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gatheredy firom the condition in whicli I saw my em- 
ployer, ihat bis ladye-love had betrayed the aliexiaüon 
of her affectdons — inclinaiioiis, rather, I would say; 
affection is a woid at once too warm and too pure for 
the subjeot — had let him see that the cayity of her 
hoUow heart, exnptied of hk Image, was now occupied 
by that of bis nsher. It was not withont some snrprise 
that I foünd myself obliged to entertain tbis Tiew of 
the oase; Pelet, with bis old-established school, was so 
conTenienty so profitable a matob — ZonSde was so 
caloolating, so interested a woman — I wondered mere 
personal preference could, in her mind^ baye preyailed 
for a moment oyer worldly adyantage: yet, it was 
eTident) from wbat Pelet said, that, not only had she 
repnlsed bim, but had even let slip ezpressions of par- 
iialiiy for me. One of bis dninken ezdamatiQns was, 
^'And the jade doats on yonr yonth, you raw block- 
beadl and talks of yonr noble deportment, as she calla 
yoor aeonrsed Knglisb formality — and yonr pure 
moralsy forsooth! des moBors de Caton art-eUe dit — 
sottel" Hers, I thonght, mnst be a cmoos soul, where, 
in spite of a streng, natural tendency to estimate un* 
duly adyantages of wealth and Station, the sardonio 
disdain of a fortuneless subordinate had wrought a 
deeper impression than could be imprinted by the most 
fiattering assiduiiies of a prosperous chef cTmstitiUian. 
I smiled inwardly; and stränge to say, though my 
amour propre was exoited not disagreeably by the con- 
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qnest, mj better feelings remained untouched. Next 
day, when I saw the directress, and when ehe made 
an exouse to meet me in the corridor, and beBonght 
my notice by a demeanour and look sabdued to Helot 
hnmility, I could not love, I could scarcely pity her. 
To answer briefly and diyly Bome interesting inq[airy 
about my bealth — to pass her by mth a stem bow 
— was all I could; her presence and manner had then, 
and for some time previonsly and consequently, a sin« 
galar effect npon me: they sealed np all that was good, 
eUcited all that was noxions in my nature; sometimes 
they enervated my senses, bat üiey always hardened 
my beart I was aware of the detriment done, and 
qnarrelled with myself for the ohange. I had eyer 
hated a tyrant; and, behold, the possession of a slaye, 
self-giTen, went near to transform me into what I ab- 
horredl There was at onoe a sort of low gratification 
in receiTing this lusdons incense from an attractiTe and 
still yonng worshipper; and an irritating sense of de- 
gradation in üie yery ezperience of the pleasnre. When 
she stole about me with the soft step of a slaye, I feit 
at once barbaious and sensual as a pasha. I endured 
her homage sometimes; sometimes I rebuked it. My in- 
difiEeienee or hanhness served egpally to inorease the eyil 
I desiied to check. 

^Qne le d^dain lui sied Inen!" I once oyerheaid 
her say to ber mother: ''il est bean comme ApoUon 
quand il sourit de son air hautain." 
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And the joUy old dame laoghed, and sud ehe ihonght 
her danghter was bewitohed, for I had no point of a 
handaome man about me, ezcept being straight and inühr 
out deformiiy. ^Poor moi/' she continued, ''il me fidt 
tont reffet d'irn ohat^hoant, avec ses b^des.** 

Worthy old girl! I could haye gone and kissed her 
had she not been a little too old, too fat, and too xed- 
fsaed; her ß^owibley trothfdl worda seemed so wholesomey 
contraated with tihe morbid illosions of her danghter. 

When Pelet awoke on the moming after bis tcenzy 
üti he retain^ no reooUectioA of what had happen^d 
the preyioim night, and bis mother fortonately had the 
diflcretic^^ to riyAifi^ ftara, inf orming him that I ha4 been 
a witne^ q£ hiß d^gradation. He did not again haye 
reeomse to wim^, fyj: copng bis griefs, bat eyen in bis 
sober mood he soc^l showed that the iion of jealonisy 
had entered into biß spuL A thorough Prenobman, the 
national oharaot^nfirtic of ferocity had not been omitted 
by natare in oo^ipo^ndlng the ingredients of bis oba- 
xagter; it had appeaied first in bis accees of dronken 
wnüif wl^ Bome of bis demonstrations of hatred to 
my pen^on were of a troly fioQdish charactery and now 
it -woß moace ^yertly b^trayed by momentary contrac- 
tioDB of ^ ll^atpies, and ^ashes of fierceness ia bis 
ü^^t bhie eyes, when their glance chanced to ei^oonnter 
miiie. Se (^1WK>li7itely fvyoided speaking to me; I was 
now spared evi^ i^ fe^sehood of bis politeness. In 
tfais State of onr mutoal relations, my soul lebelled. 
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Bometimes almost ungoyemablyy agamst ÜTing in tfae 
house and discharging the service of such a man; bat 
who Ib free &om the constraint of oircomstanceB? At 
that tune, I was not: I used to lise each moming ei^ger 
to shake off his yoke, and go out with my portmanteaa 
under my arm, if a b^;gar, at least a freeman; and in 
the eyening, when I came back &om the penmonnat de 
demoiselles, a certain pleasant voice in my ea^; a certain 
face, so intelligent, yet so dpcdle, so leflectiTe, yet so 
soft, in my eyes; a certain ciMst of chapusteri at onoe 
proud and pliant, sensiiiye and sagadons, senoos and 
ardent^ in my head; a certain tone of feeling, fe^^d ^^ 
modesty refined and praotical, p^Ie mid powerfol, de- 
lighting and troubling my mem^iy — TisLoiis of new 
ties I longed to controct, of new d^i:^ X lQ9ged to 
nndertake, had taken üi» zoyer ^u;^ ü^ zebel out of me^ 
and had shown enduianoe of my hated lot in the ligfat 
of a Spartan yirtoe. « 

Bat Pelef s fuiy sobeidod; a fartiiight siifMd fi>r its 
xise, pxogresSy and extinction: in tbat space of ^e fhe 
disjniBsal of the obnozioaB teaoh^^ had be^ ^ectoA 
in the neighbooring hoa^e, and in the nsffx^ intervid 
I had dedared my resolution to foUow and &>d oat 
my pupil, and apon my application for her address 
being refused, I had sammadly resigned my own poat 
This last ^t seemed at once to restore Mdlle. Beuten 
to her senses; her sagacily, her jadgment, so long 
misled by a fasoinaüng delusioni strack again into the 
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riglit trade ihe moment tfaat delusion Tanished« By the 
lig^t tiaek, I do not mean the steep and difficnlt path 
of principle — in that path ehe never tiod; bnt the 
plflUL high-way of common eense, firom which she had 
of late widely diverged. When there she carefolly 
songht, and having found, industrionsly pnrsaed the 
trau of her old snitor, M. Pelet She soon overtook 
him. What arts ehe employed to soothe and blind bim 
I know not, bnt she sncceeded both in allaying bis 
wrath, and hoodwinking bis discemmenty as was soon 
pioyed by ihe alteration in bis mien and manner; she 
must baye managed to convince bim that I neither was, 
nor ever had been, a riTal of bis, for the fortni^t of 
finy against me terminated in a fit of exceeding gra« 
cionsness and ame&ity, not nnmixed with a dash of 
ezulting self-complacency, more Indicrons than iiri- 
tating. Pelef s bacheWs lifo had been passed in proper 
*¥Vench style with due disregard to moral restraint, and 
I thonght bis mairied life promised to be very French 
also. He offcen boasted to me what a terror he had 
been to certain husbands of bis acquaintahce; I per- 
oeived it woold not now be difficnlt to pay him back in 
bis own coin. 

The crisis drew on. Ko sooner had the bolidays 
oommenoed than note of preparation for some moment- 
ons event sounded all throngh the premises of Pelet: 
pointerSy polishersi and upbolstereis were immediately 
set to worky and there was talk of ''la chambre de 
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Madame," ^'le salon de Madame." Not deeming it pro- 
bable that the old dnenna at present graoed with that 
tiÜe in our hous^, had inspired her son with such en* 
ihusiasm of Mal pieiy, as to induce him to fit up apart- 
ments expressly for her UBe, I concladed, in common 
with the Cook, the two house-maidB, and the Idtchen« 
BCüllion, that a new and more juvenile Madame was de- 
stined to be the tenant of these gay Chambers. 

PresenÜy offioial axmonncement of the Coming eyent 
was pnt forth. In another week's time M. Frangcns 
Pelet^ directeuTi and Mdlle. ZoraStde Eenter, directdoe, 
were to be joined together in the bands of matrimony. 
Monsienr, in personi heralded the feust to me, temdna- 
ting bis commnnioation by an obliging ezpression of bis 
dedre that I shonld continae, as heretofiarei bis aUest 
assistant and most trasted Mend; and a propodtion to 
raise my salaiy by an additional two hundred firancs 
per annum. I thanked him, gave no condusive answer 
at the timey . and, when he had left me, threw off my 
blouse, put on my eoat, and set out on a bng walk 
outedde the porte de ELandre, in order, as I thoug^, to 
cool my bloody calm my nerves, and shake my dis- 
arranged ideas into some order. In fwt, I had just 
receiyed what was yirtnally my dismissaL I could not 
conoeal, I did not desire to oonceal finom m3rself the 
conyiotion that, being now certain that MdUe. Beuter 
was destined to beoome Madame Pelet, it would not 
do for me to remain a dependent dweller in the house 
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which was Boom io be hera. Her pro s on t demeanour to- 
waidfl me was deficimit» nehher in dignify nor propriety; 
bat I knew her fixnner feeliiig was nnebaaged. Deooram 
now lepreaBed, and Policy maaked it, bot Oppoiiimily 
woold be too stnmg fixr either of theae — Temptation 
would ahiyer fbeai restzamtB. 

I was no pope — I oonld not boaat infidübOity: 
in ahart, if I ainyed, the probability was fliaty in tfaree 
momihB^ time, a praotioal modern JBbnenoh novel ifonild 
be in fbll prooeas of oonoootion under the loof of üia 
munuipeGting Pelet New, modern Frenoh noyels aie 
not to my taste, either piaotioally or iheoreiically. 
Tamitftii as had yet been my ezpezienoe of Hfe, I had 
onoe had the opportonity of contemplatingy near at 
band, an ezample of the resolta prodneed by a oomae of 
interesting and romantio domestic tieaohety. No golden 
halo of fiction was about this example, I saw it baie 
and realy and it was Texy loathsome. I saw a mind 
dßgraded by the practioe of mean sobtefiigey by the 
habit of peifidious deoeptian, and a body depniTed by 
the infpetioiis inflaence of the Tioe-poUnted sonL I had 
snffered much &om the foiced and prolonged Tiew of 
this spectacle; those snffeiings I did not now iQgiet^ 
for their simple vecolleetion aoted as a most wholesome 
antidote to temptation« They had insctibed on my 
leason the eonviotion that nnlawfal pleasore, trenohing 
on another^s rightsi is dekisive and en^enomed pieasore 
-— its hollowness disappoints at the time, its poison 
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craelly tortures afterwards, its effects depraye for 
ever. 

From all üob resolted the conclosion that I must 
leaye Pelefs, and that inBtantly; "bat," said Prudence, 
''you know not where to go, nor how to liye;*' and 
then the dieam of trae loye oame oyer me: Eranoes 
Henri seemed to stand at my aide; lier elender waist 
to inyite my ann; her hand to court my band; I feit 
it was inade to nestle in mine; I conld not relinqiiish 
my right to it, nor oonld I witiidraw tny eyes for eyer 
firom herSy where I saw so mach happiness, sach a 
coirespondenoe of heart "^th heart; oy^ whose ez- 
pression I had sooh infinenoe; where I coald Idndle 
blissy infose awe, Sttf deep deü^t, roase sparküiig 
i^irit^ and bometimes waken pleasorable dread. My 
hopes to win and possess, my resolations to work and 
risoy rose in anay against me; and here I was aboat 
to plonge into the galf of absolute destitation; ^änd 
all this * saggeeted an inwaid yoice, ^'beoanse yoa fear 
an eyil whidh may neyer happen!" ''It wül happen; 
yoa know it will;"* answered that stabbom monitor, 
Gonsoienoe. ''Bo what you feel is right; obey me, and 
eyen in üie sloaghs of want I will plant for you firm 
fooüng." And then, as t walked &st along the road, 
there rose npon me a stnmgey inly-felt idea of some 
Great Being^ nnseeii^ bat all present; who, in bis beiie- 
ficenoe, desired only my welfare, and now watched the 
stroggle of good and eyil in my heart^ and waited to 
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Bee whether I should obey his Toice, beaid in the 
whkpeTB of my consdence, or lezid aa ear to the 
sophisms by wbich his enemy and mine, tbe Spirit of 
evily Bought to lead me astray. Bongh and steep was the 
path indicated by diyine Suggestion; mossy and dedining 
the green way along which Temptation stiewed flowers; 
bot wheieasy methought, the Deity of loye, the Edend 
of all that existsy wonld smile well-pleased were I 
to giid up my loins and address myself to the rade 
ascent, so, on the other band, eaoh indination to the 
yelyet dediyity seemed ,to kindle a gleam of trinmph on 
the brow of the man-hating, God-defying denum. Shaip 
and Short I tomed round; £eusA I retraoed my steps; in 
half an hour I was agaxn at M. Peletfs: I sought him in 
his study; brief parley, ooncise ezplanation sufficed; 
my manner proved that I was resolyed; he, perhaps, 
at heart approyed my deoision. After twenty minutes^ 
conyersation I re-entered my own room, self-depiiyed of 
the means of liying, self-sentenced to leaye my present 
home^ wiüi the short notioe of a week in whioh to pro-: 
vide another. 

CHAPTEE XXL 

Sebxgtly as I dosed the door, I saw laid on the 
table two lettens; my thought was, that they were notes 
of inyitation fi:om üie Mends pf some of my pupils; 
I had receiyed euch maiks of attention occacdonally. 
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and with me, who had no friends, coirespondence of 
more interest was out of the queBtbn; the poetman's 
arriTal had neyer jet been an event of intereat to me 
fiince I came to Bruasels. I laid my band carelessly on 
the docomentB, and coldly and slowly glancing at them, 
I prepared to break the seala; my eye was arreeted and 
my band too; I saw wbat ezoited me, as if I had fonnd 
a Tivid piotuie wbere I expeoted only to discoyer a 
blank page: on one ooyer was an Engliah post-mark; on 
the other, a lady's dear, fine aut(^p»ph; the last I 
opened fiist; — 

^MOHSIBUBy 

^I finind out wbat you had done the yery 
morning alter yoor yisit to me; you might be sore I 
sbonld dnst üie china erery day; and, as no one bat 
yoa had been in my room tot a week, and as fairy« 
money ia not eonent in Brosselsy I conld not donbt 
who left the twenty fcancs on the ohimney-pieoe. 
I thonght I beaid you stir the yase when I was 
stooping to look fbr yoor gloye under the table, and I 
wondered you should imagine it had got into suoh a 
littLe eap. 'Scfw, nunudeury the money ia not mine, 
and I «hall not keep it; I will not send it in this 
note beoanse it might be lost — besides, it is heayy; 
bot I will raatore it to yoa the fiist time I see yoa, 
and you must make no difficulties about taking it; be- 
cause, in tl^e fixst jiai^, I am ßure, monsieuTi yoa oan 
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understand Hiat one likes to pay (me'0 debis; ihat it is 
saÜB&ctory to owe no man anything; and, in the second 
plaoe, I can now Teiy well affoid to bo honest, as I am 
provided with a tituation. TbiA last drcamstance is, in- 
deed, üie reaaon of my imting to yon, for it is pleasant 
to oommmiioate good news; and, in these dajs, I have 
only my master to wliom I can teil anything. 

^A week agö, montdeor, I was sent to by'a Mrs. 
Wharton, an Et^^di hdj\ het eldeat daüghter waa 
going to be mättied, and döttie rieh xelation having 
made her a present of a yeü and drete in coBÜy old 
lace, as piecions, they said, ahnest as jewels, bnt a 
littLe damaged by time, I was commissioned to put 
them in lep^. I had to cLo it at Ihe honse; they 
gaye me, b^des, trome embKnder^ tö cömplete, and 
neaily a lire^ eläpsed before I had finished eveiything. 
WhÜe I ^rked, Miss Whatton offcen eame in the 
xoosn and sat ^th me, iand so did Idjre. Wharton; they 
made me tälk English; ajsked hotir I had leamed to 
apeak it ao wdl; then they inqoiied what I knew be- 
ridea -^ ivhat books I had read; soon they seemed to 
makd a soirt of wonder of me, considering me no dotlbt 
•as a leamed griaette. One affcetüoon, Mrs. Whatton 
broog^t in ^ Paiisian lady to test the a6cara(^ of my 
knowledge of !Fr^eh; the tesült of it was thät, owing 
^piobably in ^ great degree to the mother's and dangh- 
te^8 good hmnoitir abont the maniage, which inclined 
fhem to do beneftcent deeds, and partly, I think, be- 
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cause they are naturally benevolent people, they 
dedded that the wish I had expressed io do something 
moie than mend lace was a yery legitiinate one; and 
the same day ihey took me in their carriage to Mrs. 
D/Sy who is the directress of the first English school at 
Brüssels. It seems she happened to be in want of a 
French lady to give lessons in geography, histoiy, 
grammar, and composition, in the Erench langoage. 
Mrs. Wharton recommended me very warmly; and, 
as two of her younger daughters are papils in the 
honse, her patronage ayailed to get me the place. It 
was settled that I am to attend siz honrs daily (for, 
happily, it was not required that I shonld live in the 
honse; I should have been sorry to leaye my lodgings), 
and, for this, Mrs. D. will giye me twelye hondred 
francs per annum. 

'^You see, therefore, monsieur, that I am now rieh; 
richer almost than I eyer hoped to be: I feel thankfiil 
for ity especially as my sight was b^;inning to be in« 
jored by constant working at fine lace; and I was 
gettingy tooy yery weary of sitting up late at nights, 
and yet not being able to find time for reading oz 
study. I began to fear that I should Ml ill, and be 
nnable to pay my way; this fear is now, in a great 
measure, remoyed; and, in truth, monsieur, I am yezy 
grateM to God for the relief ; and I feel it necessary, 
almosty to speak of my happiness to some one who ia 
kind-hearted enough to deriye joy from seeing othen 

The Professor, ^ 
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joyfiil. I could not, therefore, realst the temptation of 
writing to you; I argu^ wiüi myself it is yeiy pleasant 
fbr me to write, and it will not be ezactly painfiil, 
thongh it may be tiresome to Mondear to lead. Do 
not be too angry with my drcomlocation and inele- 
gancies of expression, and, believe me 

''Tour attached pupil, 

«F. E. Hkkbl" 

Having read this letter, I mused on its Contents for 
a few moments — whether with sentiments pleasnrable 
or otherwise I will hereafter note — and then took up 
tfae other. It was directed in a band to me nnknown 
— smally and ratber neat; neitber masooline nor ex« 
aotly feminine; übe seal bore a ooat of arms, conceming 
wbicb I oonld only decipber tbat it was not tbat of üie 
Seacombe ÜEunily, conseqaenüy tbe episÜe conld be 
ftom none of my abnost' foigotten, and cei^tainly qnite 
forgetting patrician relaiions. Erom wbom, then, was 
it? I remoyed üie enyelope; the note folded within ran 
as foUows: — 

''I baye no doabt in tbe world tbat yon are doing 
well in tbat greasy Flanders; Uying probably on. tbe 
M of tbe nnctaous land; sittmg like a black-baiied, 
tawny-skinnedy long-nosed IsraeHte by tbe flesb-pots of 
Egypt; or like a rascally son of Leyi near tbe bnu» 
canldrons of tbe sanctaary, and eyery now and tben 
planging in a consecrated book, and drawing out of tbe 
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Bea of broüi the fetüest of heayeHshonlders and the 
fleshiest of waye-breasts. I know this, because you 
neyer write to an^ cme in England. Thankless dog 
that you are! I, by üie Boyereign effioacy of my le- 
conunendationy got you the place wheie you are now 
liying in cloyer, and yet not a word of gratitude, or 
eyen acknowledgment, haye you eyer offeied in letom; 
bat I am Coming to 8ee you, and fimall oonoeptLon can you, 
with your addled aristociatio biainB, form of the sort of 
moral kiddng I haye, ready packed in my carpet-bag, de- 
stined to be presented to you immediately on my aniyaL 

''Meantime I know all about your afißBars, and haye 
juBt got informationy by Brownes last letter, that you 
are aaid to be on the point of forming an adyantageous 
match with a pnny, little Belgian schoolmiBtress — a 
Mdlle. Z^obie, or Bome soch name. Wont I haye a 
look at her wben I come oyer? And thia you may zely 
on: if she pleaseB my taste, or if I think it worth while 
in a pecnniary point of yiew, PU poonce on your prixe 
and bear her away trinmphant in spite of your teeth. 
Yet I don't like dumpies either, and Brown says she 
is litde and stout — the better fitted fbr a wiry, 
starved-looking chap like you. 

''Be on the look-out| for you know neither the day 
nor hour when your — (I don't wish to blaspheme, so 
m leaye a blank) cometfa. 

**YQurB truly» 

17« 
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''HumphP Said I; and eie I laid the letter down, 
I again glanced at the smally neat hand-writmg, not a 
bit like that of a mercantile maji, nor, indeed, of anj 
man except Hunsden himsel^ They talk of affinities 
between üie autograph and üie oharacter: what affinity 
was there here? I recalled üie wnter's pecnliar face 
and certain traits I sospected, rather than knew, to ap- 
pertain to bis natore, and I answeied, ^'a great deaL" 

Hunsden, theü, was Coming to Brossels, and Coming 
I knew not when; Coming chaiged with the expectation 
of finding me on the sammit of prosperily, abont to be 
marriedy to step into a warm nest, to lie comfortaldy 
down by the side of a snug, well-fed littLe mate. 

''I wisb bim joy of the fidelity of the pictoie he 
has painted,** thonght L ''Wbat will he say when, 
instead of a pair of plamp tartüe-doYes, billing and 
cooing in a bower of roses, he finds a sii^e lean oor- 
moianty standing mateless and shelterless on poverty's 
bleak cliff? Ob, confonnd bim! Let bim come|.and 
let bim langb at the contrast between nunoor and &ct. 
Were be the deyil bimself , instead of being merely 
-veiy like bim, Pd not condescend to get out of bis 
way, or to forge a smüe or a cbeeifol woid wbeiewith 
to avert bis sarcasm." 

Then I lecnned to the other letter: tiiat stmok a 
choid wbose sonnd I could not deaden by thmsting my 
fingers into my ears, for it Tibrated witbin; and thongb its 
pwell migbt be exquisite mtudc, its cadence was a groan. 
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That Frances was relieved from the pressure of 
want, that the corse of excessive labour was taken off 
her, filled me wit!\ happiness-, that her first thought in 
prosperity shoold be to augment her joy by sharing it 
with me, met and satisfied the wish of my heart Two 
results of her letter were then pleasant, sweet as two 
draughts of neetar; but applying my lips for the third 
time to Üie cup, and they were ezconated as with 
Tinegar and galL 

Two persona whose desires are moderate may live 
well enongh in Brossels on an income which would 
scarcely afford a lespectable maintenance for one in 
London: and that, not beoanse the necessaries of life 
are so much dearer in the latter capital, or taxes so 
jimoh higher than in the fonner, but becaose the Eng- 
liflh Borpass in folly all the nations on God's earth, and 
are more abjeet slaYes to onstom, to opinion, to the 
desire to keep np a certain appearance, than the Italians 
are to priestcraft, the Frenoh to yain glory, the Bossians 
to their Czar, or the Germans to black beer. I haye 
seen a degree of sense in the modest arrangement of 
one homely Belgian honsehold, that might put to shame 
the elegaaoe, the saperflnities, the loxories, the strained 
refinements of a hnndred genteel English mansions. In 
Bdgimn, proTided you can make money, yon may 
save it; this ia scarcely possible in England; ostentation 
there layishes in a month what indnstry has eamed in 
a year. More ahame to all classes in that most boonti- 
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fol and b^garly country for their servile followiog of 
Fashion; I could write a chapter or two on this subjeet» 
but must forbear, at leafit for the present Had I re- 
tained my 60Z. per aanum I could, now that Frances 
was in possession of 502. , have gone straight to her this 
yeiy ereningy and spoken out the words which, re- 
pressedy kept frettang my heart with fever; our united 
income would, as we should haye managed it, haye 
sofficed well for our mutnal support; since we liyed in 
a country where eoonomy was not confounded with 
meannessy wheie fnigality in dress, food, and fumituTe, 
was not synonymons with Tulgarity in ihese Tarions 
points. Bnt the placeless naher, bare of resource, and 
unsnpported by connections, mnst not think of this; 
such a sentiment as love, such a word as mamagey 
were misplaced in bis heart^ and on bis lips. Now for 
the first time did I truly feel what it was to be poor; 
now did the sacrifice I had made in casting ficom me 
the means of living put on a new aspeot; instead of a 
correct, jutft, honourable act, it seemed a deed at once 
light and fanatical: I took seyeral tums in my room, 
under the goading influence of most poignant remorse; 
I walked a quarter of an hour from the wall to the 
window; and at the window, self-reproach seemed to 
face me; at the waU, sdf-disdain: all at once out spoke 
Gonsdence: — 

''Down stupid tormentors!'' cried she; ''the man 
has done bis duty; you sball not bait him thus by 
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thougliis of what miglit baye been; he relinqmBhed a 
temporaiy and contmgent good to aToid a permanent 
and certain eyil; he did welL Let him reflect now, 
and when your 'blinding dust and deafening hnm 
Bubfode, he will discoyer a path.'' 

I sat down; I propped my forehead on both my 
bands; I thongbt and thonght an hoor — two hooiB; 
vainly. I seemed like one sealed in a sobteiranean 
vanlty who gazes at utter blackness; at blackness en- 
suied by yard-thick stone waUs aioond, and by piles 
of bmlding aboye, expeoting light to penetrate through 
granite, and through cement firm as granite. ^t there 
aie chinks, or there may be chinks, in the best adjusted 
masonry; there was a chink in my cayemons cell; for, 
eyentaally, I saw, or seemed to see, a ray — pallid, 
indeed, and oold, and donbtfuly bat still ä ray, for it 
showed that narrow path which conscience had promised. 
After twOy three hours' tortoring research in brain and 
memoiy, I disinterred certain remains of circumstanoes, 
and oonceiyed a hope that by pntting them together an 
expedient might be firamed, and a resonrce discoyered. 
The droamstances were briefly üiese: — 

Some three months ago M. Pelet had, on the occa- 
Bum of bis fSte, giyen the boys a treat, which treat 
oonsiBted in a party of pleasure to a certain place of 
paUio reeort in the outskirts of BmsselSy of which I do 
not at this moment remember the name, bat near it 
were seyeral of those lakelets called ^tangs; and there 
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was one ^iang, lai^er than the rest, where on holidays 
people were accuBtomed to amuse themselves by rowing 
lound it in litÜe boats. The boys haying eaten an 
unlimited quantiiy of ''gau&es/' and diank seveial 
bottles of Louyain beer, amid the shades of a garden 
made and provided for such crams, petitioned the 
diiector for leaye to take a row on the ^tang. Half a 
dozen of the eldest succeeded in obtaining leaye, and I 
was commissioned to accompany them as suireillant. 
Among the half dozen happened to be a certain Jean 
Baptiste Yandenhnten, a most ponderoos yonng Flamand, 
not tall| bnt eyen now, at the early age of sixteen, pos* 
sessing a breadth and depth of personal deyelqpment 
tmly national It chanced that Jean was the fbrst lad 
to step into the boat; he stombled, roUed to one aide, 
the boat reyolted at bis weight and capsized. Yanden- 
huten sank like lead, rose, sank again. My coat and 
waist»oat were off in an instant; I had not been bronght 
np at Eton and boated and bathed and swam there ten 
long years for nothing; it was a natural and easy act 
for me to leap to the rescue. The lads and the beatmen 
yelled; they thought there would be two deaths by 
drowning instead of one; but as Jean rose the third 
time, I chitched him by one leg and the coUar, and in 
three minutes more both he and I were safe landed. 
To speak heayen's truth my merit in the action was 
small indeed, for I had nin no risk, and subsequently 
did not eyen catch cold from the wetting; but when 
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M. and Madame Yandenhuten, of whom Jean Bap&ie was 
the Bole hope, came to hear of the ezploit, they seemed 
to think I had evinced a braveiy and devotion widoh 
no ihanks could süfficienÜy repay. Madame, in paiti- 
calari was ''certain I must haye dearly loved üieir 
Bweet 6on, or I would not thus have hazarded my own 
life to saye bis." Monsieur, an honest-looking though 
phlegmatic man, said yeiy little, bot he woold not 
soffer me to leave the room, tUl I had piomised that 
in case I ever stood in need of help I wonld, by ap- 
plying to him, giye him a chanoe of dischaiging the 
Obligation nnder whioh he affirmed I had laid him. 
These woids, then, were my glimmer of light; it was 
here I found my sole outlet; and in tmth, though the 
cold light roused, it did not oheer me; nor did Ihe 
ouüet seem such as I should like to pass thioug^ Bight 
I had none to M. Yandenhnten's good Offices; it was 
not on the ground of merit I could apply to him; no, I 
must stand on that of necesaify: I had no work; I 
wanted work; my best chance of obtaining it lay in 
securing bis lecommendation. This I knew could be 
had by asking for it; not to ask, because the xequest 
levolted my pride and contradioted my habits, would, 
I feit, be an indulgenoe of fiedse and indolent fastidiona- 
ness. I might lepent the Omission all my life; I would 
not then be guilfy of it 

That erening I went to M. Yandenhuten's; but I had 
beut the bow and adjusted the shaft in Tain; the stonK 
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broke. I rang the bell at the great door (it was a large, 
handsome house in an expemdve pari of the town); a 
man-eervant opened; I asked for M. Yandenhnten; M. 
Yandenbuten and family wäre aU out of town — gone 
to Ostend — did not know when they wonld be back. I 
left my card, and retraoed my steps. 

CHAPTER XXIL 

A, WESE 18 gone; le jour des noces arriyed; the mar- 
riage was solenmized at St Jacques; Mdlle. 2kiraide 
became Madame Pelet, nee Eeuter; and, in about an 
hoor after this transfonnation, ''the happy pair," as 
newspapers phiase it, were on their way to Pans; where, 
accoiding to preyious arrangement, the honeymoon was 
to be spent The nezt day I quitted the pensionnoL 
Myself and my chatteis (some books and olothes) were 
soon transferred to a modest lodging I had hired in a 
street not iai o& In half an hour my dothes were 
arranged in a commode, my books on a shelf, and the 
''fütting'' was effected. I should not have been un- 
happy that day had not one pang tortuied me — a 
longing to go to the Bue Notre Dame anx Keiges, re- 
sisted, yet imtated by an inwaid resolve to ayoid that 
street tili soch time as the mist of doubt shonld dear 
from my prospects. 

It was a sweet September evening — yeiy mild, 
yery still; I had nothing to do; at that hour I knew 
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Frances would be eqaally leleased £rom oocupaüoii; I 
thought ehe might possibly be wishing for her master, 
I knew I wished for my pupiL Imaginatioii began with 
her low whispers/ infusing into my soul the soft tale of 
pleasures that might be. 

^Tou will £bid her reading or writmg/' said ehe; 
''you can take your seat at her side; you need not 
startle her peace by undue ezcitement; you need not 
embairass her manner by nniiBaal action or langoage. 
Be as yon always are; look over what she has written; 
listen while she reads; chide her, or qoieÜy approve; 
you know the e£Eeot of either System; you know her 
smile when pleased, you know the play of her looks 
when roused; you haye the seoret of awakening what 
ezpression you will, and you can ohoose amongst that 
pleasant yariety. With you she will sit silent as long 
as it suits you to talk alone; you can hold her under 
a potent spell: intelligent as she is, eloquent as she can 
be, you can seal her lips, and yeH her bright counte- 
nance with diffidenoe; yet, you know, she is not all 
monotonous mildness; you have seen, with a sort of 
stränge pleasure, zevolt, scom, austenfy, bittemess, lay 
enezgetlc daim to a place in her feelings and phy- 
siognomy; you know that few could mle her as you do; 
you know she might break, but neyer bend under the 
band of Tyianny and Injustioe, but Beason and AfTection 
can guide her by a sign. Tiy üieir influence now* Oo 
— they are not passions; you may handle them safely.** 
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''I will not go," was my answer to the sweettempiress. 
^A man is master of himself to a ceitain point, bat not 
beyond it Could I seek Erances to-night, couM I dt 
with her alone in a qmet Toom, and address her only in 
the language of Eeason and Affection?" 

"No," was the brief, fervent reply of that Love which 
had conquered and now controlled me. 

Time seemed to stc^nate; the son woold not go 
down; my watch ticked, bnt I thonght the hands were 
paralyzed. 

"What a hot eyening!" I cried, throwii^ open the 
lattice; for, indeed, I had seldom feit so feyerish. 
Hearing a step ascending the common stair, I wondered 
whether the "locataare,'' now mounting to bis apart- 
ments, were as nnsetÜed in mind and condition as I 
was, or whether he liyed in the calm of certain resonrces, 
and in the freedom of nnfettered feelings. Wh&tl was 
he Coming in person to solye the problem hardly pror 
posed in inaudible thonght? He had actoally knocked 
at the door — at 971^ door; a smart, prompt rap; and, 
almost before I could inyite him in, he was oyer the 
threshold, and had closed the door behind him. 

''And how are yon?'' asked an indijSSerent, qoiet 
yoioe, in the English langaage; while my yisitor, wiüiont 
any sort of bosÜe or introduction, pnt bis hat on the 
table, and bis gloyes into bis hat, and drawing the only 
arm-chair the room afforded a litde forward, seated him- 
self tranqnilly therein. 
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^Cant you speak?" he inquiied in a few momentSy 
in a tone whose nonchalance seemed to intimaie that 
it was maoh the same thing whether I answeied or not 
The feudi is, I found it desirable to have lecouise to 
my good üriends '^les b^des;" not ezactly to ascertain 
the identity of my visitor — for I already knew him, 
confonnd his impndence! but to see how he looked — 
to get a cLear notion of bis mien and oonntenanoe. 
I "wiped Üie glasses yery deliberately, and pnt them 
on qnite as deliberately; adjnsting them so as not to 
hnrt the biidge of my nose, or get entangled in my 
ehort tufte of diin hair. I was sitting in the window 
seat, with my back to the light, and I had him vU^-vis; 
a Position he would much lather haye had reTeraed; 
for, at any time, he prefened seratinizing to being 
soratmised. Yes, it was he, and no mistake, with bis 
siz feet of length arranged in a sitting attitade; wiüi 
bis dark trayelling surtout with its yeLyet coUar, bis 
giay pantaloons, bis black stock, and kis face, the most 
oiiginal one Natnre eyer modeUed, yet the least ob- 
tnudyely so; not one featare that coold be tenned marked 
or oddy yet the e£Eect of the whole nniqne. There is no 
use in attempting to describe what is indesczibable. 
Being in no hnziy to address bim, I sat and staied at 
my ease. 

f'Oh, fhat's . your game — is it?'' said he at last 
^Well, well see which is soonest tired." And he 
dowly diew ont a fine dgar-case, picked one to hii| 
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taste, lit it, took a book from the shelf conyenient to bis 
hand, then leaniog back, proceeded to smoke and read 
as tranqnilly as if be bad been in bis own room, in 
Orove-street, X — sbire, England. I knew be was 
capable of continning in tbat attitade tili midnigbt, if 
be conceiyed tbe wbim, so I rose, and taking tbe book 
from bis band, I said: — 

''Ton did not ask for it, and you sball not bave it." 

''It is silly and dnll,'' be obseryed, ''so I bave not 
lost mndh;" üien tbe spell being broken, be went on: 
''I tbongbt you liyed at Pelefs; I went tbeie tbis after- 
noon, expeoting to be staryed to deatb by sitting in a 
boazding-sdhool drawing-ioom, and tbey told ine you 
were gone, bad departed tbis moniing; you bad left 
yoor addiess behind you tbongh, wbiob I wondered at; 
it was a moie practical and sensible precaution tban 
I sboold baye imagined yon capable ot Wby did you 
leaye?* 

^Beoause M. Pelet bas just mairied tbe lady wbom 
you and Mr. Brown assigned to me as my wif e." 

^^Ob indeed!" leplied Hunsden witb a sbort langb; 
^'so youVe lost both yoor wife and yoor place?" 



I saw bim giye a quiok, coyert glanoe all round 
my room; he maiked its nanow limits, its scanly 
fbmitiiie: in an instant be bad comprebended the state 
(»f matten — bad absdlyed me from tbe crime of pzo- 
sperity. A ouxious efifoct tbis discoyeiy wiougbt in 
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bis stränge mind; I am morally certain that if he had 
found me installed in a handsome parlour, lounging on 
a soft couch, witb a pretty, wealthy wife at my side, 
he wonld haye hated me; a brief, cold, hanghty yisit, 
would in such a case haye been the extreme limit of 
his ciyilities, and never would he haye come near me 
more, so long as the tide of fortone bore -me smoothly 
on its suiface; bnt the painted fämitarey the baie walls, 
the oheerless solitade of my room relazed his ligid 
pride, and I know not what softening change had 
taken place both in his yoioe and look ere he spoke 
again. 

''You haye got another plaoe?" 

"No." 

''You aie in the "v^ay of getting one?" 

"No." 

^That is had; haye yon applied to Brown?" 

"No indeed." 

'^You had better; he often has it in his power to 
giye nsefol information in suoh matters.* 

^'He seryed me once yery well; I haye no daim on 
him, and am not in the hmnoor to bother him agsin.** 

''Oh, if you're bashfol, and dread being. intmsiyey 
yoa need only commission me. I shall see him to ni^t; 
I can put in a word." 

''I beg yon will not, Mr. Honsden; I am in yoor 
debt already; yoa did me an important service when I 
was at X — ; got me out of a den where I was dying: 
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ihat Service I haye neyer repaid, and at present I decline 
poedtiyely adding another item to the accomit" 

^'If the wind sits that way, Pm satisfied. I üiought 
my iinexampled generoeiiy in tuming you out of that 
accaised connting-lioiuse would be daly appreciated some 
day; 'Cast ycmr bread on the wateis, and it shall be 
fonnd after many days/ say the Scriptnres. Yes, thaf s 
pg^t, lad — make mach of me — Pm a nonpareil: 
there's notfaing like me in the common herd. In the 
meantime, to put all humbug aside and talk sense for a 
few momentsy you wonld be greaÜy the better of a 
sitaationi and what is more, you are a fool if you refose 
to take one £rom any hand that oSers ii" 

^'Yeiy well, Hr. Hnnsden; now you haye settled 
that pointy talk of something eise. Wbat news from 

^*I haye not settled that point, or at least üiere is 
another to settle before we get to X — . Is this Miss 
Zdnobie'' (ZoraSde, interposed I) — "well, Zoraide — is 
she really mairied to Pelet?" 

**I teil you yes — and if you don't belieye me, go 
and ask the cur£ of St Jacques." 

''And your heart is broken?" 

''I am not awaie that it is; it feels all right — beats 
asusuaL'' 

''Then your feelings are less superfine than I took 
them to be; you must be a coarse, callous character, to 
bear such a thwack wiüiout staggering under it." 
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^Siaggering under it? What the deuce Ib fhere to 
stagger under in the oiicamstanoe of a Belgian Bchool- 
mistress xnarrying a Erenoh sohoolmasier? The progeny 
will doubüess be a' stränge hybrid race; but thafs their 
look out — not mine." 

"He indnlges in Bcoziiloas jesüs, and the bride was 
his afiäanoed onei" 

«Who said so?" 

"Brown." 

"m teil you whaty Hunsden — Brown is an old 
gossip.'' 

"He ib; bnt in the meantime, if his gossip be 
founded on less than fieust — if you took no particolar 
interest in Miss ZordSde — why, yonthM pedagogael 
did you leaye yonr plaoe in oonsegaence of her be- 
conüng Madame Pelet?'' 

'^Beeaose — ^ I feit my &oe grow a litOe hot; 
^^becanse — - in ahorti Mr. Hnnsden, I deoline answering 
any more qnestionsy'' and I plonged my hands deep in 
my breeohes pooket 

Hunsden tdnmphed: bis eyes — hislaugh annonneed 
viotory« 

"What the denoe aie you langhing at^ Mr. Hunsden?" 

"At your ezemplary oomposure. WeU, lad, lU 
not bore you; I see how it is: ZoraSde has jilted you — 
manied some one xioher, as any sensible woman would 
haTe done if she had had the ohance." 

1 made no xeply — I let him think so, not feeling 
TktPmfmm. Ifi 
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indined to enter into an explanation of the real state 
of things, and as litüe to iargß a £Ed8e acGoant; bat it 
was not easy to blind Hnnsden; my yerj silenoe, 
instead of convincing bim that be bad bit üie tmtb, 
Beemed to render bim doubtM abont it^ be went on: — 

^I sappoee tbe affiedr bas been condnoted as sach 
a&irs always are amongst rational people; yoa offiered 
ber yonr youtb and yonr talents — sacb as they are — 
in ezobange for ber position and money: I dont suppoeo 
yoa took appeazance, or wbat is called lave, into tbe 
aooount — for I onderstand sbe is older tban yoa, and 
Brown says, latber sensible-looking than beaatifoL She, 
baving tben no cbance of making a better baigain, 
was at fiist indined to oome to terms wilb yoa, bat 
Pelet — tbe bead of a floonshing scbool — stepped 
in witb a bigber bid; sbe aocepted, and be bas got 
ber: a correct ttansaotion — pecfeetLy so — bnanelKhlike 
and Ic^timate. And now well talk of simietbing dse.*^ 

'^Doy" Said I, yery glad to dismiss the topio, and 
especially glad to bave baffled tbe sagacüy of my orosiB- 
qaestioner — if, indeed, I bad baffled it; for thoogh 
bis words now led away from the dangeroos point, Mb 
eyeSy keen and watcbfal, seemed still pre-oöcopied with 
the former idea. 

^Toa want to bear news &om X--^? And «wbat 
interest oan you bave in X — ? You left no Mends 
tbere, for yoa made none. Kobody ever asks after 
yoa — neitber man nor woman; and if I mention yoor 
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name in Company^ the men look as if I had spoken of 
Piester John; and the women aneer ooyerüy. Oor X — 
helles mast haye ^dialiked you. How did yoa exoite 
their diapleasoie?'' 

''I don't know. I seldoni spoke to them — they 
weie nothing to me. I eonaidered them only as some- 
thing to he glanced at fiom a distance; their dressea 
and &ce8 were often pleasing enough to the eye: hnt 
I Goold not nnderatand their eonyeisation, nor eyen 
read their oountenances. When I oaugjht anatohes of 
what tiiey seid, I ooold neyer make mnoh of it; and 
the play of their Ups and •eyea did not help me at alL" 

^That was your &iilt^ not theirB. There aze sen- 
aihLe, as well as handaome women in X — ; women it 
is worthy any man's white to talk to, and with whom I 
can talk with pleasore; bot yoa had and haye no 
pleasant address; there is nothing in you to indnoe a 
woman to he afbhle. I haye remaiked you sitting near 
the door in a room fall of Company, ibent on hearing, 
not on speaking; on oheernng, not on entertaining^ 
looking fiigidly ahy at the commenoement of a party, 
confosingly yigilant aboot the middle, and insaltingly 
weary towards the end* Is that the way, do you think, 
eyer to commonicate pleasore or ezoate interest? No; 
and if yoa aie genenJly onpopolar, it is becanse you 
desenre to be so.* 

''Content!'' I ejaookted. 

**NOf you aie not content; yoa aee heaafy always 

18* 
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taming its back on you; you are mortified and üien 
you sneer. I verily believe all that is deedrable on 
earth — wealth, reputation, love — wül for ever to 
you be the ripe grapes on the high trellis: yoall lock 
np at üiem; they will tantalize in you the lust of the 
eye; but they are out of reach: you haye not the ad- 
dress to fetch a ladder, and you'll go away calling üiem 
ßour." 

Cutting as üiese words might haye been under 
Bome circumstancee, they drew no blood now. My life 
was changed; my ezpeiience had been vaiied since I 
left X — , but Hunsden could not know this; he had 
Seen me only in the character of Mr. Crimsworth'B 
cißtk — a dependent amongst wealüiy strangeiBy 
meeting disdain wiüi a hard front, conscious of an im- 
social and unattractiTe ezterior, lefdsing to sue for 
notice which I was sure would be withheld, dediimig 
to evince an admiration which I knew would be scomed 
as worthless. He could not be aware ihat since then 
youth and loyeliness had been to me eyery-day objects; 
that I had studied them at leisure and closely, and had 
Seen the plain texture of truth under the embroidery of 
appearance; nor could he, keen-sighted as he was^ 
penetrate into my heart, search my brain, and read 
my peculiar sympathies and antipathies; he had not 
known me long enough, or well enough, to perceiTe 
how low my feelings would ebb under some influenceSy 
ppWertvl oyer most minds; how high, how fast they 
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woold flow ander other influencee, that perhaps aoted 
with the moie intense foice on me, beoanse they acted 
on me alone. Keither could he snspect for an instant 
the hifitory of my Communications with Mdlle. Eeuter; 
secret to him and to all others was the tale of her 
stränge infatoation: her blandishments, her wiles had 
been seen bat by me, and to me only were they 
known; bat they had changed me, foir they had proyed 
that I coidd impress. A sweeter secret nesÜed deeper 
in my heart; one fall of tendemess and as fall of 
strength: it took the sting oat of Hansden's saicasm; 
it kept me onbent by shame, and onstirred by wrath. 
Bat of aU this I coold say notfaing — notfaing decisive 
at least; onoertainiy sealed my Ups, and doring the 
interval of silence by which alone I replied to Mr. 
Hansden, I made ap my mind to be for the present 
whoUy miqadged by him, and miqadged I was; he 
thoaght he had been rather too haid apon me, and 
that I was croshed by üie weight of bis upbraidings; 
so to xe-assoie me he saad, doubÜess I shoald mend 
some day; I was only at the beginning of lifo yet; 
and sinoe happily I was not qoite withoat sense, eveiy 
feJse step I made woald be a good lesson. 

Just then I tamed my flftce a little to the Ught; 
the apj^coach of twilight, and my position in the 
window-seal^ had, for the last ten minates, preyented him 
£rom stodying my coantenance; as I moyed, howeyer, 
he cang^t an ezpreeaion which he thos interpreted: —r 
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'Tonfound it! How doggedly self-approying tbe 
lad looksl I thonght lie was fit to die with ahame, and 
there he sits giiimiiig smiles, as good as to say, 'Lei 
the World wag as it will, Fye ilie philosophei^s stone 
in my waistcoat-pocket, and the elixir of life in my 
cnphoard; Pm independent of both Fate and Fortune !' '^ 

'^Hunsden — you spoke of grapes; I was tJiinking 
of a frnit I like better than yonr X — hot-honse grapes 
— an miiqne froit^ giowing wild, which I ha^e mai^ed 
as my own, and hope one day to gather and taste. It 
is of no nse your offering me the dianght of bitteraess, 
or threatening me with death by thiist: I have the 
antidpation of sweetness on my palate; the hope of 
fiieshness on my Ups; I can zejeet the nnsayoniy, and 
endure the exhansting«'' 

"For how long?" 

^'Till the nezt opportoniiy for effi>rt; and as the 
piize of success will be a treasore after my own heart, 
rU bring a bnll's strength to the stmggle/' 

^'Bad Inck croshes bolls as easily as bullaces; and I 
believe, the tqij dogs yon: you were bom wifli a 
wooden spoon in yonr mouth, depend on it" 

''I believe you; and I mean to make my wooden 
spoon do üie work of some people's sUver ladles: grasped 
firmly, and handled nimbly, eren a wooden spoon will 
shoyel np broth. 

Hunsden rose: ''I see," said he; ''I sappose yon're 
one of those who develope best unwatched, and act 
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best unaided — work your own way. Now, Pll go* 
And, wiihout another woxd, he was going; at the door 
he tomed: 

"GiiniBWorlih Hall is sold/' said he. 

"BoldP was my echo. 

^'Yes; yoa loiow, of conne, that yonr brother Mied 
three monfhB ago?** 

''Whatl Edwazd Grimsworth?" 

^Ptedaely; and his wife went home to her fothez^B; 
when afihixB "weot awzy, hia temper sympathized wüh 
them; he nsed her ill; I told you he would be a tyrant 
to her 8ome day; aa to him — '* 

'^Ay, as to him — what ia beoome of him?" 

''Kothing eztraoidinaEy — dont be alaimed; he put 
himself nnder the protection of the coort, componnded 
wüh hia areditaza — tenpence in the pound; in gox 
weeka eet up again, ooazed back hia wife, and ia 
flowriahing like a green bay-tiee.'' 

*<And Grimaworth Hall — > waa the fäimture sold 
too?*» 

''Bverything — ftom Ihe grand piano down to the 
roUinc^-pin." 

^And ükb oontenia of Ihe oak dining-room — were 
they adld?'' 

''Of oonrae, why ahould the aofiBUi and öhairs of that 
Zoom be held moze aaored than thoae of any other?'* 

<<And the piotozea?'' 

''What piotazea? Cnmawodh had no special col- 
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leotion that I know of — he did not profees to be an 
amateur." 

''Tiiere weie two portraits, one on each aide the 
mantel-piece; you cannot haye foigotten them, Mr. 
Hnnsden; you onoe notioed ihat of ihe lady — " 

''Oh, I knowl ihe thin-faeed gentlewoman with a 
shawl put on like drapeiy. — Why, as a matter of 
conraey it wonld be sold among the ofiier tfamgB. If you 
had been rioh, you might haye bonght it^ for I lemember 
yoa saad it lepresented yonr mother: you aee what it is 
to be without a soo." 

I did. ''Bat sniely/' I thought to myself, ''I ehaU 
not always be so poyerty-strieken; I may one day bay 
it back yet — Who pnichased it? do you know?" 
I asked. 

''How is it likely? I neyer inqnired who pmohased 
anything; there spoke the onpiactical man — to imagine 
all the World is interested in what interests himself ! 
Now, good night — Pm off for Germany to-monow 
moming; I shall be back here in siz weeks, and 
possibly I may call and see you agmn; I wonder 
whether yonll be still ont of place!" he laughedi aa 
mockinglyy as heartlessly as MephistopheleSy and so 
laoghingy yanished. 

Some people, howeyer indifferent they may become 
affcer a considerable space of absence, always oontrive 
to leaye a pleasant impression jnst at parting; not so 
Hnnsden; a Conference "with him affected one like a 
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diaught of Peravian bade; it seemed a concentration of 
the Bpeoially haish, stringent^ bitter; whether, like baik| 
it invigoiated, I sc^icely knew. 

A ruffled mind makes a lestLess pillow; I slept little 
on the night after this interview; towards moming I 
began to doze, bat hardly had my slomber become 
sleepi when I was roused from it by heaiing a noise in 
my dttingrroomy to whioh my bed-room adjoined — a 
stepi and a shoving of famitore; the movement lasted 
bazely two minntes; with the closing of the door it 
ceased. I listened; not a monse stiired; perhaps I had 
dreamt it; perhaps a hcalaire had made a mistake, and 
entered my apartment instead of bis own. It was yet 
bat fiye o'dock; neither I nor the day were wide awake; 
I tomed, and was soon nnconscioas. When I did rise, 
aboat two hoais later, I had forgotten the cireamstance ; 
the fiist thing I saw, howeyer, on qaitting my Chamber, 
recalled it; jost pashed in at the door of my sitting- 
room, and still standing on end, was a wooden paddng« 
case — a roagh deal affidr, wide bat shallow; a porter 
had doobtless shoyed it forward, bat seeing no occapant 
of the room, had left it at the entrance. 

"That is none of mine/ thooght I, approaching; ''it 
most be meant for somebody eise." I stooped to examine 
the address: — ^ 

"Wm. Crimsworth, Esq., No. — , St, Brqssels.* 

I was pozzledy bat condading that the best way to 
obtain Information was to ask within, I cat the cords 
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and opened the case. Green baue enveloped its con- 
JteniB, sewn caiefiilly at the aides; I ripped the fiack* 
thiead with my pen-knife, and stilly as the seam gave 
way, glimpses of gUding appeaied throogh Üie widening 
inteistices. Boards and balze being at length lemoved, 
I lifted £ronx the caae a large pictme, in a magnificent 
fcame; Ift^nitig it against a ohair, in a podition where 
the light £rom the window feil fEiyouiably npon it, I 
stepped back — alieady I had mounted my apectadeck 
A portrait-paintei^a aky (the most sombre and tfireaten- 
ing of welkins), and distant trees of a cenyentional 
depth of hne, laised in fäll xelief a pale, penäye-look- 
ing female face, ahadowed with aofb daik hair, almost 
blending with the equally dark donds; large, aolemn 
eyes looked leflectiTely into mine; a thin cheek reated 
on a delioate Ixttle band; a shawl, artaaüeally draped, 
half bidy half ahowed a dight %are. A listener (had 
there been one) might haye heard me, after ten minntea* 
silent gazingy ntter the word '^Motherl" I mig}it have 
aaid more — bat with me, the fiist word nttered aloud 
in soliloquy rouses oonscioasness; it reminda me that 
only crazy people talk to themselYeSy and then I think 
out my monologaey instead of speaking it I had 
thonght a long whHe, and a long whUe had oontem- 
plated the inteUigence, the sweetness, and — alas! the 
ti^dness al^o of those fine, grey eyes, the mental power 
of that foreheady and the rare semdbiüly of that serioua 
onouth, when my glance, trayelling downwards, feil on 
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a narrow billet, stack in üie oomer of fhe pioiare, be- 
tween the frame and fhe canTBS. Then I firat aaked, 
^Who sent this piojxtre? Who thooght of me, sayed it 
out of the wreck of Cnmsworth Hall, and now oooxmits 
it to the caie of its natural keeper?** I took the note 
£ronx its niohe; thns it spoke: — 

"There ib a aort of stapid pleasure in giying a child 
sweetSy a fool hia bells, a dog a bone. You aie lepaid 
by Boeing the chüd beamear bis &oe ^th Bugar; by 
witnessing hoiBf the fboPa ecstasy maikeiB a greater fool 
of him than eyer; by watching the dog'B natore oome 
out over bis bone. In giying WilUani Grimsworlih bis 
mothei'B pictaie, I giye bim sweets, beUs, and bone, all 
in one; wbat gneyes me is, that I cannot behold the 
resdt; I would haye added fiye RbillingH more to my 
bid if the auctioneer coold only baye pionuBed me that 
pleasure. H. Y. H. 

P.S. — You Said last night you positiyely dedined 
adding another item to your aocount with me; dont you 
think Pye sayed you that tiouble?*' 

I muffled the piotnre in its green baise ooyeiing, 
xestored it to the oase, and haiving transported tiie wbole 
ooncem to my bed-room, put it oot of ö^t under my 
bed. My pleasure was now poisoned by pnngent pain; 
I determined to look no moie tili I oould look at my 
ease. J£ Hunsden bad oome in at that momeni» I sboold 
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have Said to him, ''I owe you noihiiigy Hunsden — not 
a fiaction of a farthing; you have paid yomself in 
taunts.'' 

Too amdons to remain any longer quiescent, I had 
no sooner breakfasted, than I repaired once more to M. 
Yandenliiiten'Sy scarcely hoping to find him at home; for 
a week had barely elapsed since my fiist call: but 
fsmcying I might be able to glean information as to the 
time when bis zetom was expected. A better lesnlt 
awaited me than I had antidpated, for though Üie 
&inily were yet at Ostend, M. Yandenhnten had come 
oyer to Brossels on bnsiness for the day. He reeeived 
me with the qxdet kindness of a sincere thongh not 
exdtable man. I had not sat fiye minntes alone with 
him in bis barean, before I became awaie of a sense of 
ease in hia presence, such as I rarely e^i^erienoed 
with strangers. I was snrprised at my own composorey 
for, affer all, I had come on bnsiness to me ezoeedingly 
painM *-* that of soUciting a favour. I asked on what 
basis the calm zested <— I feaied it might be deceptiye. 
Ere long I caoght a glimpse of the grormd, and at 
once I feit assored of its solidity; I knew where I 
was. 

IL Tandenhuten was lich, lespected, and inflnential; 
ly pooTy despised and powerless; so we stood to the 
wörld atlaige as members of the world's society; bat 
to each other, as a pair of human beings, our positions 
were rer^zsed. The Datchman (he was not Flamandf 
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bnt pure HoUandais) was slow, cool, of railier dense 
mtelligence, though sound and accuiate judgment; fhe 
Englishman fietr mqie nervous, aotLye, quicker both to 
plan and to praotise, to conceiye and to realize. The 
Dutohman was benevolent, the Englishman susoeptible; 
in Short our characters doyetailed, but my mind having 
more fire and action than his, instinctiYely assumed and 
kept the predominance. 

This point setÜed, and my position well ascertained, 
I addressed him on the sabject of my afGurs with that 
genuine frankness which fiill oonfidence can alone in« 
spire. It was a pleasure to him to be so appealed to; 
he thanked me for giying him this opportonity of using 
a little exertion in my behal£ I went on to explain to 
him that my wish was not so much to be helped, as to 
be put into the way of helping myself ; of him I did 
not want exertion — that was to be my part — bat 
only information and recommendation.. Soon after I 
rose to go. He held out bis haod at parting — an 
action of greater significanoe with foreignets than with 
Englishmen. As I ezchanged a smile with him, I 
tihought the benevolence of bis truthM face was betier 
than the inteUigence of my own. Characters of my 
Order ezperience a balm-like solace in tiie oontaot of 
such souls as animated the honest breast of Tletor 
Yandenhuten. 

The nezt fortnight was a period of many alter- 
nations; my existence duiing its lapse resembled a d^. 
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of one of those autamnal nights whicfa aie specially 
hannted by meteois and fetUing stan. Hopes and fears, 
ezpectationB and disappointments, deecended in glanomg 
showers from zenith to horizon; bat all were trancdenty 
and darlmeffl foUowed swift each Tanisbing apparition. 
K. Yandenhuten aided me faithfally; he sei me on üie 
trade of several places, and himself made eSatia to 
Becnre them for me; bat for a long time Bolioitation and 
reoommendation were yam — the door eiüier ahnt in 
my fiaoe when I was aboat to walk in, or anotfaer can- 
didate, entering before me, rendered my fortiier adYsnce 
nseless. Feverish and loosed, disappointment airested 
me; defeat foUowing fast on defeat served as stimiilantB 
to wilL I forgot fEustidiooBness , oonqiiered reseirey 
thrnst pride ^m me: I asked, I persevered, I lemon- 
stratedy I dnnned. It is so that openings are Ibroed 
into the goarded circle where Fortone sits deJEdiiig 
favoan loond. My perseyerance made nie ksiown; my 
importonily made me remarked. I was ingoaed aboat; 
my former päpils* paients, gathering the rep^xrts of tfaeir 
öhüdien, heard me spoken of as talented, and üiey 
echoed the woid: the soond, bandied aboat at randomy 
oeime at last to ears which, bat for its amrensality, it 
might nerer baye reaohed; and at the yery eiisis when 
I had tried my last effort and knew not what to do, 
Fortone looked in at me one moming, as I sat in diear 
and almost desperate deliberation on my bedstead, 
nodded with the familiarity of an old aoqoaintance — • 
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Üiongh God knowB I had never met her before — and 
threw a pnze into my lap. 

In the seoond week of Ootober, 18 — , I got fhe ap- 
pointment of Kngliwh profesaor to all üie dassea of 
— College, BrusselBy wiih a salaiy of three thotusand 
francs per anmun; and the certainfy of being able, by 
dint of ihe reputation and poblicily acoompanying ihe 
positLony to make as mudh more by priyate lessons. 
The offioial notice, whieh communioated thia inf oimatlon, 
mentioned also ihat ii was the strcmg reoommendation of 
M. Yandenhnteny n^ootant, whioh häd tiuäied the seale 
of ehoice in my &Toiir. 

No sooner had I read the announcement than I 
hnmed to K. Tandenhoten'a bmeau, poahed üie do- 
coment nndor his noae, and when he had perused it, 
took both his handa^ and tiianked him with nnieatrained 
Tivacity. My Tmd words and emphatio gestme mored 
hia Datdh oahn to nnwonted Benaation. He aaid he 
was happy — ^^ad -to haye senred me; bttt he had 
done nothing meriting anoh thanks. He had not laid 
out a oentime — only «oratched a f ew woids on a sheet 
of paper. 

Again I zepeaeted to him — - 

'^Yoa haye made me qmte happy, and in a Way 
that suÜB me; I do not feei an oUiga&n iifaom^ 
oonfened by yoor kind hand; I do not feel dispoeed 
to shon you beoanse yoa hare done me a femmr; fiom 
thia day you must oonsont to admit me to your intimate 
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acgnaintance, for I shall hereafter recor again and again 
to the pleasure of your sooiety." 

''Aliud BoitrüL/' was Üie reply, aooompaiiiad by a 
Bmüe of benignant oonteni I went away with its aiin- 
ahine in my heart 

CHAPTEB XXDL 

Ix was two o'dook wben I letomed to my lodgingiB; 
my dinneTi just bronght in ftom a neighbooiing hotel, 
smoked on tiie table; I sat down, thinking to eat — 
bad the plate been heaped with potaheids and bEoken 
glafls, instead of boiled beef and bazieots, I oould not 
baye made a moie Bignal fidlnre: appetite bad fäzsaken 
me. Impa^ient of seeing f6od wbidb I oonld not taste^- 
I put it all aside into a cupboaid, and üien demandedy 
''Wbat sball I do tili eyemng?^ for befoze 8ixp.iE.it 
wonld be yain to seek the Bne Kotre Dame anz 
Neiges; its inbabitant (for me it bad but one) was 
detained by her yocation elsewbere. I walked in the 
streets of Bmssels, and I walked in my own xoom 
£rom two o'dock tili six; never onoe in that space of 
time did I sit down. I was in my öbamber wben the 
last named bour stmck; I bad just batbed my fiaoe and 
feyeEisb bands, and was standing near the glass; my 
cheek was crimson, my eye was flame, still all my 
featores looked quite settled and oalm. Desoending 
swifdy the stair and steppiog out, I was gUd to see 
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Twilight drawing on in cloads; such shade was to me 
like a gratefdl screen, and the chill of latter Autnmn, 
breaüiing in a fitfiil -wind ftom the north-west, met me 
as a refireahing coolness. Still I saw it was cold to 
others, for the women I passed weie wiapped in shawls, 
and the men had their coats bnttoned close. 

When are we qoite happy? Was I so then? No; 
an nigent and growing diead wozried my neryes, and 
had wonied them since the fiist moment good tidings 
had reached me. Hew was Erances? It was ten weeks 
since I had seen her, mx sinoe I had heard from her, or 
of her. I had answeied her letter by a brief note, 
fidendly bnt oalm, in whieh no mention of opntinued 
coirespondenoe or foither Tisits was made. At that honr 
my bark hang on the topmost onrl of a wäre of fote, 
and I knew not on whai shoal the onward rosh of the 
billow might hurl it; I wonld not then attach her destiny 
to mine by the slightest thread; if doomed to spUt on 
the rooki or ran agroond on the sand-bank, I was re- 
splyed no other yeesel shoald shaie my disaster; bnt six 
weeks was a long tim^; and eoold it be that she was 
still well and doing well? Weie not all sages agreed in 
declanng that happiness finds no cUmax on earth? 
Dared I tiiink that bat half a street now divided me "" 

from tiie toll oap of contentment — the draoght drawn 
^m waten said to flow only in heayen? 

I was at tiie door; I enteied the qoiet house; I 
monnted the staira; ttie lobby was yoid and stilli all 
2%« Pra/dMor« Id 
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the doors closed; I looked for the neat green mat -, it lay 
duly in its place. 

^'Signal of hope!" I said, and ad^anoed. ''Bat I 
will be a litüe oalmar; I am not going to mah in, and 
get np a acene diiecÜy." Foicibly staying my eager step, 
I paosed on the mat. 

"What an absolute hnahl Is ahe in? Li anybody 
in?'' I demanded to mysell A litÜe thüde, as of 
oindeiB £edling from a grate, leplied; a movement — a 
fiie was genüy stiired; and the dight rostle of life coit- 
tinningy a step paced equably backwazda and forwacdsy 
baokwards and forwards, in the apartment. Pascinated, 
I stoody more £zedly feusdnated when a yoooe lewazded 
the attention of my strained ear — so low, so self- 
addiessed, I nerer fancied the q^eaker.otherwise tfaan 
alone; solitade might speak thns in a desert, or in the 
hall of a f oisaken house. 

** * And ii«*er 1>at'<jnöe, ngr tfön,* lie «dd, 

* Was yon dariE oay«ni trod; 
In perseention'a Iron dayi, 

When tbe laad wu l«ft by Öod» 
From Bewley*a bog, wlth ■Umgl&ter red» 

A wander«r hiüker drews 
And oft he stopped and tnmed hifl liead, 

Aa by fita the ni|^t-wiifda blew. 
For trampling round by ChC[Tiot-«dge» . 

Were heard the troopera keen; 
And freqnent from the Whitelaw rldga • 

The death-ahot flaahed between.** Ae«, MOm 

The eld Scotoh baUad was partly lecited, üien 'dro]^; 
a pause ensued; then another strain foUöwed, in-Erencb, 
of which the purporti translated, ran as foUowa: — 
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I gaye, at first, attention dose, 

Theo inierett wann enraadt 
From Intereat aa improyemant rosa, 

Soeeeadad gratitnde. 

Obadlen^ waa no aitort aoon. 

And labonr waa no pain; 
If ttrad, a ward, a glanca alone 

Wonld ciya ma atrangth again. 

From othart of the itadloog band, 

Era long ha alnglad me ; 
Bat onlj by mora olosa damand » 

And atamar argency. 

Tha taak he from another took , 

From ma ha dld r^aat; 
Ha wönld HO allght omlaalon brook. 

And aoAr no dafeet« 

If mj oonipaBiona want aatray. 
He tearea their wanderingi blamed; 

If I bot flOtarad In tha waj. 
Hie angar fiaroaly flamed. 

Sometbing stiiied in an adjoining Chamber; it 

wonld not do to be suiprised eayes-dioppiog; I iapped 

hastUy, and as haatfly enteied. Erancea was jost be- 

foxe me; ahe had been Walking alowly in her room, 

and her atep waa oheoked by my adyent: Twilighit 

only waa with her, and tranqnily raddy Eirelight; to 

theee aistexB, the Bzight and the Dark, she had been 

speakingi ere I eutered in poetiy. Sir Walter Sootfa 

Y(äße, to her a fiireign &r-off aonnd, a monntain-echo, 

had nttored itself in tiie fiist atanzas; the aeoond, I 

thonghty ficom the style and tiie aabatanoe, was the 

langoage of her own heazt Her &ce was grave, its 

e^ression eonoantEated; ehe bent on me an nnamiiing 

eye — an eye just letaniing £rom absttaotiony just 

awaking from dreams: well-ananged was her simple 

19* 
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attire, smooth her dark hair, ordedy her taranquil room; 
bat what — wifh her ihoiightfiil lock, her serious Belf- 
leliance, her bent to meditation and baply inspiration — 
what had ehe to do with loye? ^Nothing," was the 
anflwer of her own sad, thongh genüe coantenanoe; it 
seemed to say, ''I nrnst coltiyate fortitude and ding to 
poetry; one is to be my sapport and the other my solace 
thiongh life. Human affectionB do not bloom, nor do 
human passionB glow for me." Ofiier women have such 
thooghts. Erances, had ahe been as desolate as she 
deemedy wonld not have been wone off than thousanda 
of her sex. Look at the xigid and formal race of old 
maads — the race whom all despose; they haye fed 
themselyes, fiom yonth apwaids, on fnaxims of resigna- 
tion and endoranee. Ifany of them get ossified with üie 
diy diet; self-control is so continnally their Ihonght, so 
perpetoally their objecto that at last it absorbs the softer 
and more agreeable qnalities of their natiue; änd they 
die meie modeLi of aasteiüy/ fashioned out of a little 
pazohment and mach bone. Anatomists will teU you 
tfaat there is a heart in tiie withered old maid's oaioase 
— the same as in ihat of any öheiished wife or proüd 
mother in the land. Can this be so? I leally don't 
know; bat feel indined to doobt it. 

I came forward, bade IFrances ^good eyening,'' and 
took my seai The ohair I had chosen was one shd 
had probably jost left; it stood by a litüe table where 
'were her open desk and papexs. I know not whether 
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she had fally recognised me at fiist, but she did so 
now; and in a voice, soft bat qoiet, she zetoined my 
greeting. I had shown no eagemess; she took her cne 
from me, and evinced no snrprise. We xnet as we had 
always met, as master and pupil — nothing more. I 
proceeded to handle the papeis; Erances, obserrant and 
serviceable, stepped into an inner room, bronght a 
candle, lit it, placed it by me; then dzew the cnrtain 
oyer the lattice, and having added a little fresh fael to 
the already bright fire, she drew a seoond chair to the 
table and sat down at my light band, a little removed. 
The paper on the top was a tianslation of some grave 
Erench author into English, bat ondemeath lay a sheet 
with stanzas; on this I laid hands. Eranoes half rose, 
made a movement to reooyer the captozed spoily saying; 
that was nothing — a mere oopy of Terses. I pat by 
resistanoe with the dedsion I knew she never long 
opposed; bat on this ooeasion her fingen had fetstened 
on the paper. I had qoietly to onloose them; their hold 
dissolyed to my tonöh; her band shronk away; my own 
woold fain have foUowed it, bat for the present I for- 
bade saoh impolse. The first page of ^be sheet was 
occapied with the lines I had orerheaid; the seqpel was 
not exacüy the weiteres own experieneOi bot a composition 
by portions of that ezperience soggested. Thos while 
egotism was aToided, the &ncy was ezeroised, and the 
heart satisfied. I trandate as before, and my translation 
is nearly literal; it ooatinaed thos: — 
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When siekneBS sUyed awhile my eonne 
He seemed impaüent still, 

BeoADse hii pnpirs flagging foree 
Gould not obey hit will. 

One daj when sommoned to the bed« 
Where Paln and I did ctrire , 

I heard htm, aa he bent his head, 
Say, "God, ehe mu$t rerive!** 

I feit his hand , with gentle stress • 
A moment lald on mine. 

And wished to mark my oonseioosness 
By some responslre sign. 

Bat pow*rless tfaen to speak or move, 

lonlyfelt.withfai, 
The sense of Bope» the strength of Lot*. 

Their healing work begln. 

• 

And aa he from the room withdrew, 
My liMurt his Steps pnrsned ; 

I longed to proTe , by efforts new t 
Xy speeehless gntitode« 

When onoe ägaln I took my place , 
Long Tscant, in the olass, 

Th* nnfreqaent smile aoross his fkce 
Did for one moment pass; 

Tba lesiMiis done ) the Signal made 
Of glad release and play , 

He, as he passed, an instant stayed 
One Undly word to say. 

** Jane« tili to-monrow you are free 
From tedions task and mle , 
This aftemoon I mnst not see 
That yet pale face in school. 

**8eek In the garden-shades a seat» 
Far fk-om the play-gronnd dln ; 
The sitn in warm, tiie air is sweets 
StaytiUIoaUyonin.** 

A long and pleasant aftemoon 

I passed in those green bowers ; 
All silentt tranqnil, and aloqe 
^ WithMTdat«iidb««i,aadflowers. 
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Yet, when my mtster*« Toioe I heard 

Call, from the window, ** Jane!** 
I entered, Jojrftal, «t the word, 

The boay hoase again. 

He, in the hall, paoed ap and down; 

He paosed aa I paaaed by; 
His forehead atem relaxed ita flrown; 

He raiaed hia deep-aet eye* 

** Not qnlte bo pale>** he mnrmnred low. 
** Now, Jane» go reat «whlle«** 
And aa I amlled, hia amoothened brow 
Retorned aa glad a smile. 

My perfeet health reatored« ht took 

Hia mien aoatere again; 
And, aa beforet be wonld not brock 

The alighteat Dult Crom Jane. 

The longeat taak, the liardeat theme 

Fell to my sliare aa erat. 
And still I toiled to plaoe my name 

In erery atndy flnt. 

• 

He yet begrndged and atinted praiae« 

Bat I had learat to read 
The aecret meaning of hia faoot 

And that waa my beat meed. 

Eren wben hia haaty tamper apok« 

In tonea that aorrow atirred» 
My frlef waa Inllad aa aoon aa woke 

By aome relenting word. 

And when be lent aoma pre^Unia book» 

Or gaTe aome flragraat flowar, 
I did not qaail to SnT7*a lock , 

üpheld by Pleaaor«*a power. 

At laat onr aehool raaka took thalr groond; 

The bard-foofht fleld I wob; 
The priae, a laoral-wraath« «ai bonad 

My throbbing forehead ob* 

Low at my maater*a knee I bent , 

The oflferad erown to meat; 
Ita green leavea throagh my tamplca aent 

A thrill aa wild aa sweet. 
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The ationg polae of Ambition Struck 

In erery rein I owned; 
At the «une instant, bleeding broke 

A secret, inward woond« 

The honr of triamph was to me 

The honr of sorrow sore; 
A day hence I most cross the sea, 

Ne*er to recross it more. 

An honr henee, in my master*8 room, 

I with him tat alone , 
And told htm what a dreary gloom 

Q.*er Joy had parting tbrown. 

He little said; the time was brief , 

The ship was soon to sail , 
And whlle I sobbed In bitter grief , 

My master bnt looked pale. 

They oalled In haste; he bade me go, 

Then snatched me baok again; 
He held me fast and mormared low 

** Why will they part ns, Jane?* 

** Ware you not hi^py in my care T 
Did I not fidthltal proreT 
Will others to my darling bear 
As tme, as deep a lore? 

** O God, watch o*er my foster ohildl 
O gnard her gentle head ! 
When Winds are high and tempests wild 
Protection roond her spread ! 

** They eall agidn; leaTO then my breast; 
Quit thy tme shelter, Jane; 
Bat when deeeired, repnlsed, opprest, 
Come home to me again ! ** 

I read — then dreamily made marks on tlie maigm 
with my pencil; thiTilring all fhe while of other thiogs; 
fliinlriTig that ^Jane" was now at my aide; no child, 
bnt a girl of nineteen; and she might be mme, so my 
beart affirmed; Foverty's cuise was takejx off me; Envy 
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and Jealousy weie £01 away and unapprised of this our 
qoiet meeting; the £ro6t of the Master's manner mi^^t 
melt; I feit the tbaw Coming hat, whether I woold or 
not; no fozther need for the eye to piactise a hard look, 
for tlie brow to compress its expanse into a stein fold: 
it was now peimitted to soffer the outward levelation of 
tlie inward gilow — to aeek, demand, elioit an answering 
ardour. While mnsing thns, I thonght that the gxass on 
Heimon neyer drank the fresh dews of sonset moie grate^ 
fnlly than my feelings diank the bliss of this honr. 

Erancee rose, as if restless; she passed befoie me to 
stir the foe, which did not want stiiiing; she lified and 
pat down the little omaments on the mantel-piece; her 
dress wayed within a yaid of me; slight, stnight, and 
el^^anty she stood erect on the hearth. 

There aie impulses we can oontrol; bat there aie 
othera whieh control ns, becanse they attain ns with a 
tiger-leap, and are our masters ere we have seen tfaem. 
Perhaps thon^, such impulses aie seldom altogether 
bad: perhaps Beason, by a process as bnef as qniet, a 
piocess that is finished ere feit, has ascertained ihe 
saniiy of the deed Instinct meditates and feels jnstified 
in rqmaining passive while it is peiformed. I know I 
did not reason, I did not plan or intend, yet, whereaa 
one moment I was sitting solus on the chair near the 
table, the nezt, I held Eranoes on my knee, plaoed there 
with shazpness and dedsum, and retained with exceeding 
tenadly. 
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"Monsienr!" oried Frances, and was still: not an» 
other Word escaped her Ups; sorely confounded she 
seemed doring the lapse of the fiist few moments; bat 
the amazement soon subsided; terror did not succeed, 
nor fary: after all, she was only a little nearer than 
she had eyer been before, to one she habitnally respected 
and tmsted; embanassment might have impelled her to 
contend, bnt self-respect checked lesistance wheie xems- 
tance was nseless. 

''Frances, how mnch r^ard have yoa for me?'' 
was my demand. No answer; the Situation was yet 
too new and snrprising to pemiit speech. Qn this oon- 
sideration, I compelled myself for some seconds to 
tolerate her silence, thongh impatient of it: presenüy, 
I repeated the same qnestion — probablyy not in the 
cahnest of tones; she looked at me; my feuse, donbtLess, 
was no modei of composnre, my eyes no still wells of 
tranquillity. 

''Do speak," I uiged; and a yery low, hmried, yet 
still arch yoice said — 

''Monsieur, yous me fattes mal; de graoe Uchez nn 
pen ma main droite." 

In tmth I became aware that I was holding the said 
^main droite'* in a somewhat rathless grasp: I did as de-^ 
dred; and, for the thiid time, asked more genÜy — 

"Frances, how mnch regard haye yoa for me?" 

"Mon maitre, j'en ai beaucoap/' was the tmthful re- 
joinder. 
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''Franoefl, have you enough to giye yonrself to me as 
xny wife? — to aocept me as your husband?'' 

I feit tiie agitation of the heart, I saw "the purple 
light of loye'' oast its glowing refiectioii on cheek, 
temples, neck; I desired to consult the eye, bat ehelter- 
ing lash and lid forbade. 

^MonBienr/' said the soft yoiee at last, — "Monsieur 
d^siie saToir si je consens — si — enfin, si je yeux me 
marier ayeo loi?^ 

^'Justemenf 

''Monsieur sera-t-il aussi bon man qu'il a ^t^ bon 
maltre?" 

"I will try, Erances.'* 

A pause; then ivith a new, yet stOl subdued inflezion 
ef the ydoe -— an infleodon wbich proyoked while it 
(leased me — aocompanied, too, by a ''sonriie k la fois 
fin et timide'* in peifeot haimony with ihe tone: — 

''(Test ii dire, monsieur sera teujours im peu entfit^, 
eadgeanty yolontaire — ?** 

''Haye I been so, Franoes?" 

''Mais oui; yous le sayez bien.** 

''Haye I been nothing eise?'' 

''Mais oui; yous ayes (^ mon meüleur amL" 

''And whaty Frances, sie you to me?" 

"Yotre dövonfe GAwe, qui yous aime de tout son 
ooeor* 

"Will my pupil consent to pass her lifo with me? 
Speak English now; BranceB." 
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Some moments were taken for reflection; the answer, 
pronoonced slowly, ran thus: — 

''You haye always made me happy; I like to hear 
yoa speak; I like to see you; I like to be near you; I 
believe you are very good, and very snperior; I know 
you are stein to those who are careless and idle, but you 
are kind, very kind to the attentive and industiious, 
even if they are not cleyer. Master, I should be glad ta 
live with you always;" and she made a sort of move^ 
menty as if she would haye clung to me, but restraining 
herseif she only added with eamest emphasis — "Master, 
I consent to pass my Hfe with you." 

"Yery well, Frances." 

I drew her a little nearer to my heart; I tpok a 
fiiBt kiss firom her Ups, thereby sealing the compad^ 
now framed between us; aftei^waids she and I wexe 
silent, nor was our silence brief. Erances^ thoughts, 
during this interyal, I know not, nor did X attempt to 
guess them; I was not occupied in searching her coun-; 
tenance, nor in otherwise troubling her composore. The 
peace I feit, I wished her to feel; my arm, it is true, still 
detained her; but with a restraint üiat was genÜe enough, 
80 long as no Opposition tightened it. My gaase was on 
the red füre; my heart was measuzing its own content; it 
sounded and sounded, and found flie depth fieithomless. 

''Monsieur," at last said my quiet companion, as stir-, 
less in her happiness as a mouse in its terior. Eyen now 
in speaking she scarcely lifted her head. 



THE PBOF£SSOR. 301 

'*Well, Erances?" I like unexaggerated inter- 
counie; it is not my way to overpower with amorous 
epithetB, any more than to worry with selfishly impor- 
tunate caiesses. 

^Monsiear est raiBonnable, n'est-ce pas?" 

^Yes; especially when I am reqaested to be so in 
English: bat why do you ask me? You see nothing 
Tiehement or obtnudye in my manner; am I not tranqnil 
enongh?" 

^Ge n'est pas cela — '' b^;an Erances. 

^'English!'' I reminded her. 

"Well, monsieor, I wished merely to say, that I 
shonld like, of couise, to retain my employment of 
teaching. You will teach stül, I suppose, monsienr?" 

'^Oh, yes! It is all I haye to depend on." 

''Bon! — I mean good. Thns we shall have both 
the same profession. I like that; and my efforts to get 
on will be as nnrestrained as yours — will they not, 
monsienr?" 

^Yoa aie laying plans to be independent of me," 
Said L 

''Yes, monsieiir; I mnst be no incumbrance to yon 
— - no bnrden in any way." 

"Bnt, Franoee, I haye not yet told you what my 
proBpeots aze, I baTe left M. Felefs; and after nearly 
a month's aeeking, I haye got another place, with a 
salary of tbree thoosand francs a year, which I can 
easily double by a little additional ezertion. Thus you 
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see it woold be useless for you to fag yooiself by going 
out to give lesBons; on so. thousand francs you and I oan 
live, and live welL" 

Franoes seemed to consider. There is something 
flattering to man's strength, something consonant to his 
honourable pnde, in the idea of becoming the providence 
of what he loves — feediog and clothing it, as God 
does the lüies of the field. So, to decide her resolutiony 
I went on: — 

"Life has been painful and laboriouB enongh to you 
80 far, Franoes; you require complete rest; your twelye 
hundied £rano8 would not form a very imporiant addition 
to our income, and what sacnfice of comfort to eam itl 
Belinquish your labours: you must be weaiy, and let me 
haye the happiness of giving you lest" 

I am not suie whether Eranoes had accorded due 
attention to my haiangue; instead of answering me with 
her usual respectfnl promptitude, she only sighed and 
Said — 

^How rieh you are, monsieurr' and then she stirred 
uneasy in my arms. ''Three thousand francs!'' she mnr- 
muied, '^while I get only twelye hundred!" She went 
on feuiter. ''However it must be so for the present; and, 
momdeur, were you not saying something about my 
giying up my place? Oh no! I shall hold it hat;" and 
her little fingers emphatically tightened on mine. 

"Think of my manying you to be kept by yon, 
monsieurl I could not do it; and how dull my days 
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would be! You would be away teaching in olose, noisy 
school-ioomsy from moming tili eyening, and I should 
be IJTigermg at home, anemployed and Bolitary; I should 
get depressed and' snllen, and you would soon tiie 
of me." 

^'Erances, you could read and study — two things 
you like bo welL" 

''Monsieur, I could not; I like a eontemplative lifo, 
but I like an aotive life better; I must act in some way, 
and act with you. I haye taken notioe, monsieur, that 
people who are only in eaeh other^s Company for amuse- 
menty never really like eaeh other so well, or esteem 
eaoh other so highly, as those who woik together, and 
perhaps suffer together." 

"You speak God's tmth,'' «aid I at last, ''and you 
ahall haTe your own way, fbr it is the best way. Bbw, 
as a xeward for such ready consent, giye me a yolontaiy 
kiss." 

After some hesitation, natural to a noyice in the 
art of kissing, she brought her Ups into yery shy and 
gentle contact with my forehead; I took the small gift 
as a loan, and repaid it promptly, and with generous 
interest 

I know not whether Frances was xeaUy much altered 
sinoe the time I first saw her; but, as I looked «t her 
noWy I feit that she was singnlarly changed for me; 
the sad eye, the pale cheek, the dejected and joyless 
countenance I remembered as her early attributes, were 
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quite gone, and now I saw a face dressed in graces; 
smile, dimple, and rosy iint, lonnded its contours and 
biightened its hues. I had been accustomed to nuxse a 
flattexing idea that my strong attachment to her proved 
some particular perspicacity in my natore; ehe was not 
handsome, she was not rieh, she was not even accom- 
plished, yet was she my life's treasure; I mnst then be 
a man of pecoliar discemment To-night my eyes 
x>p6ned on the mistake I had made; I began to sospeot 
that it was only my tastes which weie uniqae, not my 
power of discoyering and appredating the superioiity 
of moral worth over physical charms. For me Eranoes 
had physical channs: in her there was no deformity to 
get over; none of those prominent defects of eyes, 
teethy oomplexiony shape, which hold at bay the ad- 
miration of the boldest male Champions of intellect (for 
women can loye a downright ugly man if he be bat 
talented); had she been either ''^ent^, myope, ra- 
•gneiise, oa bossue/' my feelii^ towards her might still 
haye been kLadly, bat they coold neyer haye been im- 
passioned; I had affection for the poor little misshapen 
Sylyie, bat for her I coold neyer haye had loye. It is 
trae Eranoes' mental points had been the first to in- 
ierest me, and they still retained the strengest hold on 
my preference; bat I liked the graces of her pezson 
ioo. I deriyed a pleasure, porely material, fix)m eoib- 
templating the cleamess of her brown eyes, the fedmess 
i>t her fine skin, the pority of her well-set teeth, the 
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Proportion of her delioate form; and that pleasure I 
could ill have dispensed with. It appeared, then, fhat 
I too was a sensaali^t , in my temperate and fisutidioiiB 
way. 

Now, reader, doring the last two pages I have been 
giying you honey fresh firom floweis, bat yoa mnst not 
live entirely on food so losdons; taste then a little 
gall — just a diop, by way of change. 

At a somewhat late hoor, I retamed to my lodgings: 
haying temporarily foigotten that man had any such 
coarse cares as those of eating and drinking, I went to 
bed fasting. I had been excited and in action all day, 
and had tasted no food since eight that moxning; be- 
sidesy for a fortnight past, I had known no reet either 
of body or mind; the last few honrs had been a sweet 
doliiiumy it woold not sabside now, and, tili long after 
midnight, broke with tronbled ecstasy the reet I so 
mach needed. At last I dozed, bat not for long; it 
was yet qaite dark when I awoke, and my waking was 
like that of Job when a spirit passed befoie bis faoe, 
and like him, ''the hair of my flesh stood up.** I might 
continue the parallel, for in trath, thoag^ I saw nothing, 
yet ''a thing was secretly broaght onto me, and mine 
ear receiyed a little thereof; there was siknee, and I 
heard a Toice,** saying — 

''In the midst of lifb, we aie in death.* 

That sound, and the Sensation of chill angaish ac- 
conipimying it, many woald haye xegaided as 8ape^ 

Tht Dro/esaor, 20 
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natural; bat I recognised it at once as the effect of 
reaction. Man is eyer ologged with his mortaliiy, and 
it was my mortal natore which now faltered and plained; 
my nerves, which jarred and gave a false soundy be- 
cause the sool, of late rashing headlong to an aim, had 
overstrained the body's comparatiye weakness. A horror 
of great darkness feil apon me; I feit my Chamber in- 
yaded by one I had known formerly, bat had thooghi 
for eyer departed. I was temporaiily a prey to Hy- 
pochondiia. 

She had been my acqoaintance, nay/ my guest^ 
once before in boyhood; I had entertained her at bed 
and board for a year; for üigt space of time I had her 
to myself in secret; she lay with me, she ate with.me, 
she walked oat with;^ie, showing me nooks in wqoöb, 
hoUowB in hillsy where we.could sit together, and 
wiiere she coold drop ^er drear yeil oyer me, and so 
hide sky and sun^^ grass and green tree; taking.me 
entirely tp her death-cold bosom, and holding me with 
arms of hone. What tales she woold teil me at.sooh . 
hoars! What songs she woold redte in my eacs! How, ; 
she would discooise to me of her own country — iho . 
Graye — and again and again promise to condact me . 
there ere long; and, drawing me to the yery blink of 
a blacky sollen riyer, show me, on the other. side, 
shores oneqoal with . moond, monoment and tablet^ 
Standing op in a glimmer more hoaiy than moonlight. 
'^ecropolis!^ she would whisper, pointing to the pale 
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piles, and add, ''It Gontains a mansion prepared for 
you." 

Bat my boyhood was lonely, parentless; imcheered 
by brother or sister; and there was no marvel that, just 
as I rose to youth, a sorceress, Unding me lost in vague 
mental wandeiings, with many affections and few ob- 
jectSy glowing aspirations and gloomy prospects, strong 
desires and slender hopes, shonld lift up her illnsiye 
lamp to me in the distance, and lore me to her yaulted 
home of horrora. No wonder her spells then had power; 
bat now^ when my coarse was widening, my prospect 
brightening; when my affections had foond a rest; when 
my desireSy folding wings, weaiy with long flight, had 
jost alighted on the yeiy lap of Froition, and nestled 
there warm, content, ander the caress of a soft band — 
why did Hypochondria accost me now? 

I repnlsed her, as one woald a dreaded and ghastly 

concabine Coming to embitter a hosband's heart towards 

bis yoang biide; in yain; she kept her sway oyer me 

for that night and the ne2d; day, and eight sacceeding 

days. Afterwaids, my spirits began slowly to recoyer 

their tone; my appetite retamed, and in a fortnight I 

was well. I had gone aboat as osaal all the time, and 

had Said notfaing to anybody of what I feit, bat I was 

glad when the eyil spirit departed firom me, and I coidd 

again seek Knmces, and sit at her side, freed from the 

dreadfal tyranny of my demon. 

20* 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 

Oke ßne, frosty Sunday in November, Erances and 
I took a long walk; we made the tour of the city by 
the Boulevards; and, afterwards, Erances being a little 
tired, we sat down on one ofthose wayside seats placed. 
under the trees, at intervals, for the accommodation of 
the weary. Frances was telling me aboat Swit2serland; 
the subject animated her; and I was just thinking that 
her eyes spoke fall as eloquenÜy as her tongue, whien 
she stopped and remarked — 

''Monsieur, there is a genÜeman who knows you.'' 

I looked up; three fashionably dressed men were 
just then passing — Engüshmen, I knew by their aar 
and galt as well as by their featores; in the tallest of 
the tiio I at onee recognised Mr. Honsden; he was in 
the act of lifting his hat to Erances; afterwards, he 
made a grimaoe at me, and passed on. 

"Who is he?" 

''A person I knew in England." 

"Why did he bow to me? He does not know me." 

''Yes he does know yon, in his way." 

''How, monsieur?" (she stiU called me "monsieur;'' 
I could not persuade her to adopt any more familiär 
term.) 

''Did you not read the expression of his eyes?" 

"Of his eyes? No. What did they say?" 

"To you they said, 'How do you do, "Wilhelmina 
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Crimsworth?' To me, 'So you have found your counter- 
part at last; there she sits, the female of your kind!"* 

''Monsieur, you could not read all that in his eyes; 
he was so soon gone." 

"I read that and more, Frances; I read that he 
will prohably call on me this evening, or on some 
fatare oecasion shortly; and I have no doubt he will 
insist on being introduced to you; shall I bring him to 
your rooms?** 

"If you please, monsieur — I have no objection; 
I think^ indeed, I shonld rather like to see him nearer; 
he looks so original." 

As I had anticipated, Mr. Hunsden came that evening. 
The first thing he said was: — 

^'Yoa need not begin boastmgy Monsieur le Pro- 
fesseur; I know about your appoiutment to — College 
and all that; Brown has told me." Then he intimated 
that he had retumed firom Germany but a day or two 
fdnce; afterwards, he abrupÜy demanded whether that 
was Madame Pelet-Beuter with whom he had seen 
me on the Boulevards. I was going to utter a rather 
emphatie n^ative, but on second thoughts I cheoked 
myself, and, seeming to assent, asked what he thought 
of her? 

''Ab to her, 111 come to that directly; but &nt 
IVe a Word for you. I see you are a scoundrel; 
youVe no bosiness to be promenading about with 
anotfaer man's wife. I thought you had sounder sense 
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ihan to get mixed up in foreign hodge-podge of this 
sorL" 

"But the lady?" 

"She's too good for you evidently; she is like you, 
but somethmg better than you — no beanty, though; 
yet wben she rose (for I looked back to see you both 
walk away) I thought her figure and carriage good. 
These foreigners nndeistand grace. What the deril has 
she done with Pelet? She has not been married to bim 
three months — he must be a spoon!" 

I wonld not let the TnistAke go too feur; I did not 
like it mach. 

"Pelet? How yonr head mns on M. and Madame 
Pelet! You are always talking about them. I wish to 
the gods you had wed Mdlle. Zoraide yourself!" 

"Was that young gentlewoman not Mdlle. Zoraide?" 

"Ko; nor Madame Zoraide either." 

"Why did you teU a Ke, then?" 

"I told no lie; but you are in such a huny. She 
is a pupil of mine — a Swiss girl." 

"And of course you are going to be married to her? 
Don't deny that" 

"Married! I think I shall — if Pate spares us both 
ten weeks longer. That is my little wild strawberry, 
Hunsden, whose sweetness made me careless of your 
hotrhouse grapes." 

"Stop! No boasting — no heroics; I won't bear 
them. What is she? To what caste does she belong?" 
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I smiled. Hunsden unconsciously laid stress on the 
word caste^ and, in fact, republican, lord-hater as he 
was, Hunsden was as proud of bis old — shire blood, 
of his descent and family standing, respectable and 
respected through long generations back, as any peer 
in the realm of his Norman race and Gonquest-dated 
title. Hunsden would as little have thought of taking 
a wife from a caste inferior to his own, as a Stanley 
would think of mating with a Gobden. I enjoyed the 
surprise I should give; I enjoyed the triumph of my 
practice over his theory; and leaning over the table, 
and uttering the words slowly but with repiessed glee, 
I Said concisely — 

''She is a lace-mender." 

Hunsden examined me. He did not say he was 
suiprised, but surprised he was; he had his own notions 
of good breeding. I saw he suspeoted I was going to 
take some yery rash step; but repressing deolamation 
or remonstrance, he only answered — 

"WeU, you are the best judge of your own affisdrs. 
A lace-mender may make a good wife as well as a lady; 
but of couise you have taken care to ascertaan thoroughly 
that since she has not education, forhine or Station, she 
is well fumished with such natural qnalities as you 
think most likely to conduoe to your happiness. Has 
she many relations?'' 

^None in Brüssels.** 

''That is better. Eelations are often the real eyil 
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in such cases. I cannot but think that a traia of 
inferior connections would have been a bore to you to 
your life's end." 

After ßitting in silence a little while longer, Hunsden 
rose, and was quieÜy bidding me good evening; Üie 
polite, considerate manner in which he offered me bis 
band (a thing he had neyer done before), convinced me 
that he thooght I had made a terrible fool of myself ; 
and that, roined and thrown away as I was, it was no 
time for sarcasm or cynicLsm, or indeed for anything 
bat indolgence and forbearance. 

''Good night, William,'' he said, in a really soft 
Yoice, while bis face looked benevolently compassionate. 
''Gk)od night, lad. I wish you and your future wife 
much prosperity; and I hope she wiU satisfy your 
{jElstidious soul." 

I had much ado to re&ain from laughing as I beheld 
the magnanimous pity of bis mien; maintaining, how- 
ever, a grave air, I said — 

''I thought you would haye liked to haxe seen 
MdUe. Henri?" 

"Oh that is the name! Yes — if it would be 
conyenient I should like to see her — but — ." He 
hesitated. 

"Well?" 

"I should on no account wish to intrude." 

"dorne then," said I. We set out. Hunsden no 
doubt regarded me as a rash, imprudent man, thus to 
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show my poor little grisette sweetheart, in her poor 
little unfamished grenier; but he prepared to act the 
real gentleman, having, in fact, the kemel of that cha- 
racter, under the harsh husk it pleased him to wear by 
way of mental mackintosh. He talked affably, and even 
gently, as we went along the street; he had never been 
80 civil to me in his life. We reached the house, entered, 
ascended the stair; on gaining the lobby, Hnnsden tomed 
to moont a narrower stair which led to a higher story; I 
saw his mind was bent on the attics. 

''Here, Mr. Hunsden," said I quietly, tapping at 
Erances' door. He tomed; in his genuine politeness 
he was a little disconcerted at having made the mis- 
take; his eye reverted to the green mat, bat he said 
nothing. 

We walked in, and Erances rose from her seat 
near the table to receive us; her monming attire gaye 
her a recluse, rather conventual, bat withal yery 
distingaished look; its grave simplioity added nothing 
to beaaiy bat mach to dignity; the finish of the white 
collar and manchettes saficed for a relief to the merino 
gown of solemn black; omament was forswom. Erances 
cartsied with sedate grace, looking, as she always did 
look, when one first accosted her, more a woman to 
respect than to love; I introdaced Mr. Hansden, and 
she expressed her happiness at making his acqoaintance 
in Erench. The pare and polished accent, the low 
yet sweet and rather fall yoice, prodoced their effect 
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immediately; Himsden spoke French in reply; I had not 
heard him speak that language before; be managed it 
yery -welL I retired to tbe windowHseat; Mr. Hunsden, 
at bis bostess's invitation, occupied a cbair near tbe 
bearth; firom my position I could see tbem boÜi, and the 
room toö, at a glance. Tbe room was so clean and 
biigbt, it looked üke a little polisbed cabinet; a glasa 
fiiled witb fiowers in tbe centre of tbe table, a fresli 
rose in eacb cbina cup on tbe mantel-piece, gaye it an 
air of fSte. Frances was serions, and Mr. Hunsden sab- 
dned, bat botb mataally polite; tbey got on at the 
Erench swimmingly: ordinaiy topics were discussed with 
great state and decorom; I tboagbt I bad never seen 
two sach modeis of propriety, for Honsden (tbanks to 
tbe constraint of tbe foreign tongue) was obliged to 
fibape bis pbrases, and measare bis sentences, with a 
care that forbade any eccentricity. At last England was 
mentioned, and Prances proceeded to ask qaestions. 
Animated by d^rees, sbe began to cbange, jast as a 
graye nigbt-sky cbanges at tbe approacb of sunrise: first 
it seemed as if her forebead cleared, tben her eyes 
glittered, her features relaxed, and became qoite mobile; 
her sabdaed complezion grew warm and transparent; to 
me, she now looked pretty; before, sbe bad only looked 
ladylike. 

She bad many tbings to say to tbe Englishman 
just £resh ^m bis island-conntry, and sbe urged him 
with an enthusiasm of curiosity, which ere long thawed 
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Hunsdcn's reserve as fire thaws a congealed viper. 
1 usc this not very flattering comparison because he 
viyidly remindcd me of a snake waking £n)m torpor, 
as he erected his tall form, reared his head, before a 
little declined, and putting back his hair from his broad 
Saxon forehead, showed unshaded tho gleam of almost 
savage satire which his interlocutor's tone of eagemess 
and look of ardour had sufiiced at once to kindle in his 
soul and elicit irom his eyes: he was himself» as Frances 
was herseif y and in none but his own langnage would 
he now address her. 

''You understand English?'' was the prefatory 
question. 

"A Httle." 

"Welly then, you shall haye plenty of it; and first, 
I see youVe not mach more sense than some others of 
my acqoaintance" (indicating me with his thomb), ''or 
eise yon'd nexer tum rabid about that dirty little oountry 
called England; for rabid, I see you are; I read Anglo- 
phobia in your looks and hear it in yonr words. Why, 
mademoiselle, is it possible that anybody with a grain 
of rationality shoold feel enthosiasm about a meie name, 
and that name England? I thought you were a lady- 
abbess fiye minutes ago, and respected you aocordingly; 
and now I see you aie a sort of Swiss sybil, with high 
Tory and high Church principles!" 

"England is your oountry?'' asked Erances. 

"Yes." 
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"And you don't like it?" 

"rd be ßorry to like it! A little corrupt, venal, lord- 
and-king-cursed nation, füll of mucky pride (as thej say 
in — shire), and helpless paupeiism; rotten with abuses, 
wonn-eaten with prejudices!" 

"You might say so of almost every state; there are 
aboses and prejudices eyerywhere, and I thought fewer 
in England than in oÜier coontries." 

"Come to England and see. Gome to Binningham 
and Manobester; come to St Gtiles in London, and get 
a practical notion of bow our System works. Examine 
Übe footrprints of oor cmgost anstocracy; see how they 
walk in blood, crasbing bearts as tbey go. Jost pnt 
your head in at Englisb cottage doors; get a glimpse 
of Famine croncbed torpid on black heartb-stones; of 
Disease lying bare on beds witbout coverlets; of In&uny 
wantoning viciously witb Ignorance, tbongb indeed 
Luxury is ber favourite paramour, and princely haUs 
are dearer to ber tban tbatcbed bovels — ** 

"I was not tbinking of tbe wretcbedness and vice in 
England; I was tbinking of tbe good side — of what is 
elevated in your cbaracter as a nation.", 

"Tbere is no good side — none at least of which 
you can bave any knowledge; for you cannot appreoiate 
tbe efforts of industry, tbe acbievements of enterpiise, 
or tbe discoyeries of science; narrowness of education 
and obscuriiy of position quite incapacitate you from 
understanding tbose points; and as to bistorical and 
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poeücal associations, I will not Insult you, mademoiseUe, 
by supposing that you aUuded to such humbug/' 

"But I did, partly." 

Hunsden laughed — bis laugh of unmitigated scom. 

''I didy Mr. Hunsden. Are you of the number of 
those to wbom such associations give no pleasure?" 

''Mademoiselle^ what is an association? I never saw 
one. What is its length, breadth^ weight, yalue — ay 
vahte? What piice will it bring in the market?^ 

''Your Portrait, to any one who loved you, wonld, 
for the sake of association, be without price." 

That inscrutable Hunsden heard this remark and feit 
it rather aoutely, too, somewhere; for he coloured — 
a thing not unusual with him, when hit unawares on a 
tender point A sort of trouble momentarily darkened 
his eye, and I believe he filled up the transient pause 
succeeding his antagonisfs home-thrust, by a wish 
that some one did love him as he would like to be 
loyed — some one whoee love he could unreserredly 
retum. 

The lady pursued her temporaiy advantage. 

''If your World is a world without associations, Mr. 
Hunsden, I no longer wonder that you hate England 
so. I don't dearly know what Paradise is, and what 
angels are; yet taking it to be the most glorious region 
I can conceive, and angels the most elevated ezistences 
— if one of them — if Abdiel the Faithful himself " 
(she was thinking of Müton) ''were suddenly stripped 
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of the £EU)aliy of assodation, I think he would soon msh 
forth firom 'the eyer-during gates/ leave heaven, and 
seek what he had lost in helL Yes, in the very hell 
from which he tomed 'with retorted scom.''' 

Frances' tone in saying this was as marked as her 
language, and it was when the word ''hell" twanged 
off from her Ups, with a somewhat starÜing emphasis, 
that Hunsden deigned to hestow one slight glance of 
admiration. He liked something strong, whether in 
man or woman; he liked whatever dared to dear con- 
ventional limits. He had never hefore heaid a lady say 
"hell" with that nncompromising sort of acoent, and the 
soiind pleased him from a lady's lips; he would £ain 
have had Frances to strike the string again, hat it was 
not in her way. The display of eccentric Tigonr neyer 
gave her pleasnre, and it only soonded in her voice or 
flashed in her countenance when eztraordinary droam« 
stances — and those generally painfril — forced it ont of 
the depths where it homed latent. To me, onoe or 
twice, she had in intimate conversationy uttered YOitaioas 
thoughts in nervous langnage; hnt when the hour of 
such manifestation was past, I oould not recall it; it 
came of itself and of itself departed. Hunsden's ezci- 
tations she put hy soon with a smile, and reourring to 
the theme of disputation, said — 

"Since England is nothing, why do the Continental 
nations respect her so?" 

"J should have thought no child would haye asked 
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that question/' replied Hunsden, who ncver at any 
time gave information withont reproving for stapidity 
those who asked it of him; '^if you had been my pupil, 
as I suppose you once had the misfortune to be that 
of a deplorable character not a hundred miles off, I 
would have put you in the comer for such a confession 
of ignorance. Why, mademoiselle, can't you see that 
it is our gold which bnys us French politeness, Gennan 
goodwiU, and Swiss servility?" And he sneered 
diabolically. 

"Swifls!" saidErances, catching the word "servility." 
"Do you call my conntrymen servile?'' And ehe 
started up. I oould not suppress a low laogh; there 
was ire in her glance and defiance in her attitade. 
"Do you abose Swit2serland to me, Mr. Hunsden? Do 
you think I have no associations? Do you calculate 
that I am prepared to dwell only on what vice and 
d^;rada1ion may be fonnd in Alpine villages, and to 
leave quite out of my heart the social greatness of my 
conntrymen, and our blood-eamed freedom, and the 
natural glorios of our mountains? You're mistaken — 
you're mistaken.'' 

''Social greatness? Call it what you will, your 
countiymen are sensible fellows; they make a market- 
able artide of what to you is an abstract idea; they 
have, ere this, sold their social greatness and also their 
blood-eamed freedom to be the servants of foreign 
kings." 



^^ 
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^Xoo. BCfcr wcre in SwitBdmd?* 

'"Tcs — I hsre htea, ifaae twiea.' 

'^ Yoa knofw notfaing of iL" 

«Ido." 

"And yoa aj üie Swki sie mcnoHij, m m panot 
aaji 'Poor PoU/ or m tiie Bdgkv here ar tbe 
Kiggliih mre not bcKve, er «■ flie FnaoA aecose diem. 
of bdng peHktion»: Üiam k ao joirtce in jonr 
dietama," 

''Theie is triiüi.* 

**1 teil yoa, Mr. Hmuden, joa ne a mofe nnpne- 
tical man tfaan 1 am an aigwartiBal woman, fior yoa 
dont aeknowledge whai veaUy eülB; jon want to aa- 
nihilate indiridnal patziotiam and natjonal greatneaB aa 
an Aflieiat woold annihilate God and Ina own aool liy 
denjing tfaeir eadstenoe." 

''Wheie aie jou fljing to? Ton ave off ai a tangent 

— I fliooght we were talking aboot tbe meroenaij 
natnze of the Swisb.* 

'^We wero — and if yon pcoYed to me üui ite 
SwiflB aze meroenaiy to-moErow (wfaicli yoa eannot do) I 
shoold loye Switserland stüL" 

^Yoa woold be mad, then — mad as a March haie 

— to indolge in a paasion for milliona of ahip-Ioada of 
soüy timbCT, anow and ioe." 

^Kot 80 mad as yoa wbo lore notiung.** 

"There'a a method in my madneas; tiiere^s none in 

JOÜIB," 
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^'Your method is to squeeze the sap out of creation 
and make manure of ihe refiise, by way of tuming it to 
what you call use." 

''You cannot reason at all,'' said Hunsden; *'there 
is no logic in you." 

"Better to be without logic than without feeling," 
retorted Erances, who was now passing backwards and 
forwards fi:om her cupboard to the table, intent, if not 
on hospitable thoughts at least on hospitable decds, for 
she was laying the cloth, and putting plates, knives and 
forks thereon. 

"Is that a hit at me, mademoiselle? Do you suppose 
I am without feeling?" 

"I suppose you are always interfering with your own 
feelings, and those of other people, and dogmatizing 
about the iirationality of this, that, and Üie other senti- 
ment, and then ordering it to be suppressed because you 
imagine it to be inconsbtent with logic." 

"1 do right" 

Erances had stept out of sight into a sort of little 
pantry; she soon re-appeared. 

"You do right? Indeed, no! You are much mistaken 
if you think so. Just be so good as to let me get to 
the fire, Mr. Hunsden; I have something to cook." 
(An interval occupied in settling a casserole on the 
fire; then, while she stirred its Contents:) "Bightl as if 
it were right to crush any' pleasurable sentiment that 
Ood has given to man, especially any sentiment that, 

lU Profeswr, 21 
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• 

like patriotism, spreads man's selfishness in wider circles" 
(fire stirredy dish put down before it). 

"Were you bom in Switzerland?" 

"I should think so, or eise why should I call it my 
country?" 

"And where did you get your English features and 
figure?" 

''I am English too; half the blood in my yeins is 
EngHsh; thus I have a right to a double power of pa- 
triotism, possessing an interest in two noble, free, and 
fortunate countxies." 

''You had an English mother?" 

''Yes, yes; and you, I suppose, had a mother firom 
the moon or firom ütopia, since not a nation in Europe 
has a Claim on your interesf 

''On the contrary, Vm a irniversal patiiot, if you 
could understand me rightly; my country is the world." 

''Sympathies so widely difiused must be yery shaUow: 
will you have the goodness to come to table. Monsieur" 
(to me who appeared to be now absorbed in reading by 
moonlight) — "Monsieur, supper is served." 

Thb was said in quite a different yoice to that in 
which she had been bandying phrases with Mr. Hunsden. 
• — not 80 Short, graver and softer. 

"Erances, what do you mean by prepaiing supper; 
we had no Intention of staying." 

"Ah, monsieur, but you have stayed, and supper is 
prepared; you haye only the alternative of eating it" 
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Tbe meal was a foreign one of course; it consisted 
in two small bat tasty dishes of meat prepared with 
skill and served with nicety; a salad and ''fromage 
frangois/' completed it. The business of eating inter- 
posed a brief tmce between the belligerents, bat no 
Booner was supper disposed of than they were at it 
again. The fresh subject of dispute ran on the spirit 
of religious intolerance which Mr. Hunsden affirmed to 
exist strongly in Switzerland, notwithstanding the pro- 
fessed attachment of the Swiss to freedom. Here 
Frances had greatly the worst of it, not only beoause 
she was onskilled to aigue, but beoause her own real 
opinions on the point in question happened to coincide 
pretty nearly with Mr. Hunsden's, and she only con- 
tradicted him out of Opposition. At last she gaye in, 
confessing that she thought as he thought, bat bidding 
him take notice that she did not consider herself beaten« 

''No more did the Erench at Waterloo," said Hunsden. 

''There is no comparison between the casesy" rejoined 
Frances; "mine was a sham fighf 

''Sham or real, ifs up with you.'' 

''Ko; though I have neither logic nor wealth of 

words, yet in a case where my opinion really differed 

fi:om yours, I would adhere to it when I had not 

another word to say in its defence; you should be 

bafied by dumb determination. You speak of Water- 

loo; your Wellington ought to haye been conquered 

there, according to Napoleon; but he perseyered in 

21» 



324 THK PROFESSOR. 

spite of the laws of war, and was victorious in defiance 
of military tactics. I would do as he did." 

"m be boond for it yon would; probably you have 
Bome of the same sort of stabbom stoff in you." 

''I should be sorry if I had not; he and Teil were 
brotherSy and Fd scom the Swiss, man or woman, who 
had none of the much-enduring nature of our heroic Wil- 
liam in bis soul/' 

''If Teil was like Wellington, he was an ass." 

''Does not ass mean bandet ?'* asked fVances, tuming 
to me. 

"No, no,** replied I, "it means an esprit-fort; and 
now," I continued, as I saw that fresh occasion of strife 
was brewing between these two, "it is high time 
to go.** 

Hunsden lose. "Good bye," said he to Erances, 
*^I shall be off for this glorious England to-moirow, 
and it may be twelye months or more before I come 
to Brüssels again; whenever I do come TU seek you 
out, and you shall see if I don't find means to make 
you fiercer than a dragon. YouVe done pretiy well 
this eveningy but next interview you shall chaUenge me 
out-right Meantime you're doomed to become Ifrs. 
William Crimsworth, I suppose; poor young lady! but 
you have a spark of spirit; cherish it, and giye the Pro* 
fessor the füll benefit thereof." 

^'Are you married, Mr. Hunsden?'' asked Erances^ 
^uddenly. 
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''No. I shoold haye thonght yoa might haye guessed 
I was a Benedick by my look." 

"Well, wheneyer you marry don't take a wife out of 
Switzerlcmd; for if you begin blaspheming Helvetia, and 
cuTsing tbe cantons — above all, if you inention the 
Word ass in tbe same breath with the name Teil (for ass 
is baudet, I know; though Monsieur is pleased to translate 
it esprit'fort) your mountain maid will some night 
smother her Breton-bretonnant, even as your own Shak- 
speare's Othello smothered Desdemona." 

''I am wamed," said Hunsden; ''and so are you, lad" 
(nodding to me). ''I hope yet to hear of a trsvesty 
of the Moor and his genüe lady, in which the parts 
shall be reversed according to the plan just sketched 
— you, howeyer, being in my night-cap. Parewell, 
mademoisellel" He bowed on her band, absolutely 
like Sir Charles Grandison on that of Haniet Byron; 
adding — ''Death from such fingers would not be with- 
out charms." 

"Mon Dieu!" murmured Frances, opening her laige 
eyes and Hftmg her distinctly arched brows; ''c'est qu*il 
fait des compliments! je ne m'y suis pas attendu." She 
smiled half in ire, half in mirth, curtsied with foreign 
grace, and so they paited. 

No sooner had we got into the stieet than Hunsden 
collared me. 

''And that is your lace-mender?** said he; "and 
you reckon you haye done a finOi magnanimoos thing 
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in offering to marry her? You, a scion of Seacombe, 
haye proved your disdain of social distinctions by taking 
np with an ouvriirel And I pitied the fellow, thinking 
bis feelings bad misled bim, and ibat be bad bnit bim- 
Belf by contracting a low matcb!*' 

"Just let go my collar, Hunsden." 

On tbe contrary be swayed me to and £co; so 
I grappled bim ronnd tbe waisi It was dark; the 
strect lonely and lampless. We bad tben a tag for 
it; and after we bad botb roUed on tbe payement and 
witb dificulty picked oniselyes up, we agieed to walk 
on more soberly. 

"Yes, tbafs my lace-mender," said I; ^and sbe is 
to be mine for lifo — God willing." 

''Gk)d is not willing — you can't sappoee it; what 
business baye you to be suited so well witb a partner? 
And sbe treats you witb a sort of respect too, and says, 
'Monsieur/ and modulates ber tone in addressing you, 
actually as if you were sometbing superior! Sbe cohM 
not eyince more deference to sucb a one as me, were abe 
fayoured by Fortune to tbe supreme extent of being my 
cboice instead of yours/' 

'^Hunsden, you 're a puppy. But you Ve only 
Seen tbe title-page of my bappiness; you dont know 
tbe tale tbat follows; you cannot conceiye tbe in- 
terest and sweet yariety and tbrilling excitement of the 
narratiye." 

Hnnsden — epeaking low and deep, for we had 
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now entcred a busier street — desired me to hold my 
pcace, threatening to do Bomething dreadful if I 
Btimulated his wn^^th fuither by boasting. I looghed tili 
my aides ached. We soon reached his hotel; before he 
entered it, he said — 

''Don't be yain-glorious. Tour lace-mender is too 
good for yoUy bat not good enongh for me; neither 
physically nor morally does she come np to my ideal 
of a woman. No; I dream of something far beyond 
that pale-&ced, exoitable little Helyetian (by-the-by ehe 
has infinitely more of the neryous, mobile Pariaienne 
in her than of the robast 'jongfraa*}* Yonr Mdlle. 
Henri is in person Mtwe, in mind sans car(ictere, com- 
pared with the qaeen of my yisiona. You, indeed, may 
put ap with that mmois chiffonnd; bat when I marry I 
most haye atraighter and more harmoniooB featares, to 
say nothing of a nobler and better developed shape than 
that perverse, ill-thriven child can boaaf 

"Bzibe a seraph to fetch yoa a coal of fire ftom 
heayen if yoa will/' said I, ''and with it kindle lifo in 
the tallesty fattest, most boneless, foUest-blooded of 
Eabens^ painted women — leave me only my Alpine 
peri, and 111 not envy yoa." 

With a simaltaneoas movement, eaoh tamed his 
back on the other. Neither said ^Qod bless yoa;" yet 
on the morrow the sea was to roll between os. 



328 THV P&OFESfiOB. 

CHAPTER XXV. 

In two months more Erances had fdlfiUed the time 
of monming for her aont. One January moming — 
the first of the new year holidays — I went in a fiacre, 
accompanied only by M. Yandenhaten, to the Eae 
Notre Dame aox Neiges, and having alighted alone 
and walked npstairo, I found Frances appaienÜy wait- 
ing for me, dressed in a style scarcely appropnate to 
that cold, brighty frosty ^j, Neyer tili now had I 
Seen her attired in any other than bkck or ead-coloored 
Stoff; and there she stood by the window, dad all in 
white^ and white of a most diaphanous teztore; her 
array was yery simple to be sore, bat it looked im- 
posing and festal because it was so dear, foU, and 
floating; a yeil shadowed her head, and hnng below 
her knee; a little wreath of pink flowers fastened it to 
her thickly tressed Qrecian plat, and thence it feil 
sofÜy on each side of her face. Singular to state, she 
was, or had been crying; when I asked her if she were 
ready she said ^'Yes, monsieur/' with something yery 
like a checked sob; and when I took a shawl, which 
lay on the table, and folded it round her, not only did 
tear after tear conrse unbidden down her cheek, bnt 
she shook to my ministration like a reed. I said I 
was sorry to see her in such low spirits, and reqaested 
to be allowed an insight into the origin thereof. She 
only said, ''It was impossible to help it," and then 
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Toluntazily ihoiigh huiriedly puttii^ her hand into 
mine, acoompanied me oat of the room, and ran down- 
stairs with a quid^ unceitain step, like one who was 
eager to get some formidable pieco of bufiiness over. 
I put her into the fiacre. M. Yandenhuten receiyed 
her and seated her beeide himself; we drove all 
iogether to the Protestant chapel, went throogh a cer- 
tain Service in the Common Prayer Book, and she and 
I came out married. M. Yandenhuten had giyen the 
bride away. 

We took no bridal trip; our modesty, screened by 
the peacefdl obscurity of our Station, and the pleasant 
isolation of our circumstances, did not exact that addi- 
tional precaution. We repaired at once to a small house 
I had taken in the faubourg nearest to that part of the 
city where the scene of our ayocations lay. 

Three or four hours after the wedding ceremony, 
Erances, dirested of her bridal snow, and attired in a 
pretty lilac gown of warmer mateiials, a piquant black 
silk apron, and a lace collar with some finiflhing de- 
coration of lilac ribbon, was kneeling on the carpet of 
a neatly fumished though not spacious parlour, ar- 
ranging on the shelves of a chiffoniire some books, 
which I handed to her ^m the table. It was snowing 
tost out of doors; the afkemoon had tumed out wild 
and cold; the leaden sky seemed fuU of dxifts, and the 
street was alieady ankle-deep in the white down-fall. 
Our fire -bumed bright, our new habitation looked 
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brillianüy clean and firesh, ihe fumiture was all ar- 
raiiged, and tiiere were bat some artides of glase, china. 
books, &e., to put in oider. Erances fonnd in this busi- 
ness occupation tili tea-time, and then, after I had dia- 
tinctly instnicted her how to make a cup of tea in ra- 
tional English style, and after she had got over the dis- 
may occasioned by seeing such an extravagant amount 
of matenal put into the pot, ehe administered to me a 
proper British repast, at which there wanted neither 
candles nor um, fire-light nor comfort 

Our week's holiday glided by, and we re-addressed 
ourselves to labour. Both my wife and I b^an in 
good eamest with the notion that we were working 
people, destined to eam our bread by exertion, and 
that of the most assiduous kind. Our days were 
thoroughly occupied; we used to part eyery moming 
at eight o'clock, and not meet again tili fiye p. x.; but 
into what sweet rest did the turmoil of each busy day 
decline! Looking down the yista of memory, I see the 
eyenings passed in that little parlour like a long string 
of rubies circling the dusk brow of the pasi ünyaried 
were they as each out gern, and Uke each gern brilliant 
and buming. 

A year and a half passed. One moming (it was a 
fete, and we had the day to ourselves) Erances said to 
me, with a suddenness peculiar to her when she had 
been thinking long on a subject, and at last, having 
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come to a conclusion, wished Jto test its sonndness by 
the toachstone of my jadgment. 

"I dont work enough ." 

"What now?" demcmded I, looking up from my 
coffee, which I had been deliberately stirring while en- 
joyingy in antioipation, a walk I proposed to take with 
EranoeSy that fiiie summer day (it was June), to a certain 
fann-honse in the coontry, wbere we were to dine. 
^What now?" and I saw at onoe, in the senous aidonr 
of her face, a project of vital importance. 

''I am not satiafied/' returned she: "you are now 
eaming eight thousand firancs a year" (it was trae; my 
efforts, punotoality, the fame of my pupils^ progress, the 
Publicity of my staüon, had so fiar helped me on), 
''while I am still at my miserable twelve hundred firancs. 
I can do better, and I will.'* 

**Yoa work as long and as diligenÜy as I do, 
Erances." 

''Yos, monsieur, but I am not working in the right 
way, and I am convinced of iV* 

"You wish to change — you haye a plan for pro- 
gress in your mind; go and put on your bonnet; and, 
while we take our walk, you shall teil me of it" 

•'Yes, monsieur." 

She went — as docile as a well trained child; she 
was a cniioüs mixtaie of tractability and firmness: I sat 
thinking about her, and wondering what her plan could 
be, when she re-entered. 
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''Monfiiear, I have giyen Minnie" (our bonne) ''leave 
to go out toOy as it is so veiy fine; so will you be kind 
enough to lock the door, and take the key with you?" 

''Kiss me, Mis. Grimsworth/' was my not yery 
apposite reply; but she looked so engagii^ in her light 
summer dress and litÜe cottage bonnet, and her manner 
in speaking to me was then, as always, so unaffectedly 
and suayely respectfol, that my heart ezpanded at the 
sight of her, and a kiss secmed necessary to content 
its impoitunity. 

"There, monsieur." 

"Why do you always call me 'Monsieur?' Say, 
'William.'" 

"I cannot pronounce your W; besides, 'Monsieur* 
belongs to you; I like it besi" 

Minnie haying departed in clean cap and smart 
shawly we, too, set out, leaving the house solitary and 
silent — silont, at least, but for the ticking of the dock. 
We were soon clear of Brüssels; the fields received us, 
and then the lanes, remote firom carriage-resounding 
chausaies. £re long we came upon a nook, so rural, 
green, and secluded, it might haye been a spot in some 
pastoral English proyince; a bank of short and mossy 
grass, under a hawthom, offered a seat too tempting to 
be declined; we took it^ and when we had admired and 
examined some English-looking wild-filowers growing at 
our feety I recalled Frances' attention and my own to the 
topic touched on at breakfast 
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"What was her plan?" A natural one — the next 
step to be mounted by os, or, at least, by her, if she 
wanted to rise in her profession. She proposed to begin 
a schooL We already had the means for commenoing 
on a careful scale, having lived greatly within our in- 
come. We possessed, too, by this time, an extensive 
and eligible connection, in the senso advantageoas to 
our business; for, though our circle of visiting acquaint- 
ance continued as limited as ever, we were now widely 
known in schools and families as teachers. When 
Frances had developed her plan, she intimated, in some 
closing sentences, her hopes for the future. If we only 
had good health and tolerable sucoess, we might, she 
was sure, in time realize an independency; and that, 
perhaps, before we were too old to enjoy it; then both 
she and I would rest; and what was to hinder us fix>ni 
going to live in England? England was still her Pro- 
mised Land. 

I put no obstade in her way; raised no objection; 
I knew she was not one who could Uve quiescent and 
inactive, or even comparatively inactive. Duties she 
must have to fulfO, and important duties; work to do — 
and ezciting, absorbing, profitable work; streng foculties 
stirred in her firame, and they demanded füll nourish- 
ment, free exercise: mine was not the band ever to 
starre or cramp them; no, I delighted in offering 
them sustenance, and in deaiing them wider spaoe for 
aotion. 
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''You have canoeiyed a plan, Frances," said ^ ^and 
a good plan; execute it; you have my free consent, and 
whereyer and whenever my assistance is wanted, ask 
and you sliall haye.'' 

Erances* eyes thanked me almost with tears; just a 
sparkle or two, soon broshed away; ehe possessed her- 
seif of my band too, and held it for some time veiy 
close dasped in both her own, but sbe said no more 
than "Tbank yon, monsieur." 

We passed a divine day, and came home late, lighted 
by a fall sammer moon. 

Ten years rosh now upon me with dosty, vibraÜngy 
unresting wings; years of bustle, action, nnslacked 
endeayonr; years in which I and my wife, having 
lannched ourselves in the fall career of progieas, as 
progress whirls on in European capitals, scarcely knew 
repose, were strangers to amusement, neyer thoog^t of 
indulgence, and yet, as our course ran mde by side, 
as we marched band in band, we neither murmored, 
repented, nor faltered. Hope indeed cheered us; healüi 
kept US up; harmony of thought and deed smoothed 
xnany difficultieSy and finally, snccess bestowed ereiy 
now and then encouraging reward on düigence. Gor 
school became one of the most populär in Brüssels, and 
as by d^;rees we raised our terms and eleyated oor 
System of education, our choice of pupils grew more 
select, and at lenght included the children of the best 
families in Belgium. We had too an excellent coor 
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nectioii in England, fiist opened by the unsolicited re- 
commendation of Mr. Honsden, who haying been over, 
and haying abused, me for my prospeiity in sei terms, 
went back, and soon after sent a leash of yoong — shire 
heiresses — bis cousins; as be said "to be polisbed off 
by Mrs. Crimsworth." 

As to tbis same Mrs. Grimswortb, in one sense she 
was become another womcui, thougb in another she re- 
mained uncbanged. So different was sbe nnder different 
circumstances, I seemed to possess two wives. The 
facolties of her natare, already disclosed when I mairied 
her, remained fresh and fair; but other faculties shot up 
streng, brancbed out broad, and quite altered the exter- 
nal character of the plant firmness, activity, and enter- 
prise, coyered with graye foliage poetic feeling and fer- 
your; bat these flowers were still there, preseryed pure 
and dewy under the umbrage of later growth and 
hardier nature: perhaps I only in the world knew the 
secret of their ezistenoe, but to me they were eyer ready 
to yield an exquisite firagranoe and present a beauty as 
chaste as radiant. 

In the day-time my honse and establishment were 
conducted by Madame the directzess, a stately and 
elegiant woman, beaiing mach anzioas thought on her 
large brow; mach calcalated dignity in her serioos 
mien: immediately after breakfast I osed to part with 
this lady; I went to my coUegei she to her sohool- 
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room; retaming for an hour in the course of the day, 
I found her always in class, intently occupied; silence, 
indnstry, observance, attending on her presence. When 
not actually teaching, ehe was oyerlooking and guiding 
by eye and gestore; ehe then appeared yigilant and 
solicitous. When communicating instrucdon, her aspect 
was more animated; she seemed to feel a certain 
enjoyment in the occupation. The language in which 
she addressed her papils, though simple and unpre* 
tendingy was never trite or dry; she did not speak finom 
routine-formnlas — she made her own phrases as she 
went on, and yery nervous and impressive phrases they 
frequenÜy were; often, when elucidating favourite points 
of history, or geography, she would wax genuinely 
eloquent in her eamestness. Her pupils, or at least 
the eider and more intelligent amongst them, recognised 
well the langaage of a superior mind; they feit too, and 
some of them receiyed the Impression of elevated senti- 
ments; there was little fondling between mistress and 
girlsy but some of Frances' pupils in time leamt to love 
her sincerely, all of them beheld her with respect: her 
general demeanour towards them was serious; some* 
times benignant when they pleased her with their pro- 
gross and attention, always scrapnloosly refined and 
considerate. In cases where reproof or pnnishinent 
was called for she was usually forbeanng enough; but 
if cmy took advantage of that forbearance, which some- 
times happened, a sharp, sudden, and lightning-like 
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severity tanght the culprit the extent of the mistake 
committed. Sometiines a gleam of tendemess softened 
her eyes and manner, bat this was rare; only when a 
papil was sick, or when it pined after home, or in the 
case of some little motherless child, or of one mach 
poorer than its companions, whose scanty wardrobe and 
mean appointments broaght on it the contempt of the 
jewelled yoong coontesses and silk-clad misses. Over 
snoh feeble fledglings the directress spread a wing of 
kindliest protection: it was to their bedsides ehe came 
at night to tack them warmly in^ it was after them 
she looked in winter to see that they always had a 
comfortable seat by the stoye; it was they who by 
tams were sammoned to the salon to receiye some little 
dole of cake or fruit — to sit on a foot-stool at the 
firendde — to enjoy home-comfortSi and almost home- 
liberty, for an eyenüig together — to be spoken to 
genÜy and sofHy, oomforted, encooraged, cherished — 
and when bed-time came, dismissed with a kiss of trae 
tendemess. As to Julia and Georgiana G — , daoghteni 
of an English baionet, as to Mdlle. Mathilde de — , 
heiress of a Belgian coont, and sundry other children 
of patiician race, the directress was carefbl of them as 
of the others, anxious for their progress, as for that of 
the rest — bat it never seemed to enter her head to 
distingaish them by a mark of preference; one g^l of 
ooble blood she loved dearly — a yoang Irish baro- 
ness — Lady Catherine — ; bat it was for her eor 

n9 Profßttor, ^ 
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fhoBiastic heart and derer head, for her gSieroeity and 
her geniusy the title and rank went for noÖiing. 

My aftemoona were spent also in College, with the 
exception of an hoor that my wife daüy exacted of me 
for her establiahment, and with which ahe would not 
dispense. She said that I must spend that tirne amongst 
her pupils to leam their chaiacters, to be **ai£ cottrant*^ 
with eyery thing that was passing in the hoose, to be- 
come interesied in what interested her, to be able to 
giye her my opinion on knotty points when she reqnired 
it, and this she did eonstantly, neyer allowing my 
interest in the pupils to ML asleep, and neyer winlriiig 
any ohange of importance withoat my oognizanoe and 
consent. She delighted to sit by me when I gaye my 
lessons (Lessons in literatore), her hands folded on her 
knee, the most fixedly attentiye of any present. She 
rarely addressed me in dass; when she did it was wiäi 
an air of marked deference; it was her pleasure, her joy 
to make me still the master in all things. 

At siz o*clock p. V. my daüy laboms oeased. I tfaen 
came home, for my home was my heayen^ eyer at that 
hour, as I entered our priyate sitting-room, the lady- 
directress yanished fix>m before my eyes, and Erances 
Henri, my own little lace-mender, was magically restored 
to my arms; mach disappointed she would haye been 
if her master had not been as constant to the tryste as 
herseif y and if bis tmthfol kiss had not been prompt to 
answer her soft^ ''Bon soir, monsieur.^ 
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Talk French to me ehe would, and many a punish- 

ment ehe has had for her wilfdlness. I fear the choice 

of chastisement mnst have been injudicious, for instead 

of correcting the fiEiult, it seemed to encourage its 

renewaL Our eyenings were onr own; that recreation 

was necessary to refresh our strength for the due dis- 

charge of our daties; sometimes we spent them all in 

conyersationy and my young Gteneyese, now that she 

was thoroughly aceustomed to her English professor, 

now that she loyed him too absolntely to fear him 

mach, reposed in him a confidence so unlimited that 

topics of oonyersation ooold no more be wanting with 

him than sabjects for commonion with her own heart 

In those moments, happy as a bird with its mate, she 

wonld show me what she had of yiyacity, of mirth, 

of onginality in her well-dowered nature. She wonld 

showy tooy Bome stores of raillery, of ''malice/' and 

wonld yexy tease, pique me sometimes about what 

she called my ^'bizarreries anglaises,** my ''caprices in- 

snlairesy" with a wild and witty wickedness that made 

a perfect white demon of her while it lasted. This was 

rare, howeyer, and the elfish fireak was always short: 

sometimes when driyen a little hard in the war of 

words, for her tongne did ample jnstioe to the pith, the 

pointy the delicaoy of her natiye Erench, in which 

langnage she always attacked me, I nsed to tarn npon 

her with my old deolidon, and airest bodily the sprite 

Üiot teased me. Yain ideal uo sooner had I grasped 

22* 
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band or ann than the elf was gone; the proTOcative 
smile quenched in the expresaiTe brown eyes, and a 
ray of gentle homage shone linder the lids in its place. 
I had seized a mere vexing üedry, and fonnd a sub- 
miflsive and supplicating little mortal woman in my 
arms. Then I made her get a book, and read English 
to me for an hour by way of penance. I firequenüy 
dosed her with Wordsworth in this way, and Words- 
worth steadied her soon; she had a difELculiy in com- 
prehending bis deep, serene, and sober mind; bis 
language, too, was not facile to her; she had to ask 
questions, to sue for explanations, to be like a child 
and a noyice, and to acknowledge me as her senior 
and director. Her instinct instantly penetrated and 
possessed the meaning of more ardent and imagi- 
native writers. Byron ezcited her; Scott she loved; 
Wordsworth only she pnzzled at, wondered over, and 
hesitated to pronoonce an opinion upon. 

But whether she read to me, or talked with me; 
whether she teased me in French, or entreated me in 
English; whether she jested with wit, or inqnired with 
deference; narrated with interest, or listened with atten- 
tion; whether she smiled at me or on me, always at 
nine o'clock I was left — abandoned. She wonld ex- 
tricate herseif from my arms, quit my aide, take her 
lamp, and be gone. Her mission was np-stairs; I haye 
foUowed her sometimes and watched her. Eiiat she 
opened the door of the dortoir (the papils' Chamber), 
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noiselessly ehe glided up the long room between the 
two rowB of white beds, surveyed all the sleepers; if 
any were wakeful, * especially if any were sad, epoke to 
them and soothed them; stood some minutes tx) asccrtain 
that all was safe and tranquil; trimmed the watch-light 
which bumed in the apartment all night, then withdrew 
dofiing the door behind her without sound. Thence 
ehe glided to our own Chamber; it had a little cabinet 
within; this ehe songht; there, too, appeared a bed, but 
one, and that a very smaU one; her face (the night I 
foUowed and observed her) changed as she approached 
this tiny couch; firom grave it warmed to eamest; she 
shaded with one hand the lamp she held in the other; 
ehe bent above the piUow and hang over a child 
asleep; its slomber (that evening at least, and nsually, 
I belieye) was sound and cahn; no tear wet its dark 
eyelashes; no fever heated its round cheek; no ill dream 
discompoeed its budding features. Frances gazed, she 
did not smile, and yet the deepest delight filled, flushed 
her &ce; feeling, pleasurable, powerfiil, worked in her 
whole frame, which still was motionless. I saw, indeed, 
her heart heave, her Ups were a little apart, her 
breathing grew somewhat hurried; the child smiled; 
then at last the mother smiled too, and said in low 
soliloqay, ^'God bless my little son!" She stooped 
closer oyer him, breathed the softest of kisses on his 
brow, covered his minute hand with hers, and at last 
started up and came away. I regained the parlour 
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before her. Entermg it two minutes later she said 
quieÜy as she put down her extinguished lamp — 

^'Victor rests well: he smiled in his sleep; he has 
your smile, monsienr.'' 

The said Victor was of course her own boy, bom 
in the third year of our marriage: his Christian name 
had been giyen him in honour of M. Yandenhuten, 
who continued always our trosiy and well-beloyed firiend. 

Erances was then a good and dear wife to me, be- 
cause I was to her a good, jnst, and Mthfol husband. 
What she wonld have been had she manied a harsh, 
enTioos, careless man — a profligate, a prodigal, a 
dnmkardy or a iyrant, is another qaestion, and one 
which I once propoonded to her; her answer, giyen 
after some reflection, was — 

^'I shoold haye tried to endure the eyfl or oore it 
for awhile; and when I fonnd it intolerable and in- 
corable, I shoold haye lefib my tortorer suddenly and 
silently." 
^ ^^And if law or might had forced you back again?" 

^Whaty to a dmnkard, a profligate, a selfish spend- 
thrifb, an nnjust fool?" 

«Yes.'* 

^'I wonld haye gone back; again assnred myself 
whether or not his yioe and my misery were capable 
of remedy; and if not, haye left him again." 

''And if again forced to retum, and compeUed to 
abide?" 
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*'I don't know," ehe said hastily. '*Why do you ask 
me, monsiear?'' 

I would haye aa answes^ because I saw a stxange kind 
of spirit in her eye, whose yoice I determined to waken. 

''Monsieur, if a wife's natura loathes that of the 
man ehe is wedded to, marriage must be slavery. 
Against slavery all right thinkers revolt, and though 
toitoie be the price of resistance, torture must be dared; 
though the only road to freedom lie through the gates 
of death, those gates must be passed; for fireedom is 
indispensable. Then, monsieur, I would resist as &r 
as my strength permitted; when that strength failed I 
should be sure of a refuge. Death would oertainly 
screen me both from bad laws and their consequences." 

"Voluntary death, Erances?" 

''No, monsieur. Pd haye oouiage to live out eyeiy 
throe of anguish Eate assigned me, and pzinciple to 
contend for justice and liberty to the lasf 

^'I see you would have made no patient Giizzie. 
And, noWy supposing Eate had merely assigned you the 
lot of an old maid, what then? How would you haye 
liked oelibacy?" 

^^Kot much, oertainly. An old maid's life must 
doubtless be yoid and yapid — her heart strained and 
empty. Had I been an old maid I should haye spent 
existenoe in effoits to fill the yoid and ease the aohing. 
I should haye probably fedled, and died weaiy and 
duappointedy despised and of no account, like other 
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Single women. But Pm not an old maid," ehe added 
qoickly. ''I should haye been, though, but for my 
master. I Bhoald never have suited any man but Pro- 
fessor Orimsworth — no other gentleman^ Erench, 
Englishy or Belgian, would haye thought me amiable 
or handsome; and I doubt whethcr I should have cared 
for the approbation of many others, if I could hare 
obtaaned it Now, I have been Professor Grimsworth's 
wife eight years, and what is be in my eyes? Is he 
honourable, beloyed — ?" She stopped, her voioe was 
cat off, her eyes suddenly suffiised. She and I were 
Standing side by side; she threw her arms round me 
and strained me to her heart with passionate eamest- 
ness: the energy of her whole being glowed in her 
dark and then dilated eye, and crimsoned her animated 
eheek; her look and movement were like inspiiation; 
in one there was such a flash, in the other such a 
power. Half an hour afterwards, when she had become 
calm, I asked where all that wild yigour was gone 
whiöh had tiansformed her erewhile and made her 
glancdso thrilling and ardent — her action so rapid and 
strong. She looked down, smiling softly and passively: — 

^I cannot teU where it is gone, monsieur/' said 
she, ^^bat I know that, whenever it is wanted, it will 
come back, again." 

Behold US now at the close of the ten years, and 
we haye realized an independency. The rapidity with 
wbicb we attained this end had its origin in three 
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reasons: — FirsÜy, we worked so hard for it; secondly, 
we had no incombrances to delay success; thirdly, as 
soon as we had capital to invest, two well-skilied 
counsellors, one in Belgium, one in England, viz., 
Yandenhuten and Hunsden, gave us each a woid of 
advice as to the sort of inTOstment to be chosen. Tho 
Suggestion made was judicious; and, being promptly 
acted on, the result proved gainfnl — I need not say 
how gainful; I commonicated details to Messra. Yan- 
denhuten and Hunsden; nobody eise can be inteiested 
in hearing them. 

Accounts being wound up, and our professional con- 
nection disposed of, we both agreed that, as Mammon 
was not our master, nor bis service that in whioh we 
desired to spend our lives; as our desires were temperate, 
and our habits unostentations, we had now abundance to 
live on — abundance to leave our boy; and should be- 
sides always have a balance on band, which, properly 
managed by right sympathy and unselfish activity, might 
help Philanthropy in her enterprises, and put solace into 
the band of Gharity. 

To England we now resolved to take wing; we 
arrived there safely; Frances realized the dream of her 
life-time. We spent a whole summer and autumn in 
tzayelling from end to end of the British islands; and, 
aft^rwards, passed a winter in London. Then we 
thought it high time to fix our residence; my heart 
yeamed towards my native county of — shire; and it 
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18 in — shiro I now live; it is in the librarj of my 
own home I am now writing. That home lies amid a 
seqaestered and lather hilly region, tfaiity miles re- 
moved from X — ; a region whose yerdure the smoke 
of mills has not yet sullied, whose wateis still nin 
pure, whose swells of moorland preserye in some femy 
glenSy that lie between them, the very primal wildness 
of natore, her moss, her braoken, her blae-bells; her 
Boents of reed and heather; her free and freah breezea. 
My hoose is a picturesque and not too spacious dwelling, 
with low and long Windows, a trellised and leaf-veiled 
poroh OTer the front-door; jnst now, on this sammer 
evening, looking Uke an arch of roses and iyy. The 
garden is chiefly laid ont in lawn, formed of the sod 
of the hillsy with herbage short and soft as moss, fall 
of its own peooliar flowers, tiny and starhke, embedded 
in the minute embroidery of their fine foliage. At the 
bottom of the sloping garden there is a wicket, which 
opens npon a lane as green as the lawn, very long, 
shady, and little fireqaented; on the toif of this lane 
generally appear the first daisies of spring — whence 
its name — Daisy Lane; serving also as a distinction 
to the hoose. 

It terminates (the lane I mean) in a Talley fall of 
wood; which wood — chiefly oak and beech — spreads 
shadowy about the yicinage of a very old mansion, 
one of the ElijNibethan stnictares, mach laiger, as well 
as more antiqae than Daisy Lane, the pioperty and 
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residence of an indiyidual familiär both to me and to 
ihe reader. Yes, in Hunsden Wood — for so aie those 
glades and that^grey building, with many gables and 
more chimneys, named — abides Yorke Hnnsden, stül 
unmarried; never, I suppose, haying yet fonnd bis ideal, 
tbougb I know at least a scoie of young ladies witbin a 
ciicuit of forty miles, wbo wonld be willing to assist 
bim in tbe searoh. 

Tbe estate feU to bim by tbe deatb of bis fatber, 
five yeaiB dnce; be bas given up trade, after baying 
made by it sufficient to pay off some incnmbrances by 
wbicb tbe family beritage was bordened. I say be 
abides bere, but I do not tbink be is resident abore 
ßre montbs out of tbe twelye; be wanders from Land 
to landy and spends some part of eacb winter in town: 
be fiiequently brings Tisitors witb bim wben be oomes 
to — sbire, and tbese visitors are often foreigners; 
sometimes be bas a Oermaa metapbysioiany sometimes 
a Erencb savant; be bad onoe a dissatisfied and savage- 
looking Italian, wbo neitber sang nor played, and of 
wbom Erances affirmed tbat be bad ^'tout l'air d\m 
conspiiateur." 

Wbat Englisb gaests Hunsden inyltes, are all eitber 
men of Birmingbam or Mancbester — bard men, seem- 
ingly knit up in one tbongbt, wbose talk is of free 
trade. Tbe foreign visitors, too, are politidans; tbey 
take a wider tbeme — European progress — tbe 
spread of liberal sentiments over tbe Conünent; on 
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their mental tablets, the uames of Eussia, Austria, and 
the Pope, are inscribed in red ink. I have heaxd some 
of them talk vigoroos sense — yea» I haye been present 
at polyglot discussions in the old, oak-lined dining-room 
at Hunsden Wood, where a singolar insight was giyen 
of the sentiments entcitained by lesolnte minds respect- 
ing old northem despotisms, and older soathem supeisti- 
tions: also, I have heard mach twaddle, enonnced chiefly 
in French and Deutsch, bat let that pass. Hunsden 
himself tolerated the drivelling theoiists; with the prao- 
tical men he seemed leagued band and heart. 

When Hunsden is staying alone at the Wood, 
(which seldom happens) he generally finds bis way 
two or three times a week to Daisy Lane. He has a 
Philanthropie motiTe for coming to smoke bis oigar in 
our poioh on sununer evenings; be says he does it to 
kill the earwigs amongst the roses, with which insects, 
but for bis benevolent fumigations, he intimates we 
should certainly be orer-ran. On wet days, too, we are 
almost sure to see bim; according to bim, it gets on time 
to work me into lunacy by treading on my mental coms, 
or to force from Mrs. Crimsworth revelations of the 
dragon witbin her, by insulting the memory of Hofer 
and Teil. 

We also go frequently to Hunsden Wood, and 
both I and Erances relisb a yisit theie highly. If 
there are otber guests, their cbaracters are an interest- 
ing studyi their conversation is exciting and stränge* 
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the absence of all local narrowness both in the host 
and bis cbosen society gives a metropolitan, ahnost a 
coemopolitan fre^dom and largeness to the talk. 
Hunsden himself is a politc mtin in bis own bouse; he 
basi when he chooses to employ it, an inezhaustible 
power of entertaining guests; bis very mansion too is 
interesting, the rooms look storied, the passages legendary, 
the low ceiled Chambers^ with their long rows of diamond- 
paned lattLces, have an old-world, baunted air: in bis 
trayels he has coUected störe of articles of vertu, which 
are well and tastefolly disposed in bis panelled or 
tapestded rooms: I haye seen there one or two pictures, 
and one or two pieces of statuary which many an aiisto- 
cratic connoisseur xnight have enyied. 

When I and Erances have dined and spent an 
evenlng with Hunsden, he often walks home with us. 
His wood is large, and some of the timber is old and 
of huge giowÜL There are winding ways in it which, 
pniBued throng^ glade and brake, make the walk back 
to Daisy Lane a somewhat long one. Many a time, 
when we have had the benefit of a füll moon, and 
when the night has been mild and balmy, when, more- 
oyer, a certain nightingale has been singing, and a 
oertain stream, hid in alders, has lent the song a sofk 
aocompanimenty the remote chnrch-bell of the one 
hamlet in a district of tcn miles, has tolled midnight 
ere the lord of the wood lefk ns at our porcb. Free- 
flowing was his talk at such bours, and far more quiet 
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and genüe tfaan in the day-time and before nnmbera 
He would then forget politics and diBcnssiony and 
woold dwell on Ute past timea of his honae, on bis 
familj history, on himself and Iub own feelings — sab- 
jects each and all inyested with a pecoliar zest, for 
they were each and all unique. One glozioos night in 
June, after I had been tannting bim abont his ideal 
biide and asking bim when she if onld come and grafb 
her foreign beauty on tbe old Hunsden oak, he answered 
suddenly — 

^'You call her ideal; bot see, hoe is her shadow; 
and there cannot be a shadow wifhout a snbstance." 

He had led us ftom the depth of the ''winding 
way" into a glade from whence the beedbes withdrew, 
leaving it open to the sky; an unclonded moon poored 
her light into tbis glade, and Hunsden held out nnder 
her beam an iyory miniature. 

FranceSy with eagemess, ezamined it fiist; then 
she gave it to me — still, however, pushing her little 
face close to mine, and seeking in my eyes what I 
thooght of the portrait I thooght it represented a 
yeiy handsome and very indiyidnal-looking «female 
face, with, as he had once said, ^^straight and bar- 
monious featores/' It was dark; the hair, rayen-black 
swept not only fix>m the brow, but from the temples — 
seemed thmst away carelessly, as if such beanty dis- 
pensed with, nay, despised airangement The Italian 
eye looked straight into yon, and an independent, de- 



THE PROFESSOR. 351 

termmed eye it was; the mouth was as firm as fine; the 
chin diito. On the back of the miniature was gilded 

''That is a real head," was my conclusion. 

Hunsden smiled. 

"I think so," he replied. ^'All was real in Lucia." 

'^And she was somebody you would haye liked to 
marry — but could not?" 

^I should certainly have liked to marry her, and 
that I have not done so is a proof that I could not" 

, He repoesessed himself of the miniature, now again 
in Erances' band, and put it away. 

''What do you think of it?*' he asked of my wife, 
as he bnttoned bis coat oyer it^ 

^^I am sure Laoia once wore chains and broke 
them,'' was the stränge answer. "I do not mean ma- 
trimonial chains," she added, correcting herself, as if 
she feared miainterpretation, "but social chains of some 
sort. The face is that of one who has made an effort^ 
and a successM and triumphant effort, to wrest some 
Tigorous^and Talued faculty from insupportable con- 
straint; and when Lucia's faculty got free, I am certain 
it spread wide pinions and carried her higher than — " 
she hesitated. 

''Than what?^ demanded Hunsden. 

"Than 'les conTenances' permitted you to foUow." 

"I think you grow spitefid — impertinente" 

"Lucia has trodden the stage,*' continued Erances. 
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'^Toa neyer seriously thonght of marrying her; yon 
admired her originality, her fearlessness, her energy of 
body and mind; you delighted in her talent whatever 
that was, whether song, dance, or dramatic representa- 
tion; you worshipped her beauty, which was of the sort 
after your own heart: bat I am sare she filled a sphere 
from whence you would never have thought of taking a 
wife." 

"Ingenious," remarked Honsden; "whether true or 
not is another question. Meantime, don't you feel your 
little lamp of a spirit was yery pale beside such a 
guandole as Lucia's?'' 

**Ye8." 

"Candid, at least; and the Professor will soon be 
dissatisfied with the dim light you give?" 

"Will you, monsieur?" 

"My sight was always too weak to endure a blaze, 
Frances," and we had now reached the wicket. 

I said, a few pages back, that this is a sweet 
summer erening; it is — there has been a series of 
lorely days, and this is the loveliest; the hay is just 
carried from my fields, its perfume still lingers in the 
air. Erances proposed to me, an hour or two since, to 
take tea out on the lawn; I see the round table, 
loaded with china, placed under a certain beech; 
Hunsden is expected — nay, I hear he is come — 
there is bis yoiee, laying down the law on some point 
Ifpitfa authority; that of Frances repHes; she opposes 
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him of coursa They are disputing about Victor, of 
whom Hunsden affirms that his mother is making a 
milksop. Mrs. Ciimsworth retaliates: — 

''Better a thousand times he should be a milksop 
than what he, Hunsden, calls 'a £ne lad'; and moreover 
she says that if Hunsden were to become a fixture in 
the neighbourhoody and were not a mere comet, Coming 
and going, no one knows how, when, where, or why, she 
should be quite uneasy tili she had got Victor away to 
a school at least a hondred miles off; for that with his 
mutinous maximfl and unpractical dogmas, he would ruin 
a score of children." 

I have a word to say of Victor ere I shut this 
manuscript in my desk — but it must be a brief one, 
for I hear the tinkle of silyer on porcelain. 

Victor is as little of a pretty child as I am of a 
handsome man, or his mother of a fine woman; he is 
pale and spare, with large eyes, as dark as those of 
Erances, and as deeply set as mine. His shape is 
symmetrica! enough, but slight: his health is good. I 
never saw a child smile less than he does, nor one who 
knits such a formidable brow when sitting over a book 
that interests him, or while listening to tales of adyen- 
tore, peiil, or wonder, nairated by his mother, Hunsden, 
or mysell But though still, he is not unhappy -r- though 
seriouB, not morose; he has a susceptibility to plea^ 
surable sensations almost too keen, for it amounts to en- 
thusiasm. He leamed to read in the old-fSeushioned way 

Tf»€ Professor, 23 
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out of a speiling-book at his mother's knee, and as he got 
on without driving by that method, ehe thonght it un- 
necessary to buy him ivory lettexs, or to try anj of the 
other inducementB to leaming now deemed indispensable. 
When he could read, he beoame a glutton of books, 
and is so stilL His toys have been few, and he has 
never wanted more; for those he possesses/he seems 
to have oontracted a partialiiy amounting to affection; 
this feeüngy direoted towards one or two living animals 
of the house, strengthens ahnest to a passion. 

Mr. Hunsden gave him a mastiff eub, whioh he 
caUed Yorke, after the donor; it grew to a süperb d(^, 
whose fierceness, howeyer, was much modified by the 
companionship and caresses of its young master. He 
would go nowhere, do nothing without Yorke; Yoike 
lay at his feet while he leamed his lessons, played 
with him in the gaiden, walked with him in the lane 
and Woody sat near his chair at meals, was fed always 
by his own band, was the first thing he sought in the 
moming, the last he left at night Yorke aocompanied 

Mr. Hunsden one day to X , and was bitten in the 

street by a dog in a rabid state. As soon as Hunsden 
had brought him home, and had informed me of the 
oiioumstance, I went into the yard and shot him where 
he lay j^icking his wound; he was dead in an instant; 
•he had not seen me level the gun; I stood behind him. 
I had scarcely been ten minutes in the house, when my 
ear was struck with sounds of anguish; I repaired to 
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the yaid once more, for they proceedcd thence. Victor 
was kneeling beside bis dcad mastifif, bent over it, em- 
bracing its bull-lil^e neck, and lost in a passion of tbe 
wildest woe: be saw me. 

"Ob, papa; TU never forgive you! ril never for- 
give youl" was bis exclamation. "You sbot Yorke — 
I saw it £rom tbe window. I never believed ypu could 
be so cruel — I can love you:np more!** 

I bad mucb ado to explain to bim, witb a steady 
Toioe, tbe stem necessity of tbe deed; be still, witb tbat 
inconsolable and bitter accent wbicb I cannot render, 
bat wbicb pierced my beart, repeated — 

''He migbt bave been cuied — you sbould bave 
tried — you sbould bave buznt tbe wound witb a bot 
iron, or covered it witb caustic. You gaye no time; and 
now it is too late — he is dead!" 

He sank fairly down on tbe senseless carcase; I 

waited patiently a long wbile, tili bis grief bad some- 

wbat exbausted bim; and tben I lifted bim in my arms 

and carried bim to bis motber, sure tbat sbe would 

comfort bim best Sbe bad witnessed tbe wbole scene 

from a window; sbe would not come out for fear of in- 

creasing my difOlculties by ber emotion, but sbe was 

ready now to receiye bim. Sbe took bim to ber kind 

heart, and on to her gentle lap; consoled bim but witb 

her Ups, her eyes, her soft embrace, for some tune; 

and tben, wben bis sobs diminished, told bim tbat 

Yorke had feit no pain in dying; and tbat if be bad 

SÄ* 
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been left to ezpire naturally, bis end woald have beeo 
moet horrible; above all, she told bim that I was not 
cmel (for that idea seemed to giye exquisite pain to 
poor Yictor) that it was my affection for Yorke and 
bim wbich bad made me act so, and that I was now 
almost beart-broken to see bim weep thus bitterly. 

Yictor would baye been no tme son of bis father, 
bad these considerations, these reasons, breathed in so 
low, so sweet a tone — married to caresses so benign, 
so tender — to looks so inspired with pitying sympatbj 
— produced no e£Eect on bim. Tbey did produce an 
effect: be grew cabner, rested bis face on ber sbonlder, 
and lay still in ber arms. Looking np, sbortly, be 
asked bis motber to teil bim over again wbat she bad 
said about Yorke baying snffered no pain, and my not 
being cruel; the babny words being repeated, be again 
pülowed bis cbeek on ber breast^ and was again tnmqnil. 

Some bonrs after, be came to me in my library, 
asked if I forgave bim, and desired to be reconcHed. 
I drew the lad to my side, and there I kept bim a 
good wbile, and bad mucb talk with bim; in the conrse 
of wbicb be disclosed many points of feeling and thongbt 
I approyed of in my son. I fonnd, it is tme, few ele- 
ments of the ''good fellow" or the ''fine fellow" in bim; 
scant sparkies of the spirit wbicb loves to flash oTer 
the wine cup, or wbicb kindles the passions to a de- 
stroying fire; but I saw in the soil of bis beart bealthy 
and swelling germs of compassion, affection, fidelity. I 
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diflooyeied in the garden of his intellect a rieh growth 
of wholesome principles — reason, justice, moral cou» 
rage, promised, if not blighted, a fertile bearing. So 
I bestowed on hifl large forehead, and on his cheek — 
still pale with tears — a proud and contented kiss, and 
sent him away comforted. Yet I saw him the next day 
laid on the mound ander which Yorke had been buried, 
his face covered with his hands; he was melancholy for 
Bome weeks; and more than a year elapsed before he 
would listen to any proposal of haying another dog. 

Yictor leams fast. He mnst soon go to Eton, 
where, I sospect, his first year or two will be ntter 
wretchedness: to leave me, his mother, and his home, 
will give his heart an agonized wrench; then the 
faggiDg will not suit him — but emolation, thirst after 
knowledge, the glory of success, will stir and reward 
him in time. Meantime, I feel in myself a streng 
repognance to fix the hour which will uproot my sole 
olive branchy and transplant it far frorn me; and, when 
I speak to Frances on the subject, I am heard with a 
kind of patient pain, as though I alluded to some fear- 
fol Operation, at which her nature shudders, bat £rom 
which her fortitade will not permit her to recoil. The 
step masty however, be taken, and it shall be; for, 
thoogh Erances will not make a milksop of her son, 
she wiU accostom him to a style of treatment, a for- 
bearance, a congenial tendemess, he will meet with 
&om none eise. She sees, as I also see, a something 
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in Yictor^s temper — a kind pf electrical ardour and 
power — which emits, now and then, ominous sparks; 
Hmifiden calls it bis spirit, and says it shonld not be 
corbed. I call it the leaven of the offending Adam, 
and consider that it should be, if not whipped out of 
him, at least soondly disciplined; and that he will be 
cheap of any amount of either bodily or mental suffer- 
ing which will ground him radically in the art of self- 
controL Frances giyes this something in her son's 
marked character no name; bat when it appean in tho 
grinding of his teeth, in the glittering of his eye, in 
the fierce revolt of feeling against disappointment, 
miflchance, sndden sorrow, or sapposed injostice, shc 
foldfl him to her breast, or takes him to walk with her 
alone in the wood; then ehe reasons with him like any 
phüoBopher, and to reason Victor is eyer accessible; 
then she looks at him with eyes of love, and by love 
Victor can be infsdlibly subjngated; bat will reason or 
love be the weapons with which in fatore the world 
will meet his yiolence? Oh, no! for that fLash in his 
black eye — for that cload on his bony brow — for 
that compression of his statae8q[ae Ups, the lad will 
some day get blows instead of blandishments — kicks 
instead of kisses; then for the £t of mate foiy which 
will sicken his body and madden his sool; then for 
the ordeal of merited and salotaiy safilaring, oat of 
which he will come (I trast) a wiser and a better man. 
I see him now; he Stands by Honsden, who is 
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seated on the lawn ander the beech; fiunsden's hand 
rests on the boy^s coUar, and he is iuRtilling God 
knows what principles into bis ear. Victor looks well 
just now, for he listens with a sort of smiling interest; 
he never looks so like bis motber as wben he smiles — 
pity the sunsbine breaks out so rarely! Victor has a 
preference for Hunsden, füll as streng as I deem 
desirable, being considerably more potent, decided, and 
indiscriminatingy than any I ever entertained for that 
personage myself. Frances, too, regards it with a sort 
of nnezpressed anziety; while her son leans on 
Honsden's knee, or rests against bis Shoulder, she roTes 
with restless movement round, like a dove guaiding 
its young from a hovering hawk; she says she wishes 
Hunsden had children of bis own, for then he would 
better know the danger of inciting their pride and 
indnlging their foibles. 

Erances approaches my library window; puts aside 
the honeysuckle which half coyers it, and teils me tea is 
ready; seeing that I contmue busy she enters the room, 
comes near me quietly, and puts her band on my Shoulder. 

"Monsieur est trop applique." 

"I shall soon have done." 

She draws a chair near, and sits down to wait tili 
I have finished; her presence is as pleasant to my 
mind as the perfume of the fresh bay and spicy flowers, 
as the glow of the westering sun, as the repose of the 
midsummer eye are to my senses. 
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Bat Honsden comes; I hear bis step, and there he 
is, bending ihrough the lattice, &om which he has thrust 
away the woodbine mth unsparing band, disturbing 
two bees and a butterfly. 

^Orimswoith! Isay, Oiimsworth! take that pen out 
of bis band, mistress, and make bim lift up bis bead.'' 

"Well, Hunsden? I bear you — " 

"I was at X — — yesterday; yonr brother Ned is 
getting rieber tban Croesus by railway speculations, 
ibey call bim in the Piece-Halla stag of ten; and I 
bave beard fix)m Brown. M. and Madame Yanden- 
hüten and Jean Baptiste talk of Coming to see you 
next montb. He mentions the Pelets too; he says their 
domestio barmony is not the finest in the world, but in 
bnsiness tbey are doing 'on ne peut mieux/ which 
Gircnmstance be condudes will be a sufficient consola- 
tion to botb for any little crosses in the affections. 

Wby don't you inyite the Pelets to shire, Crims- 

worth? I sboold so like to see your first £ame 
Zoraide. Mistress, don't be jealous, bat be loved that 
lady to distraction; I know it for a fSeust Brown says 
she weighs twelve stones now; you see what you 've 
lost, Mr. Professor. Now, Monsieur and Madame, if you 
don't come to tea, Victor and I will begin'without you." 

^Papa, come!" 

THE ENI). 
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